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SECTION   THE    FIHST. 

TH  E  lives  of  men  of  letters  feldom  abound  with  inci- 
dents ;  and  perhaps  no  life  ever  afforded  fewer  than, 
that  which  I  have  undertaken  to  write.     But  I  am  far 
Trom  mentioning  this  by  way  of  previous  apology,  as  is  the 
trite  cuftom  of  biographers.     The  reipedt  which  I  owe  to  my 
deceafed  friend,  to  the  public,  and  (let  me  add)  to  myfelf, 
prompts  me  to  wave  fo  impertinent  a  ceremonial.     A  reader 
of  fenfe  and  tafte  never  expedts  to  find  in  the  memoirs  of  a  Phi- 
lofopher,  or  Poet,  the  fame  fpecies  of  entertainment,  or  infor- 
mation^ which  he  would  receive  from  thofe  of  a  Statefman  or 
General :  He  expedts,  however,  to  he  either  informed  or  enter- 
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tained:  Nor  would  he  be  difappotnted,  did  the  writer  take 
care  to  dwell  principally  on  fuch  topics  as  chara&erize  the 
man,  and  diftinguifh  that  peculiar  part  which  he  a6ted  in  the 
varied  Drama  of  Society*  But  this  rule,  felf-evidendy  right 
as  it  may  feem,  is  feldom  obferved.  It  was  faid,  with  almoft 
as  much  truth  as  wit,  of  one  of  thefe  writers,  that,  when  he 
compofed  the  life  of  Lord  Verulam,  he  forgot  that  he  was  a 
Philofopher ;  and  therefore,  it  was  to  be  feared,  ihould  he 
fini(h  that  of  the  Duke  of  Marlborough*  he  would  forget  that 
he  was  a  General.  I  fliall  avoid  a  like  fault.  I  will  promife 
my  reader  that  he  {hall,  in  the  following  pages,  feldom  behold 
Mr.  Gray  in  any  other  light  than  that  of  a  Scholar  and  a 
Poet :  And  though  I  am  more  folicitous  to  (hew  that  he  was  a 
virtuous,  a  friendly,  and  an  amiable  man,  than  either;  yet 
this  folicitude  becomes  unnecefiary  from  the  very  papers  which 
he  has  bequeathed  me,  and  which  I  here  arrange  for  the  pur- 
pofe:  Since  in  thefe  the  qualities  of  his  head  and  heart  fo 
conftantly  appear  together,  and  the  fertility  of  his  fancy  fo  in- 
timately unites  with  the  fympathetlc  tendernefs  of  his  foul,  that 
were  it  in  my  intention,  I  fhould  find  it  impoffible  to  disjoin 
them. 

His  parents  were  reputable  citizens  of  London.  His  grandr 
father  a  confiderable  merchant :  But  his  father,  Mr.  Philip 
Gray,  though  he  alfo  followed  bufinefs,  was  of  an  indolent  * 
and  referved  temper  ;  and  therefore  rather  diminifhed  than  in- 
creafed  his  paternal  fortune*  He  had  many  children*  of  whom 
Thomas,  the  fubjed  of  thefe  memoirs,  was  the  fifth  born- 
All  of  them,  except  him,  died  in  their  infancy;  and  I  have 
been  told  that  he  narrowly  efcaped  fufifocation,  (owing  to  too 

great 
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great  a  fullnefs  of  blood  which  deftroyed  the  reft)  and  would 
certainly  have  been  cut  off  as  early,  had  not  his  mother, 
with  a  courage  remarkable  for  one  of  her  fex,  and  withal  fo 
very  tender  a  parent,  ventured  to  open  a  vein  with  her  own 
hand,  which  inftantly  removed  the  paroxyfm. 

He  was  born  in  Cornhill,  December  the  26th,  171 6;  was 
educated  at  Eton  fchool,  under  the  care  of  Mr.  Antrobus,  his 
mother's  brother,  wfy>  was  at  that  time  one  of  the  afliftant 
matters,  and  alfo  a  Fellow  of  St.  Peter's  College,  Cambridge,  to 
which  place  Mr.  Gray  removed,  and  was  there  admitted  a  pen- 
fioner  in  the  year  1734.  While  at  fchool,  he  contracted  a 
friendship  with  Mr.  Horace  Walpole  and  Mr.  Richard  Weft : 
The  former  of  thefe  appears,  at  prefent,  with  too  much  diftinc- 
tion  in  the  literary,  as  well  as  fafhionable  world,  to  make  it  ne- 
ceflary  I  fhould  enlarge  upon  his  fubjedt :  But  as  the  latter  died 
before  he  could  exert  his  uncommon  abilities,  it  feemsrequi- 
fite  to  premife  fomcwhat  concerning  him ;  efpecially  as  almofl: 
every  anecdote  which  I  have  to  produce,  concerning  the 
juvenile  part  of  Mr.  Gray's  life,  is  included  in  his  corre- 
fpondence  with  this  gentleman.  A  correfpondence  whicl\ 
continued,  with  very  little  interruption,  for  the  fpace  of  about . 
eight  years,  from  the  time  of  their  leaving  fchool  to  the  death 
of  the  accomplished  youth  in  queftxon. 

His  father  was  Lord  Chancellor  of  Ireland.  His  grandfather, 
by  the  mother,  the  famous  Biihop  Burnet.     He  removed  from 
Eton  to  Oxford,  about  the  fame  time  that  Mr.  Gray  left  that 
place  for  Cambridge.  Each  of  them  carried  with  him  the  repu  -  * 
tation  of  an  excellent  claffic  fcholar ;  though  I  have  been  told 
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that,  at  the  time,  Mr.  Weft's  genius  was  reckoned  the  more  bril- 
liant of  the  two :  A  judgment  which,.  I  conceive,  was  not  well 
founded  $  for  though  Mr.  Weft's  part  of  that  coircfpondence, 
which  I  (hall  fpeedily  give  the  reader  *,  will  undoubtedly  flicw 
that  he  pofleft  very  extraordinary  talents,  yet,  on  Mr.  Gray's 
fide,  there  feems  fuperadded  to  thefe,  fuch  a  manly  precifion 
oftafte,  and' maturity  of  judgment,  as  would  induce  one  to 
believe  Mr.  Walpole's  phraie  not  very  hyperbolical,  who  has 
often  afferted  to  me  that,  "  Gray  never  was  a  Boy/' 

In  April,  1738,  Mr.  Weft  left  Chrift  Church  for  the  In- 
ner Temple,   and  Mr.  Gray  removed  from  Peter-Houfe  to 

•  I  am  well  awaie  that  Iain  .here  going  to  do  a  thing  which  the  cautious  and 
courtly  Dr.  Sprat  (ware  he  now  alive)  would  highly  cenfurc.  He  had,  it  feems, 
a  large  colle£Hon  of  his  friend  Mr,  Cowley's  letters,  "  a  way  of  writing  in  which 
"  he  peculiarly  excelled,  as  in  thefe  he  always  expreft  the  native  tendernefs  and 
"  innocent  gaiety  of  his  heart ;  yet  the  Do&or  was  of  opinion  that  nothing  of 
"  this  nature  fliould  be  publifhed,  and  that  the  letters  that  pafs  between  particu- 
"  lar  friends  (if  they  are  written  as  they  ought  to  be)  can  fcarce  ever  be  fit  to  fee 
4<  the  light."  What!  not  when  they  exprefs  the  native  tendernefs  and  innocent 
gaiety  of  a  heart  like  Mr.  Cowley's  ?  No,  by  no  means,  "  for  in  fuch  letters  the 
44  fouls  of  men  appear  undreft,  and  in  that  negligent  habit  they  may  be  fit  to  be 
•*  feen  by  one  or  two  in  a  chamber,  but  not  to  go  abroad  in  the  Greet.' *  Su 
Life  of  Cowley,  fagt  38,  Nurd's  Edition. 

Such  readers  as  believe  it  incumbent  on  every  well-bred  foul  never  to  appear 
but  in  full  drefs,  will  think  that  Dr.  Sprat  has  reafon  on  his  fide ;  but  I  fufpeft 
that  the  generality  will,  notwith {landing,  wifli  he  had  been  lefs  fcrupuloufly  deli- 
cate, and  lament  that  the  letters  in  queftion  are  not  now  extant.  Of  one  thing 
I  am  fully  confident  that,  had  this  been  the  cafe,  the  judicious  Dr.  Kurd  would 
have  found  his  critical  labour  much  leflened,  when,  in  pure  charity  to  this 
amiable  writer,  he  lately  employed  himfelf  in  feparating 

His  pleating  moral  from  his  pointed  wit. 

Town 
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Town. the  latter  end  of  that  year  3  intending  alfo  to  apply  htnH 
felf  to  the  ftudy  of  the  Law  in  the  fame  fociety ;  For  whicli 
purpofe  his  father  had  already  either  hired  or  bought  nine*  3  {p% 
of  chambers.  But  on  an  invitation  which  Mr.  W&lpole  g*vg 
him  to  be  his  companion  in  hip  travels,  this  intention  was  laid 
afide  for  the  prefent,  and  never  after  put  in  execution. 

According  to  the  plan  which  I  have  formed  for  arranging  thefe 
papers,  a  part  of  the  letters  which  I  have  already  mentioned 
will  here  find  their  proper  place.  They  will  give  a  much  clearer 
idea  both  of  Mr.  Gray  and  his  friend,  at  thi§  early  period,  than 
any  narrative  of  mine.  They  will  include  alfo  feveral  fpeci- 
mens  of  their  juvenile  compositions,  and,  at  the  fame  time, 
mark  the  progrefs  they  had  made  in  literpture.  They  will 
afcertain,  not  only  the  fcope  and  turn  of  their  genius,  but  of 
their  temper.  In  a  word,  Mr.  Gr»y  w#l  become  hi$  own 
biographer,  both  in  this  and  the  reft  of  the  fedions  into  which 
I  divide  this  work.  By  which  means,  and  by  the  afljftance.of  a 
few  notes  which  I  fhall  occasionally  add,  it  may  be  hoped  that 
nothing  will  be  omitted  which  may  tencji  to  give  a  regplar  an£ 
clear  delineation  of  his  life  and  chara&er. 

But  as  this  is  the  earjieft  part  of  their  correfpondegjce,  and 
includes  .only  the  time  which  pafled  between  Mr.  Gray's  ad- 
miffion  into  the  univerfity  and  his  going  abroad,  it  may  be  re&* 
fonably  expected  that  the  manner  rather  than  the  matter  of 
thefe  letters  nruft  coniHtufc  their  prinfip?tl  merit;  they  will 
therefore  be  chiefly  acceptable  to  fuch  ingenuous  youths^  who* 
being  about  the  fame  age,  have  a  relijfli  for  the  fame  ftudies,. 
and  bofoms  fufceptible  of  the  fame  warmth  of  friendlhip.  To 
8  thefe 
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thcfe  I  addrefs  them;  in  the  pleafing  hope  that  they  may 
prompt  them  to  emulate  their  elegant  fimplicity,  and,  of  courfe, 
to  ftudy  with  more  care  the  claffic  models  from  which  it  was 
derived.  If  they  do  this,  I  fhall  not  be  much  concerned  if 
graver  readers  think  them  unimportant  or  even  trifling. 


L    E    T    T    E    R       I. 

Mr.    WEST    to    Mr.    GRAY. 

« 

YO  U  ufe  me  very  cruelly  :  You  have  fent  me  but  one 
letter  fince  I  have  been  at  Oxford,  and  that  too  agree- 
able not  to  make  me  fenfible  how  great  my  lofs  is  in  not 
having  more.     Next  to  feeing  you  is  the  pleafure  of  feeing 
your  hand-writing ;  next  to  hearing  you  is  the  pleafure  of 
hearing  from  you.     Really  and  fincerely  I  wonder  at  you,  that 
you  thought  it  not   worth  while  to  anfwer  my  laft  letter. 
I  hope  this  will  have  better  fuccefs  in  behalf  of  your  quondam 
fchool-fellow ;  in  behalf  of  one  who  has   walked  hand  in 
hand  with  you,  like  the  two  children  in  the  wood, 
Through  many  a  flowery  path  and  fhelly  grot, 
Where  learning  lull'd  us  in  her  private  *  maze. 
The  very  thought,  you  fee,  tips  my  pen  with  poetry,  and  brings 
Eton  to  my  view.    Confider  me  very  fcrioufly  here  in  a  ftrange 
country,  inhabited  by  things  that  call  themfelves  Doctors  and 

*  This  expreffion  prettily  diftinguifhes  their  ftudies  when  out  of  the  public 
fchool,  which  would  naturally,  at  their  age,  be  vague  and  defultory. 

7  Mafters 
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Mailers  of  Arts  j  a  country  flowing  with  fyllogifms  and  ale, 
where  Horace  and  Virgil  are  equally  unknown ;  confider  me, 
I  fay,  in  this  melancholy  light,  and  then  think  if  fomething 
be  not  due  to  Your's. 

Cbrijl-Cburcb,  Nov.  14,  1735. 

P.  S.  I  defire  you  will  fend  me  foon,  and-trury  and  pofitively, 
*  a  hiftory  of  your  own  time. 


LETTER      IL 
Mr.   GRAY  to  Mr.   WEST. 

PERMIT  me  again  to  write  to  you,  though  I  have  fo  long 
negle&ed  my  duty,  and  forgive  my  brevity,  when  I  tell 
you  it  is  occafioned  wholly  by  the  hurry  I  am  in  to  get  to 
a  place  where  I  expedt  to  meet  with  no  other  pleafure  than 
the  fight  of  you  $  for  I  am  preparing  for  London  in  a  few  days 
at  fur  theft.  I  do  not  wonder  in  the  leaft  at  your  frequent  bla- 
ming my  indolence,  it  ought  rather  to  be  called  ingratitude, 
and  I  am  obliged  to  your  goodnefs  for  foftening  fo  harfh  an  ap- 
pellation. When  we  meet  it  will,  however,  be  my  greateft 
of  pleafures  to  know  what  you  do,  what  you  read,  and  how 
youfpend  your  time,  &c.  &c.  and  to  tell  you  what  I  do  not  read, 
and  how  I  do  not,  &c.  for  almoft  all  the  employment  of  my 
hours  may  be  beft  explained  by  negatives ;  take  my  word  and 
experience  upon  it,  doing  nothing  is  a  moil  amufing  bufinefs  ; 

*  Alluding  to  hrs  grandfather's  hiftory  r 

and 
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tfhd  yet  Atft&fer  fomething  tor  Nothing  girea  ifte'aftjr  pfa&itt 
js     Whett  you  have  feen  one  x#  my  days,  you  have  feen  a  whole 
ye&f  of  my  life 5  they  go  found  attd  round  like  the  blind  horfe  ib 
the  mill,  only  he  his  the  fatisfadtion  of  fancying  he  makes,  i 
progrefs,  and  gets  fome  ground;  ray  eyes  .are  open^nbttghtd  fee 
the  fame  dull  profpedt,  and  to  know  that  having  made  four- 
tfnd-fwenty  ftepl  more,  I  fliaii  be /oft  'where  I  was ;  I  may,  bet- 
ter than  moft  people,  fay  'my  life  is  btft  a  fpan,  were  I  not  afraid 
left  you  fhould  not  believe  that  a  perfon  fo  fhort-lived  could 
write  even  fo  long*  letter  as  this?  m  &ort,  I  believe  I  muft  not 
fend  you  the  hiftory  of  my  own  time,   till  I  can  fend  you  that 
alfo  of  the  reformation  *-.     Howevefr,  as  the  moft  undeferving 
people  in  the  world  muft  fure  have  the  vanity  to  wifh  fomebody 
had  a  regardfor  them,  fo  I  need  not  wonder  at  my  own,  in 
being  .pleafed  that  you  care  about  me.     You  need  not  doubt, 
therefore,  of  having  a  firft  row  in  the  front  box  of  my  little 
heart,  and  I  believe  yoii  are  not  in  danger  of  l>eing  crouded 
there ;  it  is  afldng  you  to  an  old  play,  indeed,  but  you  will  1>e 
candid  enough  to  excufe  the  whole  piece  for  the  fake  of  a  Tew 
tolerable  lines. 

w 

For  this  little  while  paft  I  have  been  playing  with  Statius ; 
we  yefterday  had  a  game  at  quoits  together ;  you  will  eafily 
forgive  me  for  having  broke  his  head,  a§  you  have  a  little  pique 
to  him,     I  fend  you  my  tranflation  -f-,  which  I  did  not  eqgage 

in 

» 

•  Carrying  on  theaflufion  to  tWotherliiftory  written  by  Mr.  Weft's  grand- 
father. 

t  This  confifted  of  about  no  lines,  which  were  fent  feparately,  and  as  I 
believe  it  was  Mr.  Gray's  firft  attempt  in  Englifh  verfe,  it  is  a  curiofity  not  to  be 

entirely 
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in  becaufe  I  liked  that  part  of  the  Poem,  nor  do  I  now  fend 
it  to  you  becauie  I  think  it  deferves  it,  but  merely  to  (how 
you  how  I  mifpend  my  days. 

Third  in  the  labours  of  the  Difc  came  on, 
With  fturdy  ftep  and  flow,  Hippomedon  ; 
Artful  and  ftrong  he  pois'd  the  well-known  weight, 
By  Phlegyas  warn'd,  and  fir'd  by  Mneftheus'  fete, 
That  to  avoid,  and  this  to  emulate. 
His  vigorous  arm  he  try'd  before  he  flung, 
Brac'd  all  his  nerves,  and  every  fiaew  ft  rung; 
Then  with  a  tempeftY  whirl  and  wary  eye, 
Pur&jd  M$  :c$jfc,  and  hurFd  the  orb  on  high ; 
The  orb  on  high  tenacious  of  its  courfe, 
*    True  to  the  mighty  arm  that  gave  it  force, 
Far  overleaps  all  bound,  and  joys  to  fee 

■f         Its  antient  lord  fecure  of  vi&ory. 

f  •     ... 

The  theatre's  green  height  and  woody  wall 

TremWe  ere  it  precipitates  its  fall, 
7   -  The  poniderous  mafs  finks  in  the  cleaving  ground, 
:      While  vales  and  woods  and  efchoing  hills  rebound. 

As  when  from  Etna's  fmoking  fummit  broke, 

•    •  •  •  •    • 

.  The  cyelfefs  Cyclops  heav'd  the  craggy  rock ; 
Where  Ocean  frets  beneath  the  dafhing  oar, 
And  parting  furges  round  the  veflel  roar; 

entirely  withheld  from  the  reader ;  therefore,  although  it  is  not  my  intention  to 
fill  thefe  memoirs  with  much  either  of  his  or  his  cprrefpondent's  produ&ions  in 
this  way,  yet  as  a  few  lines  will  (how  how  much  Mr.  Gray  had  imbibed  of 
Dryden's  fptrited  manner,  at  this  early  period,  I  infcrt  at  the  end  of  the  letter 
a  fpecimen  of  the  whole, 

B  'Twas 


r  to  j 


Twas  there  he  aimU  the  meditated.  hartar 
Vtodicarce  UJyifes  icap'd  his  giant  aniu 
A  tyger's  pride  the  vidtor  bore  away, 
With  native  {pots  and  artful  labour  gay, 
A  fhining  border  round  the  margia  roll'd, 
And  calpvd  the  terrors  taf  Jii*  claws  in  gold*. 

Cambridge*  May's*  1736- 


*»*» 


iiTTEn  nr. 

.    Air.  WEST   t©  Mr.    «KAT; 

I  Agree  with  you  .that  you  -have  broke  JStatius'js  Bead,  but 
it  is  in  like  manner  as  Apollo  broke  Hyacinth's,  you* 
have  foiled  him  infinitely  at  his  own  weapons  I  muft  in- 
fill on  feeing  the  reft  of  your  transition,  and  then  X  'will  exa- 
mine it  entire*  and  ooxnpate  it  with  the  latin,,  and  fee  very- 
wife  and  fcvere,  and  put  on.  an  inflexible  face,  fuchas  becomes 
the  chara&er  of  a  true  fon  of  Ariftarchus,  .of  hyper-critical  me- 
mory.    In  the  mean  while,. 

And.calm'd  the  terrors  of  his  claws  in  gold*. 
Is  exactly  Statius— Summos  auromanfuevetat  ungues.     I  never 
knew  before  that  the  golden  fangs  on  haramercloths  were  fo- 
old  a  faftiion*    Your  Hymeneal  *  I  was  told  was  the  beft  in 

the 


•  Published  in  the  G»»brlHgc  jcdip6kioo .of  mifes  <o<Ktbe  Prince  of  W« 
marriage.  I  have  not  thought  it  neceflary  to  infert  thefc  hexameters,  m  adulatory 

verfes 


the  CmWd&CtWfanbtfwl&w  it,  9*&  indeed,  it  is  no 
great  compliment  tp  tell  you  I  thpughf  if  f<>  when  J  h*4  &*» 
iU  bttf  fincerely  i{  pleafed  me  bfift,  Methtnks  (he  college 
t>ards  hare  n»  into  a  flrgoge  t^fte  on  {his  ocQafipn.  gtjch  foft 
unmeaning  ftuifabout  Venus  am}  Cijpid,  *nd  Pel$w  a;*d  The- 
tis, and  Zephyrs  find  Dryads,  was  nev^r  rpad.  As  for  my 
poor  little  Eclogue  it  has  been  copdemned  and  beheaded  by  our 
Weftminfter judges ;  an  exordium  of  atxmt  fixteen  lines  abso- 
lutely cut  oft  and  its  other  limbs  quartered  in  a  raoft  barba- 
rous JTOftaer,  J  wilj  fend  it  you  i#  my  next  as  my  true  and 
lawful  heir,  in  exclusion  of  the  pretender,  who  has  the  impu- 
dence to  appear  under  my  name. 

A?  ypt  J  bav«  jm*  ioc&Sa  mto  Sir  Ifwc.  Public  diiputa- 
ilons  I  Hate j  m»th«otttics  I  reverence  j  hiftory,  morality,  and 
natural  pbilofopky  Jbaw  the  gr#ftte£  charms  in  my  eye  j  but 
who-cta  f<»£#  poetry  *  they  call  it  kUwjefc,  but  it  is  furely  th* 
fBoft^netoting  diiag  in  tfcwwJd*  «  »cd«ke  otium  &poeo« 
oumu  aegptj©  pukhriua."  J  a<n,4pw  Sir,  yours  while  I  am 
Ckrjfi  Chwxb,  My  34,  1736.  JR.  W- 

.  The  following  latter  feems  tp  require  forae  little  preface,  not 
fo  much  as  it  exprefles  Mr,  Gray's  juvenile  fentuqents  con- 
cerning the^nodeof  our  academical  education,  as  that  thefe  icn- 

vexfes  of  this  kind,  however  well  written,  defcrve  not  to-be  tranfmitted  to  pofte- 
rity  ;  and,  indeed,  are  ufutlly  buried,  as  they  ougbt  to  be,  in  the  trafli  with 
which  they  are  {unrounded.  Every  perfon,  who  feels  himfelf  a  poet,  ought  to 
be  above  proftituting  his  powers  wi  fuefa  occafions,  and  extreme  youth  (as  was 
the  c*fe  with  Ifc.  Gray,)  is  the  only  thing  thpt  qan  apologize  for  his  having 
xtane  it. 

~  2  timents 


[  »»  3 

laments  prevailed  with  him  through  life,  and  that  he  often  de- 
clared them,  with  fo  little  referve,  as  to  create  him  many  ene- 
mies. It  is  certain  that  at  the  time  when  he  was  admitted, 
and  for  fome  years  after,  Jacobitifm,  and  its  concomitant  hard 
drinking,  prevailed  ftill  at  Cambridge,  much  to  the  prejudice 
not  only  of  good  manners  but  of  good  letters ;  for,  if  this 
fpirit  was  then  on  the  decline,  it  was  not  extinguished  till  after 
the  year  1745.  But  we  fee  (as  was  natural  enough  in  a  young 
man)  he  laid  the  blame  rather  on  the  mode  of  education  than 
the  mode  of  the  times  ;  and  to  this  error,  the  uncommon  pro- 
ficiency he  had  made  at  Eton  in  claflical  learning  might  con- 
tribute, as  he  found  himfelf  in  a  fituation  where  that  fpecies  of 
merit  held  not  the  firft  rank*  However  this  be,  it  was  neceflary 
not  to  omit  this  feature  of  his  mindrwheil  employed  in  draw- 
ing a  general  likenefs  of  it ;  and  what  colours  could  be  found  fo 
forcible  as  his  own  to  exprefs  its  true  light  and  (hadow  ?  I 
Would  further  obferve,  that  whatever  truth  there  might  bfe  4n 
his  fatire  at  the  time  it  was  writtei,  it  can  by  no  means  affeft 
the  prefent  ftate  of  the  univerfity.  There  is  ufuailly  a  much 
greater  fluctuation  of  tafte  and  manners  in  an  academical,  than 
a  national  body ;  occasioned  (to  ufe  a  fcholaftic  metaphor)  by 
that  very  quick  fucceffion  of  its  component  parts,  which  often 
g<>es  near  to  deftroy  its  perfonal  identity.  Whatever  therefore 
may  be  true  of  fuch  a  fociety  at  one  time,  may  be,  and  generally 
is,  ten  years  after,  abfolutely  falfe. 

LETTER      iy, 
Mr.   GRAY    to    Mr.    WEST. 

YOU  muft  know  that  I  do  not  take  degrees,  and,  after  this 
term,  fhall  have  nothing  more  of  college  impertinencies 
to  undergo,  which  I  truft  will  be  fome  pleafure  to  you,  as  it  is  a 

great 
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.great one  to  me.  I  have  endured  lectures  daily  and  hourly,  fince 
I  came  laft,  fupported  by  the  hopes  of  being  fhortty  at  full  liber- 
ty to  give  myfelf  up  to  my  friends  and  claflical  companions* 
who,  poor  fouls !  though  I  fee  them  fallen  into  great  contempt 
with  moft  people  here,  yet  I  cannot  help  (ticking  to  them,  and 
out  of  a  fpirit  of  obftinacy  (I  think)  love  them  the  better  for  it ; 
and  indeed,  what  can  I  do  elfe  ?  Muft  I  plunge  into  mctaphy- 
fifcs  ?  Alas,  I  cannot  fee  in  the  dark  >  nature  has  not.furnifhed 
me  with  the  optics  of  a  cat.  Muft  I  pore  upon  mathematics  ? 
Alas,  I  cannot  fee  in  too  much  light ;  I  am  no  eagle.  It  is- very 
poflible  that  two  and  two  make  four,  bat  I  would  not  give 
four  farthings  to  demonftrate  this  ever  fo  clearly  ;  and  if  thdfe 
be  th^  profits  of  life,  give  me  the  amuiements  of  it.     The  peo- 
ple I  behold  all  around  jne,  it  feems,  know  all  this  and  more, 
and  yet  I  do  not  know  one  of  them  who  infpires  me  with  any 
ambition  of  being  like  him.     Surely  it  was  of  this  place,  now 
Cambridge,  but  formerly  known  by  the  name  of  Babylon,  that 
the  prophet  fpoke  when  he  faid,  "  the  wild  beafts.  of  the  defart 
"  (hall  dwell  there,  and  their  hoftfes  (hall  be  fulf  of  doleful  crea- 
"  tures,  and  owls  (hall  build  there,  and  fatyrs  (hall  dance 
«c  there  *  thcjir  forts  and  towers  (hall  be  a  den  for  ever,  a  joy  .of 
"  wild  afles  j  there  (hall  the  great  owl  make  her  n$ft,  artd  lay 
"  and  hatch  and  gather  under  her  (hadow  ;  it  (hall  be  a  court 
cc  of  dragons  ;  the  fcreech  owl  alfo  (hall  reft  there,  arid  find 
"  for  herfelf  a  place  of  reft."  You  fee  here  is  a  pretty  collection 
of  defolate  animals,  which  is  verified  in  this  town  to  a  tittle, 
and  perhaps  it  may  alfo  allude  to  your  habitation,  for  you  know 
all  types  may  be  taken  by  abundance  of  handles  y  however,  I 
defy  your  owls  to  match  mine.. 

&  IF 
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If  (he  default  of  your  fpfrits  and  nerves  be  nothing  bat  the 
etfeft  of  the  hyp,  I  have  no  more  to  fay.  We  all  mufl  fubmit 
to  that  wayfrard  Queen,  I  too  io  no  ftnall  degree  own  her  fway, 

I  fed  her  influence  while  I  {peak  her  power. 
Eot  if  it  be  a  real  diftemper,  pray  take  more  care  df  yoar 
health,  if  i*ot  for  your  own  at  leaft  for  our  fakes,  and  do  not 
be  fo  foon  weary  of  this  littl*  world :  I  do  not  know  what 
*  refined  friendships  you  may  have  contracted  in  the  other,  but 
pray  do  not  be  in  a  hurry  to  fee  your  acquaintance  above  * 
among  your  terreftrial  familiars,  however,  though  I  fay  it  that 
ihould  not  fay  it,  there  positively  is  not  one  that  has  a  greater 
efteern  for  you  than 

Peter boiife,  Dec.  1736+  Yours  moft  fincerely,  ficc. 


+m 


L  £  T  T  E  R    y. 

Mr..  WE  ST  to   Mr.   GRAY. 

I  Ccngratukite  yt>u5fl  your  being  about  to  leave  college  *f ,  an3 
rBjoice^tfHiChyou^arryno^grees^wiAyeu,  Fori 'would  not 
iave  had  You  dignified,  and  I  not,  for  <hc  world,  you  would  have 
Jnfukedme  fo.JVfy  eyesffuchas  they  are,  like-yours,  are  neither 
Jitetaphyfical  totor  ^mathematical ;  1  have,  neverthelefs,  a  great 


•  This  thought  is  very  juvenile  -but  perhaps  he  meant  to  ridicule  the  ttffeded 
ifcanner  of  Mrs.  Rowe's  letters  of  the  dead  to  the  living ;  a  book  which  was,  I 
■believe,  publi&ed  about  this  time. 

f  I  fufpeft-that  Mr.  Weftmiftook  Iris  correspondent ;  who,  in  faying  he  did 
not  take  degrees,  meant  only  to  let  his  friend  know  that  lie  (hould  foon  be  re- 
leafed  from  ledures  and  difputations.  It  is  certain  that  Mr.  Gray  continued  at 
college -near  two  years  after  the  time  he  wrote  the  preceding  letter. 

refoeft 
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*efptft  for  your  eonnefileurs  that  wny94rat  am  always  contented 
•  to  be  their  huraWe  admirer.  Tour  colledien  ef  defclate  ani^ 
inals  pteafed  me  much  i  but  Oxford,.  I  can  aflure  yen,  has  her 
owls  that  match  yours,  and  die  prophecy  has  certainly  *  figt&tt 
that  way.  Well,  yon  are  leaving  this  difmai  land  of  bondage,, 
and  which  -way  are  you  turning  your  face  ?  Your  friends,  indeed 
may  be  happy  in  you,  but  what  wiM  you  do  with  your  claffic 
companions  ?  An  inn  of  court  is  as  horrid  a  <pkoe  as  a  college,, 
and  a  moot  cafe  is  as  dear  to  gentle  dutlnefs  as  *  fyllogifm. 
But  wherever  you  go,  let  me  beg  you  net  to  throw  poetry  <*'  liJ^e 
a  nauieous  weed  away  i"  Cherift  its  Sweets  In  your  bofom,  they 
will  ferveyoix  pow  and  then  to  correct  the  diigufting  fcber  fel- 
lies of  the  common  law,  mifce  ftultitiam  coniiliis  brcvem,  dulcet 
eft  defipere  in  loco y  fo  fai  A  Horace  to  YirgU^  thofe  two  fog*  of 
Anac  in  poetry,  and  fo  fay  I  to  you,,  in  this  degenerate  land  of 
pigmies, 

Mix  with  your  grave  defig*e  a  little  pleafure^, 
Each  day  of  bufinefs  has  its  hour  of  leifure. 
In  one  of  thefe  hours  I  hope,.doar  fir,  you  willfomerimes  think, 
of  me,  write  to  me,  and  .know  me  yours, 

that  is,  write  freely  to  me  and  openly,  as  I  do  to  you,  and. 
to  give  you  a  proof  of  it  I  have  fent  you  an*  elegy  *  of  Ti- 
bullus  tranflated.  Tibullus,  you  muft  know,  is  my  favourite- 
elegiac  poetj  for  his  language  is  more  elegant  and  his  thoughts  . 
Mote  natural  than  Ovid's.  Ovid  wcpU($  Jijiyi  paly  in  wit,  <o£: 
which  no  poet  had  more,  in  my  opinion*    The  neafon  I  choofa 


<tafctt'for<tbe<i'esfon  given  in  *  preceding  note,  anct  for  another  alfiv 
becaufe  it  is-not  wrkttn  in  4tafn*te  but  hecaicfhyi&ei  whkji  £  drink  is  jiot  thf 
fpecies  of  Englilh  meafure  adapted  to  elegiac  poetry* 

a  fo 


fo  melancholy  a  kind  of  poefie,  is  becaufe  my  low  fpirits  and 

conftant  ill  health  (things  in  me  not  imaginary,  as  you  furmife, 

but  too  real,  alas  !  and,  I  fear,  coaftitutional)  "  have  tuned  my 

heart  to  elegies  of  Woe ;"  and  this  likewife  is  the  reafon  why  I 

am  the  moft  irregular  thing  alive  at  college,  for  you  may  de* 

pend  upon  it  I  value  my  health  above  what  they  call  djfcipline. 

As  for  this  poor  unlicked  thing;  of  an  elegy,;  pray  criticife  it 

unmercifully,  for  I  fend  it  with .  that  intent.  ;  Indeed  your 

late  tranflatkm  of  Statius  might  have  deterred  me,  but  I  know 

you  are  not  more  able  to  excell  others*  than  you  are  apt  to  for>- 

give  the  want  of  excellence/  Specially  when  it  is  found  in  the 

productions  Of 

Your  moft  fincere  friend. 
» ■ 
Cbrtft  Church,  Dec.  22t  1736.  .    ■'■  > 


LETTER     VI*.: 
Mr,  GRAY   to  Mr.   WALPOLE. 

YO  U  can  never  weary  me  with  the.  repetition  of  any  thing 
that  make6  me  fenfible  of  your  kindnefs ;  fince  that 
has  been  the  only  idea  of  any  fecial  happinefs  that  I. have 
almoft  ever  received,  and  whfch  (begging  your  pardon  for 

*  thinking 

•  Mr.  Walpole,  on  my  informing  him  that  it  Was  my  intention  to  publifh  the 
principal  part  of  Mr.  Gray's  Cdirefpondence  with  Mr!  Weft,  very  obligingly 
communicated  to  me  the  letters  which  he  had  alfo  received  from  Mr.  Gray  at 
the  fame  period.  From  this  colle&ion  I  have  fele&ed  fuch  as  I  thought  would 
be  moft  likely  to  pleafe  the  generality  of  readers;  omitting,  though  with  regret, 
many  of  the  more  Uprightly  and  humourous  fort,  becaufe  either  froiq  their  perfon- 

ality, 
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thinking  fo  differently  from  you  in  fuch  cafes)  I  would  by 
no  means  have  parted  with  for  an  exemption  from  all  the 
uneaiincfles  mixed  with  it :  But  it  would  be  unjuft  to  imagine 
my  tafte  was  any  rule  for  yours ;  for  which  reafon  my  letters 
are  fhorter  and  lefs  frequent  than  they  would  be,  had  I  any  ma- 
terials but  myfelf  to  entertain  you  with.  Love  and  brown  fu- 
gar  muft  be  a  poor  regale  for  one  of  your  g&ut,  and*  alas  !  you 
know  I  am  by  trade  a  grocer  *.  Scandal  (if  I  had  any)  is  a  mer- 
chandize you  do  not  profefs  dealing  in  \  now  and  then,  indeed, 
and  to  oblige  a  friend,  you  may  perhaps  flip  a  little  out  of  your 
pocket,  as  a  decayed  gentlewoman  would  a  piece  ofrightmeck- 
lin,  or  a  little  quantity  of  run  tea,  but  this  only  now  and  then, 
not  to  make  a  practice  of  it.  Monfters  appertaining  to  this 
climate  you  have  feen  already,  both  wet  and  dry.  So  you  per- 
ceive within  how  narrcjw  bounds  my  pen  is  circumfcribed,  and 
the  whole  contents  of  my  (hare  in  our  correfpondence  may  be 
reduced  under  the  two  heads  of  ift,  Yqu,  2dly,  I ;  die  firft  is, 
indeed,  a  fubjedl  to  expatiate  upon,  but  you  might  laugh  at 
me  for  talking  about  what  I  do  not  understand*  the  feqond  is 
fo  tiny,  fo  tirefome,  that  you  fhall  hear  no  more  of  it  than  that 
it  is  ever  Yours. 

Peterhoufe,  Dec.  23,   1736* 

ality,  or  fome  other  local  circumftance,  they  did  not  feera  fo  well  adapted  to  hit 
the  public  tafte.  I  fiull  £ty  more  upon  this  fubje&  in  a  fubfequent  feftion, 
when  I  give  my  idea  of  Mr.  Gray's  peculiar  vein  of  humour. 

*  i.  e.  A  man  who  deals  only  m  ccrarfe  and  ordinary  wares :  to  thcie  he  com- 
pares the  plain  iincerity  of  his  own  friendlhip,  undifguifed  by  flattery; which, 
had  he  chofen  to  carry  on  the  allufion,  he  might  have  termed  the  trade  of  a 
Confe&ioner, 

C  LETTER 
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LETTER      VIL 
Mr.  WEST  to  Mr.  GRAY. 

I  Have  been  very  ill,  and  am  ftill  hardly  recovered.  Do  you 
remember  Elegy  5  th,  Book  the  3  d,  of  Tibullus,  Vos  tenet, 
&c.  and  do  you  remember  a  letter  of  Mr.  Pope's,  in  ficknefs, 
to  Mr,  Steele  ?  This  melancholy  elegy  and  this  melancholy 
letter  I  turned  into  a  more  melancholy  epiftle  of  my  own,  du- 
ring my  ficknefs,  in  the  way  of  imitation  ;  and  this  I  fend  to 
you  and  my  friends  at  Cambridge,  not  to  divert  them,  for  it  can- 
not, bet  merely  to  (how  them  how  fincere  I  was  when  fick :  I 
hope  my  fending  it  to  them  now  may  convince  them  I  am  na 
lefs  fincere,  though  perhaps  more  fimple,  when  welL 

AD     AMICOS*. 

.    Yes,  happy  youths,  on  Camus'  fedgy  fider 
You  feel  each  joy  that  friendship  can  divide  > 
Each  realm  of  fcience  and  of  art  explore, 
And  with  the  antient  blend  the  modern  lore* 
Studiou6  alone  to  learn  whate'er  may  tend 
To  raife  the  genius  or  the  heart  to  mend ; 
Now  pleas'd  along  the  cloyfter'd  walk  you  rove,. 
And  trace  the  verdant  mazes  of  the  grove, 
Where  focial  oft,  and  oft  alone,  ye  chufe 
To  catch  the  zephyr  and  to  court  the  mufe. 

*  Almoft  all  Tibullus's  elegy  is  imitated  in  this  little  piece,  from  whence 
his  tranfition  to  Mr.  Pope's  letter  is  very  artfully  contrived,  and  befpeaks  a  degree 
pf  judgment  much  beyond  Mr.  Weft's  years. 

Mean 
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Mean  tirnc  at  me  (while  all  devoid  of  art 

Thefe  lines  give  back  the  image  of  my  heart) 

At  me  the  pow'r  that  comes  or  fooh  or  late, 

Or  aims,  or  feems  to  aim,  the  dart  of  fate ; 

From  you  remote,  methinks,  alone  I  ftand 

Like  fome  fad  exile  in  a  defert  land  ; 

Around  no  friends  their  lenient  care  to  join 

In  mutual  warmth,  and  mix  their  heart  with  mine. 

Or  real  pains,  or  thofe  which  fancy  raife, 

For  ever  blot  the  funihine  of  my  days ; 

To  ficknefs  ftill,  and  ftill  to  grief  a  prey, 

Health  turns  from  me  her  rofy  face  away. 

« 

Juft  heav'n  !  what  fin,  ere  life  begins  to  bloom, 
Devotes  my  head  untimely  to  the  tomb ; 
Did  e'er  this  hand  againft  a  brother's  life 
Drug  the.  dire  bowl  or  point  the  murd'rous  knife  ? 
Did  e'er  this  tongue  the  flanderer's  tale  proclaim, 
Or  madly  violate  my  Maker's  name  ? 
Did  e'er  this  heart  betray  a  friend  or  foe, 
Or  know  a  thought  but  all  the  world  might  know  ? 
As  yet  juft  ftarted  from  the  lifts  of  time, 
My  growing  years  have  fcarcely  told  their  prime ; 
Ufelefs,  as  yet,  through  life  I've  idly  run, 
No  pleafures  tafted,  and  few  duties  done. 
*  Ah,  who,  ere  autumn's  mellowing  funs  appear, 
Would  pluck  the  promife  of  the  vernal  year ; 

*  Quid  fraudare  juvat  vitem  crefcentibus  uvis  ? 

Et  niodo  nata  niala  vellcre  poma  tnanu  ?  ..       ♦ 

So  the  original.  The  paraphrafe  feems  to  me  infinitely  more  beautiful.  There  ifc 
a  peculiar  blemifhin  the  fecond  line,  arifmg  from  the  fynonimes  mala  and  poma. 

C  2  Or, 
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Or,  ere  the  grapes  their  purple  hue  betray, 
Tear  the  crude  clufter  from  the  mourning  fpray. 
Stern  Power  of  Fate,  whofe  ebon  foeptre  rules 
The  Stygian  deferts  and  Cimmerian  pools, 
Forbear,  nor  ra&ly  finite  my  youthful  heart, 
A  victim  yet  unworthy  of  thy  dart ; 
Ah,  ftay  till  age  fliall  blaft  my  withering  face, 
Shake  in  my  head,  and  falter  in  my  pace ; 
Then  aim  the  fhaft,  then  meditate  the  blow, 

*  And  to  the  dead  my  willing  ihade  {hall  go. 

» 

How  weak  is  Man  to  Reafon's  judging  eye! 
Born  in  this  moment,  in  the  next  we  die ; 
Part  mortal  cky,  and  part  ethereal  fire, 
Too  proud  to  creep,  too  humble  to  afpire. 
In  vain  our  plans  of  happinefs  we  raife, 
Pain  is  our  lot,  and  patience  is  our  praife ; 
Wealth,  lineage,  honours,  conqueft,  or  a  throne, 
Are  what  the  wife  would  fear  to  call  their  own. 

* 

Health  is  at  beft  a  vain  precarious  thing, 
And  fair-fac'd  youth  is  ever  on  die  wing ; 
•f-  'Tis  like  the  ftream,  befide  whofe  wat'ry  bed 
Some  blooming  plant  exalts  his  flow'ry  head, 

Nurs'd 

*  Here  he  quits  Tibullus ;  the  ten  following  verfes  hare  but  a  remote  reference 
to  Mr.  Pope's  letter. 

f  "  Youth,  at  the  very  beft,  is  but  the  betrayer  of  human  life  in  a  gentler 
•'  and  fmoother  manner  than  age ;  'tis  like  the  ftream  that  nourifhes  a  plant 

"  upon 


J 
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Nurs'd  by  the  wave  the  fpreading  branches  rife, 
Shade  all  the  ground  and  flourifh  to  the  ikies ; 
The  waves  the  while  beneath  in  fecret  flow, 
And  undermine  the  hollow  bank  below ; 
Wide  and  more  wide  the  waters  urge  their  way, 
Bare  all  the  roots  and  on  their  fibres  prey. 
Too  late  the  plant  bewails  his  foolifh,  pride. 
And  finks,  untimely,  in  the  whelming  tide. 

IJut  why  repine,  does  life  deferve  my  figh  t 
Few  will  lament  my  lofs  whene'er  I  die. 
*  For  thofe  the  wretches  I  defpife  or  hate, 
I  neither  envy  nor  regard  their  fate. 
For  me,  whene'er  all-conquering  Death  fhall  fpread 
His  wings  around  my  unrepining  head,  < 
•f*  I  care  not;  though  this  face  be  feen  no  more, 
The  world  will  pafs  as  cheerful  as  before, 

Bright 

"  upon  a  bank,  and  caufes  it  to  Aourifh  and  bloflbm  to  the  fight,  but  at  the  fame 
€<  time  is  undermining  it  at  the  root  in  fecret."  Pope's  Works^  vol.  7,  page 
254,  j/ledit.  Warburton.—Wlx.  Weft,  by  prolonging  hisparaphrafe  of  this  fimile, 
gives  it  additional  beauty  from  that  very  circumftance,  but  he  ought  to  have 
introduced  it  by  Mr.  Pope's  own  thought,  "  Youth  is  a  betrayer;"  his  couplet 
preceding  the  fimile  conveys  too  general  a  refle&ion. 

•  <c  I  am  not  at  all  uneafy  at  the  thought  that  many  men,  whom  I  never 
<c  had  any  efteem  for,  are  likely  to  enjoy  this  world  after  me."    Vide  ibid. 

t  <c  The  morning  after  my  exit  the  fun  will  rife  as  bright  as  ever,  the  flowers 
"  fmell  as  fweet,  the  plants  fpring  as  green;"  fo  far  Mr.  Weft  copies  his  ori- 
ginal, but  inftead  of  the  following  part  of  the  fentence  "  People  will  laugh  as 
"  heartily  and  marry  as  fail  as  they  ufed  to  do,"  he  inferts  a  more  folemn  idea, 

Nor  ftorms  nor  comets,  &c 

S  juftly 
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Bright  as  before  the  day-ftar  will  appear, 
The  fields  as  verdant,  and  the  Ikies  as  clear ; 
Nor  ftorms  nor  comets  will  my  doom  declare, 
Nor  figns  on  earth,  nor  portents  in  the  air ;   . 
Unknown  and  filent  will  depart  my  breath, 
Nor  Nature  e'er  take  notice  of  my  death. 
Yet  fome  there  are  (ere  fpent  my  vital  days) 
Within  whofe  breads  my  tomb  I  wifli  to  raife,     ' 
Lov'd  in  my  life,  lamented  in  my  end, 
Their  praife  would  crown  me  as  their  precepts  mend  1 
To  them  may  thefe  fond  lines  my  name  endear, 
Not  from  the  Poet  but  the  Friend  finccre. 
Chriji  Churchy  July  4,  1737. 


LETTER     VJir. 
Mr.    GRAY  to  Mr.  WE  S  T. 

AF  T  E  R  a  month's  expe&ation  of  you,  and  a  fortnight's 
defpair,  at  Cambridge,  I  am  come  to  town,  and  to  better 
hopes  of  feeing  you.  If  what  you  fent  me  laft  be  the  produft 
of  your  melancholy,  what  may  I  not  expeft  from  your  more 
cheerful  hours  ?  For  by  this  time  the  ill  health  that  you  com- 
plain of  is  (I  hope)  quite  departed;  though,  if  I  werefelf-intereft- 

juftly  perceiving  that  the  elegiac  turn  of  his  epiftle  would  not  admit  (o  ludicrous 
a  thought,  as  was  in  its  place  in  Mr,  Pope's  familiar  letter ;  fo  that  we  fee, 
young  as  he  was,  he  had  obtained  the  art  of  jjudicioufly  fcle&ing,  one  of  the  firft 
provinces  of  good  tafte, 

ed, 
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cd,  I  ought  to  wifti  for  the  continuance  of  any  thing  that  could 
he  the  occafion  of  (6  much  pleafure  to  me.  Low  fpirits  are 
my  true  and  faithful  companions  ;  they  get  up  with  me,  go  to 
bed  with  me,  make  journeys  and  returns  as  I  do;  nay,  arid  pay 
vifits,  and  will  even  afFe<ft  to  be  jocofe,  and  force  a  feeble  laugh 
with  me ;  but  moft  commonly  we  fit  alone  together,  and  are 
the  prettied  infipid  company  in  the  world.  However,  when 
you  come,  I  believe  they  muft  undergo  the  fate  of  all  humble 
companions,  and  be'  difcarded.  Would  I  could  turn  them  to 
the  fame  ufe  that  you  have  done,  and  make  an  Apollo  of  them. 
If  they  could  write  fuch  verfes  with  me,  not  hartfliorn,  nor  fpi- 
rit  of  amber,  nor  all  that  furnifties  the  clofet  of  an  apothecary's 
widow,  fhould  perfuade  me  to  pajrt  with  them :  But,  while  I 
write  to  you,  I  hear  the  bad  news  of  Lady  Walpole's  death  on 
Saturday  night  laft.  Forgive  me  if  the  thought  of  what  my 
poor  Horace  muft  feel  on  that  account,  obliges  me  to  have  done 
in  reminding  you  that  I  am 

London,  Aug.  22,  1737.  *  Yours,  &c. 


LETTER       IX. 
Mr.  G  R  A  Y  to  Mr.  W  A  L  P  O  L  "E. 

I  Was  hindered  in  my  laft,  and  fo  could  not  give  you  all  the 
trouble  I  would  have  done.  The  defcription  of  a  road, 
which  your  coach  wheels  have  fo  often  honoured,  it  would  be 
needlefs  to  give  you ;  fuffice  it  that  I  arrived  fafe  *  at  my 
Uncle's,  who  is  a  great  hunter  in  imagination ;  his  dogs  take 
up  every  chair  in  the  houfe,  fo  I  am  forced  to  ftand  at  this 

prefent 
*  At  Burnham  in  Buckinghamihice. 
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pre  fen  t  writing; .  and  though  the  gout  forbids  him  galloping 
after  them  in  the  field,  yet  he  cpntinues  flill  to  regale  his  ears 
and  nofe  with  their  comfortable  noife  and  ftink.  He  holds  me 
mighty  cheap,  I  perceive,  for  walking  when  I  fhould  ride,  and 
reading  when  I  fhould  hunt.  .  My  comfort  amidft  all  this  is, 
that  I  have  at  tHe  diftance  of  half  a  mile,  through  a  green  lane, 
a  foreft  (the  vulgar  call  it  a  common)  all  my  own,  at  leaf):  as 
good  as  fo,  for  I  fpy  no  human  thing  in  it  but  myfelf.  It  is  a 
little  chaos  of  mountains  and  precipices ;  mountains,  it  is  true, 
that  do  not  afcend  much  above  the  clouds,  nor  are  the  declivities 
quite  fo  amazing  as  Dover  cliff;  but  juft  fuch  hills  as  people 
who  love  their  necks  as  well  as  I  do  may  venture  to  climb,  and 
craggs  that  give  the  eye  as  much  pleafure  as  if  they  were  more 
dangerous :  Both  vale  and  hill  are  covered  with  moft:  venerable 
beeches,  and  other  very  reverend  vegetables,  that,  like  moft  other 
antient  people,  are  always  dreaming  out  their  old  (lories  to  the 
winds, 

And  as  they  bow  their  hoary  tops  relate, 
In  murm'ring  founds,  the  dark  decrees  of  fate  ; 
While  vifions,  as  poetic  eyes  avow, 
Cling  to  each  leaf  and  fwarm  on  every  bough. 
At  the  foot  of  one  of  thefe  fquats  me  I,  (II  penferofo)  and  there 
grow  to  the  trunk  for  a  whole  morning.     The  timorous  hare 
and  fportive  fquicrel  gambol  around  me  like  Adam  in  Paradife, 
before  he  had  an  Eve;  but  I  think  he  did  not  ufe  to  read 
Virgil,  as  I  commonly  do  there.     In  this  fituation  I  often 
converfe  with  my  Horace,  aloud  too,  that  is  talk  to  you,  but 
I  do  not  remember  that  I  ever  heard  you  anfwer  me.     I  beg 
pardon  for  taking  all  the  converfation  to  myfelf,  but  it  is  entirely 
jour  own  fault.    We  have  old  Mn  Southern  at  a  Gentleman's 

houfe 
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houfe  a  little  way  off,  who  often  comes  to  fee  U3 ;  he  is  now 
feventy-feven  years  old*,  and  has  almoft  wholly  loft  his  me- 
mory j  but  is  as  agreeable  as  an  old  man  can  be,  at  leaft  I  per* 
fu^dc  myfelf  fo  when  I  look  at  him,  and  think  of  Ifabella  and 
Oroonoko.  I  fhall  be  in  Town  in  about  three  weeks.  Adieu. 
September  1737. 


LETTER     X.   - 

Mr.   GRAY   to  Mr,    WALPO^Ef. 

I  Sympathize  with  you  in  the  fufierings  which  you  fore&e 
are  coming  upon  you.  We  are  both  at  prefent,  I  imagine,  v 
in  no  very  agreeable  fituation ;  for  my  part  I  am  under  the  mif- 
forfune  of  having  nothing  to  do,  but  it  is  a  misfortune  which, 
thank  my  ftars,  I  can  pretty  well  bear.  You  are  in  a  confufion 
of  wine,  and  roaring,  and  hunting,  and  tobacco,  and/  heaven 
be  praifed,  you  too  can  pretty  well  bear  it ;  while  our  evils  are 
no  more  I  believe  we  {hall  not  much  repine.  I  imagine,  how- 
ever, you  will  rather  choofe  to  iponverfe  with  the  living  dead, 
that  adorn  the  walls  of  your  apartments,  than  with  the  dead 
living  that  deck  the  middles  of  them ;  and  prefer  a  pidture  of 
ftill  life  to  the  realities  of  a  noify  one,  and,  as  I  guefs,  will 
imitate  what  you  prefer,  and  for  an  hour  or  two  at  noon  will 

•  He  Jived  nine  years  longer,  and  died  at  the  great  age  of  eighty-fix.  Mr.  Gray 
always  thought  highly  of  his  pathetic  powers,  at  the  fame  time  that  he  blamed  hit 
ill  tafte  for  mixing  them  fo  injudicioufly  with  farce,  in  order  to  produce  that 
monftrous  fpicies  of  compofition  called  Tragi-comedy. 

■ 

t  At  this  time  with  his  father  at  Houghton.  Mr.  Gray  writes  from  the  fame 
place  he  did  before,  from  his  Uncle's  houfe  in  Buckinghamshire. 

D  ftick 


ftick  yourtfclf  up  as  forrrwi  ae  i£  you  fad  Ifeen  feed  in  yUor 
frame  for  thefc  fcittt&drc  d  years,  with  a  pirik  trr  rafein  me  irind, 
and  a  great  fe*l  ring  on  theiriber.  Yotof  jmmc,  1  afliifie  ywi,  - 
h*s  been  propagated  ift  thofe  countries  l>y  *  convert  of  yoors^ 
one  *  *s  he  has  bought  <oicr  hh  whole  Subtly  to  yan*  they 
were  before  pretty  good  Whigs,  but  now  they  arc  adb&iute 
Walpolians.  We  have  hardly  any  body  in  the  parifli  but  knows 
exa&ly  the  dimenfions  of  the  hall  and  faloon  at  Houghton, 
and  begin  to  believe  that  tbfe  *  latithdrti  is  fcot  fo  great  a  con- 
fumer  of  the  fat  of  the  land  as  difaffe&ed  perfons  have  faid  : 
For  your1  reputation,  we  keep  to  ourfelves  your  not  hunting 
nor  drinking  hogan,  either  <£  which  hefre  would  %e  fafficient 
to  ky  your  honour  in  the  Aift.  To-morrow  feTnniglit  I  hope 
to  fce  in  Town,  and  not  long  after,  at  Cambridge. 

Burnbam,  Sept.  1737*  lam,  &c. 

LETTER     XI. 

Mr.    WEST   to  Mr-    GRAY. 

RECEIVING  no  Anfwer  io  my  loft  letter,  which  I  writ 
above  a  month  ago,  I  muft  own  I  am  a  little  uneafy. 
The  flight  fhadow  of  you  which  I  had  in  town,  has  only  ferved 
to  endear  you  to  me  the  more.  The  moments  I  paft  with  you 
made  a  ftrong  impreflion  upon  me.  I  fingled  you  out  for  a . 
friend,  and  I  would  have  you  know  me  to  be  yours,  if  you 
deem  me  worthy.—- Alas,  Gray,  you  cannot  imagine  how  mifc- 
rably  my  time  pafles  away.    My  health  and  nerves  and  {pints 

*  A  favourite  objeftof  Tory  fatire  at  the  time. 

are, 
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ace,  thank  my  ftan*  the  very  worft,  I  think,  in  Oxford-  Four- 
aad-twenty  hours  of  pure  unalloy'd  health  together,  are  a*  on* 
known  to  me  as  the  400,000  chara&ers  in  the  Chincfe  voca- 
bulary.  One  of  my  complaints  .has  of  late  been  fo  ovejvcivil  as  to 
vifit  me  regularly  once  a  month— jam  certus  conviva.  This  is 
%  painful  nervous  head-ach,  which  perhaps  you  have  fometimrs 
heard  me  fpeak  of  before.  Give  me  leave  to  fay,  I  find  no  phy- 
tic comparable  to  your  letters.  If,  as  it  is  faid  in  Ecclefiafticus, 
"  Friendship  be  the  phyfic  of  the  mind,"  prefcribe  to  me,  dear 
Gray,  as  often  and  as  muck  as  you  think  proper,  I  ihall  be  a 

mpft  obedient  patient. 

« 

Non  ego 
Fidis  iraicar  medicis,  offendar  amicis. 

I  venture  here  to  write  you  down  a  Greek  epigram  *,  which 
I  lately  turned  into  Latin,  and  hope  you  will  excufe  it. 

Perfpicui  puerum  ludentem  in  margine  rivi 
Immcrfit  vitrcae  limpidus  error  aquae  : 

At  gelido  ut  mater  moribundum  e  flumine  traxit 
Crcdula,  &  amplexu  funus  inane  fovet : 

Paulatim  puer  in  diledo  pe&ore,  fomno 
Languidus,  attcrnum  lumina  compofuit. 

*  Of  Pofidippus.  Vide  Anthobgia,  H.  Stephen,  p.  220.  Mr.  Gray  in  his 
MS.  notes  to  this  edition  of  the  Anthologia  (of  which  I  (hall  give  an  account 
in  a  fubfequenr  feftion)  inferts  this  translation,  and  adds  "  Defcriptio  pul- 
•*c  cHcrrmiait  qua*  t*nuem  Ilium  gracorum  fpiritum  mirifice  faptt;"  and  in 
conclufion,  cc  Pofidippus  inter  principes  Anthologist  poetas  emicat,  Ptolpman 
«  Philadelphi  feculo  vixit." 


*  ' 


D  2  Adieu! 


\ 
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Adieii  1 1  ah!  going  to  my  tutor's  k&ures  on  one  PuffendorfS 
a  very  jurifprudent  author  as  you  fhall  rejid  on  a  fummer's  day. 

.        .    Believe   dieyotirs,  &c. 
t    Chrift,Churcb%  Dec.  2,  1738* 


t  » ' « 
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L  E  T  T  E  R      XII. 

•  •  ■       *  * 

Mr*  GRAY  to  Mr.  WEST. 

* 

LITERAS  mi  Favoni !  *  abs  te  demum,  nudiuftertius  credo,, 
accepi  plane  mellitas,  nifi  fort£  qua  de  aegritudine  quS- 
dam  tua  di&um :  atque  hoc  fane  mihi  habitum  eft  non  paulo  a- 
cerbius,  quod  te  capitis  morbo  implicitum  efle  intellexi ;  oh 
morbum  mihi  quam  odiofum !  qui  de  induftria  id  agit,  ut  ego  in 
fingulos  menfes,  dii  boni,  quantis  jucunditatibus  orbarer !  quana 
ex  animo  mihi  dolendum  eft,  quod 

Medio  de  fonte  leporum 
Surgit  amari  aliquid. 
Salutem  mehercule,  nolo,  tarn  parvipendas,  atq;  amicis  tarn  im- 
probe  confulas :  quanquam  tute  fortaflis  aeftuas  angufto  limite 
mundi,  viamq;  (ut  dicitur)  afle&as  Olympo,  nos  tamen  non  efle 
tarn  fublimes,  utpote qui  hifee  in  fordibus & faece diutius paulu- 
lum  verfari  vojumus,  reminifcendum  eft  :  illae  tuae  Mufae,  fi  te 
ament  modo,  derelinqui  paulifper  non  nimis  xgrh  patientur :  in- 
dulge, amabo  te,  plufquam  foles,  corporis  exercitationibus :  mar 
gis  te  campus  habeat,  aprico  magis  te  dedas  otio,  ut  ne  id 

*  Mr.  Gray  in  all  his  latin  compositions,  addreft  to  this  Gentleman,  calls 
him  Favonius,  in  allufion  to  the  name  of  Weft. 

ingenium. 
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ingemum  quod  torn  cultum  curas,  dilagenter  nimis  dum  fovee, 
officioiarum  ^matrum  ritu,  iaterimas*  .Vide  quaefo,  quam 
hLtpiJCte  tecum agimus,  - 

Qdffi&X  A  kbv  vtkmfto  iiskou'vdw  cSSvvcuw. 
fi  de  bis  pharmacis  non  fatis  liquet ;  funt  feftivitates  mera?> 
furit  facetiae  &  rifus ;  qutos  ego  equidem  ft  adhibere  nequeo, 
tamen  adpracipiendum  (ut  xnedicorum  fere  mos  eft)  cert&fatis 
fim;  id,  quod  poetic^  fub  fineinepiftofee  lufifti,  mihi  gratiffimum 
quidem  accidit ;  admodum  latine  co&um  &  conditum  tetrafti* 
con,  gratcam  tamen  illam  dfoteixv  mirific&  fapit :  tu  quod 
rcftat,  vide,  fodes,  hujufce  hominis  igoorantiam ;  cum,  unde 
hoc  tibi  fit  depromptum,  (ut  fatear)  •  prorfus  nefcio :  fane  ego 
equidem  nihil  in  cap  {is  reperio  quo  tibi  minimae  partis  folutio 
fiat.     Vale,  &  me  ut  foles,  ama. 

A.  D.   ii  Kalehd.  Februar*  " 


LETTER     XIII*. 


>    # 


Mr,    WEST.to    Mr.    GRAY. 

I  Ought  to  anfwer  you  in  Latin,  but  I  feel  I  dare  not  enter 
the  lifts  with  you — cupidum,  pater  optime,  vires  deficiunt. 
Serioufly  you  write  in  that  language  with  -a  grace  sand  an  Au- 
guftan  urbanity  that  amazes  me  :  Your  Greek  too  is  perfect  in 
its  kind.  And  here  let  me  wonder  that  a  man,  longe  graecorum 

« 

• '  *  This  was  written  in  French,  but  as  I  doubted  whether  it  would  ftand  the  teft 
of  polite  criticifm  fo  well  as  the  preceding  would  of  learned,  I  chofe  to  tranflate  fo 
much  of  h  as  I  thought  neceflary  in  order  to  preferve  the  chain  of  correfpondence. 

do&iflimus, 
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dodiflimus,  £hould  be  at  aJbfs  for  thewrfb  and  chapter  vfeonoe 
my  epigram  is  taken.  I  am  forry  Iiave  not  my  Aldus  with 
me  that  I  might  fatisfy  your  curiofity.j  hut  he  with  aU  mj 
other  literary  folks  are  left  at  Oxford,  and  therefore  you  muft 
ftill  reft  in  fufpence.  I  thank  you  again  and  again  for  your 
medical  prescription.  I  know  very  well  that  dnfe  "  rifue*  fefti* 
vitates  &  faced®"  would  contribute  greatly  to  my  cuse*  but 
then  you  muft  be  my  apothecary  as  well  as  phyfician,.  and  make 
up  the  dofe  a*  well  as  dired  it ;  fend  me,  therefore^  an  dba* 
tuaiy  of  thefe  drugs,  made  up  focund&m  artena,  "  ct  eriamihi 
magnus  Apollo,"  in  both  his  capacities  as  a  god  of  poets, and 
god  of  phyficians.  WUh  me  joy  of  leaving  my  college,  and 
leave  yours  a*  foft  as  you  can.  I  Jhall  be  fettled  at  the  Temple 
very  fooxw 

Dartmoutb-ftrtety  Feb.  21,  1737-8% 


LETTER     XIV. 
Mr.    GRAY    to   Mr.   WEST. 

*  T^ARBARAS  aedes  aditure  mecum 
X^  Quas  Eris  temper  fovet  inquieta, 
Lis  ubi  lat£  fonat,  et  togatum 

./Eftaat  agmen  \ 

•  I  choofe  Xxx  call  this  ddicatt  Sophie  Qd*  thefirft  original  peoduflionof  Mr. 
Gray's  Mufe;  for  verfes  impofed  cither  by  fchoolmafters  or  tutors  ought  not,  I 
think,  to  be  taken  into  theconfidcratibn.  There/is  fetlom avcrfe  that  flows  well 
from  the  pen  of  a  real  Poet  if  it  do*  «iot  flow  *oiu*tari]jr» 

6  Duloius 
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Dulcius  quarto,  patufis  fob  ttlmi 
Hofpitae  rami*  temere  jacefttem 
Sic  libris  horas,  tenaiq*  inertfes 

FallereMufl? 

Saepe  ertkn  cutis  vagor  expedtfa 

Mente ;  dum>  toaad&m  meditans  Cameenam, 

Vix  malo  rori,  memini*e  ferae 

Cedere  nofti ; 

Et,  pedes  quo  me  fapianrt,  in  omai 
Colic  Parnaflum  vicfeor  videre 
Fertilem  fylvae,  gdidamq;  in  omni 

Fonte  Aganippen. 

Rifit  &  Vctf  me,  facileiq;  Nymphs 
Nare  captantem*  nee  inclegpnti,  . 
Man&  quicqu&d  de  violis  ©undo 

Surripit  aura ; 

Me  reclinatum  teneram  per  herbam ; 
Qua  leves  curfus  aqua  cunque  duck, 
Et  moras  dulci  ftrepitu  hpillo 

Nedtit  in  omni. 

Has  novo  noftram  fere  pe&us  anno 
Simplices  curse  tenuere*  ctelunl 
Quamdiu  fudum  explicuit  Favoni 

Purior  hora : 


Otia 
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Otia  ct  campos  nee  adhuc  relinquo. 
Nee  jnagis  Phoebo  Clytie  fidelis j 
(Ingruant  venti  licet,  et  fenefcat 

Mollior  seftas.) 

Namque,  feu,  laetos  hominum  laborer 

^ 

Prataq*  &  monies  recreaote  curru, 
Purpura  tradus  oriens  Eoos 

Veftit,  et  auro  $ 

Sedulus  fervo  veneratus  orbem 
Prodigum  fplendoris :  amaeniori 
Sive  dile&am  meditatur  igne 

Pingere  Calpen  j 

Ufque  dum,  fulgore  magls  magls  jam 
Languido  circum,  variata  nubes 
Labitur  furtim,  viridifq;  in  umbras 

Scena  receflit. 

O  ego  fejix,  vice  fi  (nee  unquam 
Surgerem  xurfus)  fimili  cadentem 
Parca  me  lenis  finerei  quieto 

-  Tallere  Letho ! 

Muld  flagranti  radiifq;  cin&o 
Integris  ah  !  quam  nihil  inviderem, 
Cum  Dei  ardentes  medius  quadrigas 

Sentit  Olympus  ? 


Ohe! 
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Ohe  !v  amicule  nofter,  ct  wide,  fades  tu  iwrcTCLT&itoc  adec* 
rcpcnte  evafifti  ?  jam  te  rogitaturum  credo.  Nefcio  herclc,  fie 
plane  habet.  Quicquid  enim  nugarum  km  *xo}<W  inter  ambu- 
land  urn,  in  palimpfefto  feriptitavi,  hi&e  te  x&ixumbi  knyertiri 
vifum  eft,  quippe  <£uem  prdbare,  quod;meuni  eft,  aut  certfc 
ignofcere  folittun  probi  novi :  boni  tu&  venii  fit  fi  fbrt£  videar 
in  fine  fubtriftior ;  nam  rifui  jamdudum  falutem  dixi ;  etiam 
paul6  moeftitiae  ft'udiofioremfadum  fcias,  promptumque,  Kcums 

O  lachrymarum  fons,  tenero  facros 
Ducentium  ortus  ex  animo;  quater 

Felix  !  in  imo  qui  fcatentem 

Pc<aore  te,  pii  Nympha,  fenfit. 

Sed  de  me  fatis-     Cura  tit  valeas, 

* 

Jun.  1738. 


*■* » 


< 
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LETTER     XV. 

»  * 

Mr.   WEST  to   Mr.    GRAY. 

1  Return  you  a  thoufand  thanks  for  your  elegant  ode,  and 
wifli  you  every  joy  you  wifh  yourfelf  in  it.  But,  take  my 
word  for  it,  you  will  never  fpend  fo  agreeable  a  day  here  as  you 
defcribe ;  alas !  the  fun  with  us  only  rifes  to  fliew  us  the  way  to 
Weitminfta>HalL     Nor  muft  I  forget  thanking  you  for  your 

£  little 
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little  Alcaic  fragment.  The  optic  Naiads  are  infinitely  obliged 
to  you.  .    . 

•  « » 

I  was  laft  week  at  Richmond  Lodge,  with  Mr.  Walpole,  for 
two  days,  and  dined  with  *f  Cardinal  Fleury  %  as  far  as  my 
fhort  fight  can  go,  the  charadfcer  of  hia  great  art  and  penetration 
is  very  juft,  he  is  indeed 

Nulli  pepefrabjlis  aftro.   ' 

« -  • 

I  go  to-morrow  to  Epfom,  where  I  .{hail  be  for  about  a  month* 
Excufe  me,  I  am  in  hafte  *,  but  believe  me  always,  &c. 
Augujl  29,  1738. 


LETTER     XVL 
Mr.   GRAY    to    Mr.    WALPOLE. 

MY  dear  Sir,  I  fhould  fay  %  Mr.  Infpe&or  General  of  the 
Exports  and  Imports ;  but  that  appellation  would  make 
but  an  odd  figure  in  conjundtion  with  the  three  familiar  mono— 
Syllables  above  written,  for 

Non  bene  coovcniunt  nee  in  un&  fede  morantur 

•  •    .      *  -         .     .4 

Majeftas  &  amor. 

»  r     ■  \  .       •  » 

"  V 

f  Sir  Robert  Walpolei 

*  Mr.  Weft  feems  to  have  been,  indeed,  in  haffe  when  he  writ  this  letter j  elfer 
furely,  his  fine  tafte  would  have  led  hfm  to  have  beeitmore  profuiewi  hispraifeof 
the. Alcaic  fragment*  He  might  (I  think)  havefaid,  without  paying  too  extrava- 
gant a  compliment  to  Mr,  Gray's  genius,  that  no  poet  of  the  Auguftan  age 
J  ever  produced  four  more  perfect  lines,  or  what  would  fooner  impofe  upon  the 

belt  critic,  as  being  a  genuine  antient  compofition. 

%  Mr.  Walpole  was  juft  named  to  that  poft,  which  tie-exchanged  foon  after* 
for  that  of  Uiher  of  the  Exchequer. 

Whkk 
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Which  is,  being  interpreted,  Love  does  not  live  at  the  Cuftom- 
houfe ;  however,  by  what  ftyle,  title,  or  denomination  foever 
you  choofe  to  be  dignified  or  diiiinguiihed  hereafter,  thefe  three 
words  will  flick  by  you  like  a  burr,  and  you  can  no  more  get 
quit  of  thefe  and  your  chriftian  name  than  St.  Anthony  could 
of  his  pig.  My  motions  at  prefe At  (which  you  are  pleafed  to 
aflc  after)  are  much  like  thdfe  of  a  pendulum  or  (*  Dr.  Longi- 
cally  fpeakiftg)  ofcillatoiy.  I  fwing  from  Chapel  or  Hall  home, 
and  from  home  to  Chapel  or  HalL  All  the  ftrange  incidents 
that  happen  in  my  jottrnies  and  returns  Ifhall  be  fure  to  ac- 
quaint you  with  $  the  moft  wonderful  is,  that  it  now  rains  ex- 
ceedingly, this  has  rafreflied  the  ;j-  profped,  as  tjie  way  for 
the  moft  part  lies  between  green  fields  on  either  hand,  ter* 
minated  with  buildings  at  fome  diftance,  caftles,  I  prefume/and 
of  great  antiquity.  The  roads  are  very  good,  being,  as  I  fuf- 
pe£t,  the  works  of  Julius  Caefar's  arjny,  for  they  ftill  pre- 
ferve;  in  many  places,  the  appearance  of  a  pavement  in  pretty 
good  repair,  and,  if  they  werejiQt  fo  near  home,  might  per- 
haps be  as  much  admired  as  the  Via  Appia ;  there  are  at 
prefent  feveral  rivulets  to  be  eroded,  and  which  ferve  to  enliven 
the  v/ew  all  around. .  The  country  is  exceeding  fruitful  in  ra- 
vens and  fuch  black  cattle  j  but,  not  tp  tire  you  with  mytravelsJ 
I  abruptly  conclude   *  "  *  Yours,  &c. 

.  4*gufi  *738- 

*  Dr.  Long,  the  mafter  of  Pembroke  Hall,  at  this  time  read  le&ures  in 

experimental  philofophy. 

■  •  . 

t  All  that  follows  is  a  humoroufly  hyperbolic  defcription  of  the  quadrangle 
*f  Petqr-Houfe, 


E  z  LETTER 
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LETTER      XVII. 

ft  ,  * 

ft  » 

Mr.   GRAY   to   Mr.    WEST. 

I  A  M  coming  away  all  fb  fait,  and  leaving  behind  me,  with- 
out the  leaft  remorfe,  all  the  beauties  of  Sturbridge  Fair. 
Its  white  bears  may  roar,  its  apes  may  wring  their  hands,  and 
crocodile;  cry  their  eyes  out,  all's  one  for  that ;  I  fhall  not 
once  vifU  them,  nor  fe  much  as  take  my  leave.  The  uni- 
verfity  hak  published  a  fevere  edi£t  againft  fchifmatical  con- 
gregations, and  created  half  a  dozen  new  tittle  profterlings  to 
fee  its  orders  executed,  being  under  mighty  apprehenfions  left 
£  Henley  and  his  gilt  tub  ihould  cpme  to  the  Fair  and  feduce 
their  young  ones* :  but  their  pains  are  to  iinaU  purpofe*  for  lo> 
after  all,  he  is  not  coming.   . 


I  am  at  this  inftant,  in  the  very  agonies  of  leaving  college 
and  would  not  wifh  the  worft  of  my  enemies  a^worfe  fituatioru 
If  you  knew  the  duft,  the  old  boxes,  the  bedfteads,  and  tutors 
that  are  about  my  ears>  you  would  look  upon  this  letter  as  a 
great  effort  of  my  refblution  and  unconsernednefs  in  the  midft 
of  evils.  I.fill  up  my  paper  with  a.  loofe  fort  of  verfion  of  that 
fcene  irt  Paftor  Fidp  thatbegins,  Care  felvc  beati  *• 

Sept.  1738. 

LETTER 

%  Orator  Henley. 

*  This  Latin  verfion  is  extremely  elegiac,  but  as  it  is  only  a  verfion  I  da 
not  infert  it.  Mr.  Gray  did  not  begin  to  learn  Italian  till  about  a  year  and  a  half 
before  be  tranflated  this  fcene;  and  I  find*  amongft  his  papers  an  Englifh  tranfla- 
tion  of  part  of  the  4th  Canto  of  Taflb's  Gerufalemma  Liberata,  done  previoufly 
to  this,  which  has  great  merit*     In  a.  letter  to  Mr.  Weft,  dated  March,  1 737,  he 

fays, 
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LETTER     XVIII. 


Mr.  WEST  to  Mr.  CRAY. 

r 

I  Thank  you  again  and  again  for  your  two  laft  moft  agree- 
able letters.  They  could  not  have  come  more  a-propos;  I 
was  without  any  books  to  divert  me,  and  they  fupplied  the  want 
of  every  thing :  I  made  them  my  daffies  in  the  Country,  they 
were  my  Horace  and  Tibullus— Non  ita  loquor  aflentandi 
causa  ut  probfc  nofti  fi  me  noris,  verum  quia  fie  mea  eft  fenten- 
tia.  I  am  but  jtift  come  to  Town,  and,  to  fhew  you  my  efteem 
of  your  favours,  I  venture  to  fend  you  by  the  penny  poft,  to  your 
Father's,  what  you  will  find  on  the  next  page ;  I  hope  it  will 
reach  you  foon  after  your  arrival,  your  boxes  out  of  the  wag- 
gon, yourfelf  out  of  the  coach,  and  tutors  out  of  your  memory „ 

■     »  • 

Adieu,  we  fhall  'fee  one  another,  I  hope,,  to-morrow. 

lays,  "  I  learn  Italian  like  any  dragon,  and  in  two  months  am  got  through  the 
"  1 6th  book  ef  Tafb,  whom  I  hold  4»  great  admiration :  I  want  you  to  learn  too, 
"  that  I  may  know  your  opinion  of  him  ;  nothing  can  .be  eafier  than  that  Ian- 
#<  guage  to  any  one  who  knows  Latin  and  French  already,  and  there  are  few 
«  fo  copious  and  expreffive."  In  the  fame  letter  he  tells  hrm,  "that  his  Col- 
"  lege  has  fet  him  a  verfifying  on  a  public  occafion,"  (via.  thole  verfes  which 
•c  are  called  Tripus)  on  the  theme  of  Luna  eft  habttabilis."  The  poem,  I 
believe,  is  to  be  found  in  the  Mufae  Etonenfes.  I  would  further  obferve,  on 
this  occafion,  that  though  Mr.  Gray  had  lately  read  and  translated  Statius,  yet 
when  he  attempted  compofition,  his  judgment  immediately  directed  him  to  the 
beft  model  of  verfification  ;  accordingly  bis  hexameters  are,  as  far  as  modem 
ones  can  be,  after  the  manner  of  Virgil :  They  move  in  the  fucceffion  of  his 
jpaufes  and  clofe  with  his  elifions. 

E  L  E  G  I  A. 
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E    L    E    G    I    A, 

*Quod  mihi  tarn  grate  mififti  dona  Camaenae, 

Qualia  Maenalius  Pan  Deus  ipfe  yelit, 
Ampleftor  te,  Graie,  &  toto  corde  repofco, 

Oh  defiderium  jam  nimis  ufque  mcum  r 
£t  mihi  rura  placerit,  &  me  quoq;  faepe  volentem 

Duxerunt  Dryades.per  fua  prata  Deae  •, 
Sicubi  lympha  fugit  liquido  pede,  five  virentem, 

Magna  decus  nemoris^  quercus  opacat  humum  : 
Jlluc  mane  novo  vagor,  illuc  vefpere  fero, 

Et,  noto  ut  jacui  gramine,  nota  cano. 
.Nee  noftra  ignorant  "divanam  Amaryllida  fylvae: 

Ah,  fi  defit  amor,  nil  mihi  rura  placent. 
Jlle  jugis  habitat  Deus,  ille  in  vallibus  imis, 

Regnat  Jk  in  Ccelis,  regnat  &  Oceano; 
Jlle  gregem  taurofq;  domat,  faeviq;  leonem 

Seminis $  ille  feros,  ultus  Adonin,  apros : 
Quin  &  fervet  amore  nemus,  ramoq;  fub  omni 

Concentu  tremulo  plurima  gaudet  avi6. 
Dura  etiam  in  fylvis  agitant  connubia  plants, 

Dura  etiam  &  fertur  faxa  animafle  Venus. 
Durior  &  faxis,  &  robore  durior  ille  eft, 

Sincero  fiquis  pedore  amare  vetat : 
Non  illi  in  manibus  fan&um  deponere  pignus, 

Non  illi  arcanum  cor  aperire  velim ; 
Nefcit  amicitias,  teneros  qui  nefcit  amores  : 

Ah  !  fi  nulla  Venus,  nil  mihi  rura  placent. 
Me  licet  a  patria  longe  in  tellure  juberent 

Externa  pofitum  ducere  fata  dies; 


~  k.. 


Si 
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Si  vultus  modo  amatus  adeflet,  nan  ego  contra 
Plontreoi  magnos  voce  quercntc  Decs. 

At  dulci  in  gremio  curarum  oblivia  duccns 
Nil  cuperem  prater  poffe  placcre  mese j. 

Nee  bona  fortune  afpiciens*  neq;  munera  regura* 
Ilia  intra  optarem  brachia  cant  moid* 
Se$t.  17,  1738. 


Mr.  Gray,  on  his  return  to  Town,  continued  at  his  father's 
houfe  in  Cornhill  till  the  March  following,  in  which  inter- 
val Mr.  Walpole  being  difinclined  to  enter  fo  early  into  the  bu- 
finefs  of  Parliament,  prevailed  on  Sir  Robert  Walpole  to  permit 
him  to  go  abroad,  and  on  Mr.  Gray  (as  was  faid  before)  to  be 
the  companion  of  his  travels.  Mr.  Weft  fpent  the  greateft  part 
of  the  winter  with  his  mother  and  lifter  at  Epibm,  during 
which  time  a  letter  or  two  more  palled  between  the  two  friends. 
But  thefe  I  think  it  unneceflary  to  infert,  as  I  have  already  given 
fufficient  fpecimens  of  the  bloflbnas  of  their  Genius.  The 
Reader  of  tafte  and  candour  will,  I  truft,  confider  them  only 
as  fuch ;  yet  will  be  led  to  think  that,  as  the  one  produced 
afterwards  "  fruits  worthy  of  paradife,"  the  other  would  alfa 
have  produced  them,  had.  he  lived,  to  a  more  mature  age. 


£ND  OF  THE  FIRST  SECTION. 
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SECTION     THE     SECOND 


AS  I  allot  this  Se&ion  entirely  to  that  part  of  Mr.  Gray's 
life,  which  he  fpent  in  travelling  through  France  and 
Italy,  my  province  will  be  chiefly  that  of  an  Editor ; 
and  my  only  care  to  feleft,  from  a  large  collection  of  letters 
written  to  his  parents  and  to  his  friend  Mr.  Weft,  thofe  parts 
which,  I  imagine,  will  be  moil  likely  either  to  inform  or 
amufe  the  reader.  The  multiplicity  of  accounts,  publifhed, 
both  before  and  after  the  time  when  thefe  letters  werejgrhten, 
of  thofe  very  places  which  Mr.  Gray  defcribes,  will  neceflarily 
take  from  them  much  of  their  novelty ;  yet  the  elegant  ealje  of 
his  epiftolary  ftyle  has  a  charm  in  it  for  all  readers  of  true  t&fte, 
that  will  make  every  apology  of  this  fort  needlefs.  They  will  per- 
ceive, that  as  thefe  letters  were  written  without  even  the  moft 
diftarrt  view  of  publication,  they  are  eflentially  different  in  their 
manner  of  defcription  from  any  other  that  have  either  preceded 
or  followed  them ;  add  to  this,  that  they  are  interfperfed  occas- 
ionally with  fomc  exquifitely  finifhed  pieces  of  Latin  poetry, 
which  he  compofed  on  the  fpot  for  the  entertainment  of  his 
friend.  But  not  to  anticipate  any  part  of  the  reader's  pleafure, 
I  (hall  only  further  fay,  to  forewarn  him  of  a  difappointment, 
that  this  correfpondence  is  defective  towards  the  end,  and  in- 
cludes no  defcription  either  of  Venice  or  its  territory  j  the  laft 
places  which  Mr.  Gray  vifited.  This  defedt  was  occafioned  by 
an  unfortunate  difagreement  between  him  and  Mr.  Walpole, 
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arifing  from  the  difference  of  their  tempers.  The  former 
being,  from  his  earlieft  years,  curious,  penfive,  and  philosophi- 
cal i  the  latter  gay,  lively,  and,  consequently,  inconfideratc : 
*  this  therefore  occasioned  their  Separation  at  Reggio.  Mr.  Gray 
went  before  him  to  Venice  ;  and  flaying  there  only  till  he  could 
find  means  of  returning  to  England,  he  made  the  beft  of  his 
way  home,  repaying  the  Alps,  and  following  almoft  the  fame 
route  through  France  by  which  he  had  before  gone  to  Italy. 


L  E  T  T  E  R      I. 
Mr.    GRAY    to  his    MOTHE  R. 

Amiens,  April  i,N.  5.  1739- 

AS  we  made  but  a  very  fhort  journey  to-day,  and  came 
to  our  inn  early,  I  fit  down  to  give  you  fome  account 
of  our  expedition.  On  the  29th  (according  to  the  ftyle  here) 
we  left  Dover  at  twelve  at  noon,  and  with  a  pretty  brifk  gale, 
which  pleafed  every  body  mighty  well,  except  myfelf  who 
was  extremely  jEck  the  whole  time ;  we  reached  Calais  by  five  i 
The  weather  changed,  and  it  began  to  fnow  hard  the  minute 
we  came  into  the  harbour,  where  we  took  the  boat,  and  foon 
landed.    Calais  is  an  exceeding  old,  but  very  pretty  town,  and 

*  In  jufticc  to  the  memory  of  fo  refpe&able  a  friend,  Mr.  Walpole  enjoins 
me  to  charge  himfelf  with  the  chief  blame  in  their  quarrel;  confeffing  that 
more  attention  and  cotnplaifance,  more  deference  to  a  warm  friendfhip,  fupe- 
rior  judgment  and  prudence,  might  have  prevented  a  rupture  that  gave  tnuch 
uneafinefs  to  them  both,  and  a  tailing  concern  to  the  furvivor  ;  though  in  the 
year  1744  a  reconciliation  was  effe&ed  between  them,  by  a  Lady  who  wifhed 
well  to  both  parties. 

F  «     we 
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we  hardly  faw  any  thing  there  that  was  not  fo  new  and  fo 
different  from  England,  that  it  furprized  us  agreeably.  We 
went  the  next  morning  to  the  great  Church,  and  were  at  high 
Mafs  (it  being  Eafter  Monday).  We  faw  alfo  the  Convent  of 
the  Capuchins,  and  the  Nuns  of  St.  Dominic ;  with  thefe  laft 
we  held  much  converfation,  efpecially  with  an  Englifh  Nun,  a 
Mrs.  Davis,  of  whofe  work  I  fent  you,  by  the  return  of  the 
Pacquet,  a  letter-cafe  to  remember .  her  by.  In  the  after- 
noon we  took  a  Poft-chaife  (it  ftill  fnowing  very  hard)  for 
Boulogne,  which  was  only  eighteen  miles  further.  This 
chaife  is  a  ftrange  fort  of  conveyance,  of  much  greater  ufe 
than  beauty,  refembling  an  ill-fhaped  chariot,  orjly  with  the 
door  opening  before  inftead  of  the  fide ;  three  horfes  draw  it, 
one  between  the  (hafts,  and  the  other  two  on  each  fide,  on 
one  of  which  the  poftillion  rides,  and  drives  too  *  :  This 
vehicle  will,  upon  occafion,  go  fottrfcore  miles  a-day,  but 
Mr.  Walpole,  being  in  no  hurry,  choofes  to  make  eafy  jour- 
neys of  it,  and  they  are  eafy  ones  indeed  -,  for  the  motion  is 
much  like  that  of  a  fedan,  we  go  about  fix  miles  an  hour,  and 
commonly  change  horfes  at  the  end  of  it :  It  is  true  they  are  no 
very  graceful  fteeds,  but  they  go  well,  and  through  roads 
which  they  fay  are  bad  for  France,  but  to  me  they  feem  gravel 
walks  and  bowling-greens ;  in  fhort  it  would  be  the  fitueft  tra- 
velling in  the  world,  were  it  not  for  the  inns,  which  are  moftly 
terrible  places  indeed.  But  to  defcribe  our  progrefs  fomewhat 
more  regularly,  we  came  into  Boulogne  when  it  was  a^moft 
dark,  and  went  out  pretty  early  on  Tuefday  morning ;  fo  that 
all  I  can  fay  about  it  is,  that  it  is  a  large,  old,  fortified  town, 

*  This  was  before  the  introdu&ion  of  Poft-chaifes  here,  elfe  it  would  not  have 
appeared  a  circumftance  worthy  notice. 
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with  more  Englifh  in  it  than  French.     On  Tucfday  we  were 
to  go  to  Abbeville,  feventeen  leagues,  or  fifty-one  fhort  Englifh 
miles;  but  by  the  way  we  dined  at  Montreuil,  much  to  our 
hearts'  content,  on  (linking  mutton  cutlets,  addled  eggs,  and 
ditch  water,  Madame  the  hoftefs  made  her  appearance  in  long 
lappets  of  bone  lace  and  a  fack  of  linfey-woolfey.     We  fupped 
and  lodged  pretty  well  at  Abbeville,  and  had  time  to  fee  a  little 
of  it  before  we  came  out  this  morning.      There  are  feventeen 
convents  in  it,  out  of  which  we  faw  the  chapels  of  the  Minims 
and  the  Carmelite  Nuns.     We  are  now  come  further  thirty 
miles  to  Amiens,  the  chief  city  of  the  province  of  Picardy. 
We  have  feen  the  cathedral,  which  is  juft  what  that  of  Can- 
terbury muft  have  been  before  the  reformation.     It  is  about 
the  fame  fize,  a  huge  Gothic  building,  befet  on  the  out  fide 
with  thoufands  of  fmall  ftatues,  and  within  adorned  with  beau- 
tiful painted  windows,  and  a  vaft  number  of  chapels  drefled 
out  in  all  their  finery  of  altar-pieces,  embroidery,  gilding,  and 
marble.     Over  the  high  altar  are  preferred,  in  a  very  large 
wrought  fhrine  of  mafly  gold,  the  reliques  of  St.  Firmin,  their 
patron  faint.     We  went  alfo  to  the  chapels  of  the  Jefuits  and 
Urfuline  Nuns,  the  latter  of  which  is  very  richly  adorned.  To- 
morrow we  fhall  lie  at  Clermont,  and  next  day  reach  Paris. 
The  country  we  have  pafled  through  hitherto  has  been  flat, 
open,  but  agreeably  diversified  with  villages,  fields  well-culti- 
vated, and  little  rivers.     On  every  hillock  is  a  wind-mill,    a 
crucifix,  or  a  Virgin  Mary  drefled  in  Flowers,  and  a  farcenet 
robe  ;  one  fees  not  many  people  or  carriages  on  the  road ;  now 
and  then  indeed  you  meet  a  ftrolling  friar,  a  countryman  with 
his  great  muff,  or  a  woman  riding  aftride  on  a  little  afs,  with 
fhort  petticoats,  and  a  great  head-drefs  of  blue  wool.  *  *  * 
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LETTER      II. 

Mr-  GRAY   to    Mr.    WEST. 

Paris,  April  12,  1739. 

EN  FIN  done  mc  voici  a  Paris.  Mr.  Walpole  is  gone  out 
to  fuppcr  at  Lord  Conway's,  and  here  I  remain  alone, 
though  invited  too.     Do  not  think  I  make  a  merit  of  writing 
to  you  preferably  to  a  good  fupper ;  for  thefe  three  days  we  have 
been  here,  have  a&ually  given  me  an  averfion  to  eating  in 
general.     If  hunger  be  the  beft  fauce  to  meat,  the  French  are 
certainly  the  worft  cooks  in  the  world ;  for  what  tables  we  have 
feen  have  been  fo  delicately  ferved,  f nd  fo  profufely,  that,  after 
rifing  from  one  of  them,  one  imagines  it  impoffible  ever  to  eat 
again.  And  now,  if  I  tell  you  all  I  have  in  my  head,  you  will 
believe  me  mad,  mais  n'importe,  courage,  allons  I  for  if  I  wait- 
till  my  head  grow  clear  and  fettle  a  little,  you  may  ftay  long 
enough  for  a  letter.     Six  days  have  we  been  coming  hither, 
which  other  people  do  in  two ;  they  have  not  been  difagree- 
able  ones;  through  a  fine,  open  country,  admirable  roads,  and 
in  am  eafy  conveyance  ;  the  inns  not  abfolutely  intolerable,  and 
images  quite  unufual  prefenting  th^mfelves  on  all  hands.     At 
Amiens  we  faw  the  fine  cathedral,  and  eat  pat^  de  perdrix ; 
pa/Ted  through  the  park  of  Chantilly  by  the  Duke  of  Bourbon** 
palace,  which  we  only  beheld  as  we  pafled ;   broke  down  at 
Lufarche  j  ftopt  at  St.  Denis,  faw  all  the  beautiful  monuments 
of  the  Kings  of  France,  and  the  vaft  treafures  of  the  abbey* 
rubies,  and  emeralds  as  big  as  fmall  eggs,  crucifixes,  and  vows, 
crowns  and  reliquaries,  of  inestimable  value  ;  but  of  all  their 
curiofities  the  thing  the  moft  to  our  taftes,  and  which  they  in- 
deed do  the  jufti^e  to  efteem  the  glory  of  their  collection,  was 
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a  rafe  of  an  entire  onyx,  meafuring  at  leaft  five  inches  over, 
three  deep,  and  of  great  thicknefs.  It  is  at  leaft  two  thou- 
fand  years  old,  the  beauty  of  the  ftone  and  fculpture  upon  it 
(reprefenting  the  myfterics  of  Bacchus)  beyond  expreffion  ad- 
mirable ;  we  have  dreamed  of  it  ever  fince.  The  jolly  old  Be- 
iiedi&ine,  that  fhowed  us  the  treafures,  had  in  his  youth  been 
ten  years  a  foldier ;  he  laughed  at  all  the  reliques,  wis  very  full 
of  ftories,  and  mighty  obliging.  On  Saturday  evening  we  got 
to  Paris,  and  were  driving  through  the  ftrcets  a  long  while  be- 
fore we  knew  where  we  were.  The  minute  we  came,  voila 
Milors  Holdernefle,  Conway,  and  his  brother;  all  ftayed  fupper, 
and  till  two  o'clock  in  the  morning,  for  here  nobody  ever  fleeps  j 
it  is  not  the  way  :  Next  day  go  to  dine  at  my  Lord  Holder- 
nefle's,  there  was  the  Abb6  Prev6t,  author  of  the  Cleveland, 
and  feveral  other  pieces  much  efteemed  ;  the  reft  were  Englifh. 
At  night  we  went  to  the  Pandore  \  a  fpe&acle  literally,  for  it  is 
nothing  but  a  beautiful  piece  of  machinery  of  three  fcenes.  . 
The  firft  reprefents  the  chaos,  and  by  degrees  the  reparation  of 
the  elements.  The  fecond,  the  temple  of  Jupiter,  and  the 
giving  of  the  box  to  Pandora.  The  third,  the  opening  of  the 
box,  and  all  the  mifchiefs  that  enfued.  An  abfurd  defign,  but 
executed  in  the  higheft  perfe&ion,  and  that  in  one  of  the  fineft 
theatres  ia  the  world  *  it  is  the  grande  fale  des  machines  in  the 
Palais  des  Tuileries.  Next  day  dmed  at  Lord  Waldegrave's; 
then  to  the  opera.  Imagine  to  yourfelf  for  the  drama  four  afts  * 
entirely  unconne&ed  with  each  other,  each  founded  on  fomc 
little  hiftory,  fldlfully  taken  out  of  an  ancient  author,  e.  g. 
Ovid's  Metamorphofes,  &c.  and  with  great  addrefs  converted 

•  The  French  opera  has  only  three  afts,  but  often  a  prologue  on  a  different 
fiibje£t,  which  (as  Mr.  Walpole  informs  me,  wh©  faw  it  at  the  fame  time)  wa& 
the  cafe  in  this  very  representation. 
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into  a  French  piece  of  gallantry.  For  inftance,  that  which  I 
faw,  called  the  Ballet  de  la  Paix,  had  its  firft  a&  built  upon  the 
ftory  of  Nereus.  Homer  having  faid  he  was  the  handfomeft 
man  of  his  time,  the  poet,  imagining  fuch  a  one  could  not 
want  a  miftrefs,  has  given  him  one,  Thefe  two  come  in  and 
fing  fentiment  in  lamentable  {trains,  neither  air  nor  recitative  $ 
only,  to  one's  great  joy,  they  are  every  now  and  then  interrupt- 
ed by  a  dance,  or  (to  one's  great  forrow)  by  a  chorus  that  bor- 
ders the  ftage  from  one  end  to  the  other,  and  fcreams,  paft  all 
power  of  fimile  to  reprefent.  The  fecond  adl  was  Baucis  and 
Philemon.  Baucis  is  a  beautiful  young  fhepherdefs,  and  Phile- 
mon her  fwain.  Jupiter  falls  in  love  with  her,  but  nothing  will 
prevail  upon  her ;  fo  it  is  all  mighty  well,  and  the  chorus  fing 
and  dance  the  praifes  of  Conftancy.  The  two  other  adts  were 
about  Iphis  and  Ianthe,  and  the  Judgment  of  Paris.  Imagine, 
I  fay,  all  this  tranfa&ed  by  cracked  voices,  trilling  divifions 
upon  two  notes  and  a  half,  accompanied  by  an  orcheftra  of 
humftrums,  and  a  whole  houfe  more  attentive  than  if  Farinelli 
fung,  and  you  will  almoft  have  formed  a  juft  notion  of  the 
thing*.  Our  aftonifhment  at  their  abfurdity  you  can  never  con- 
ceive i  we  had  enough  to  do  to  exprefs  it  by  fcreaming  an  hour 
louder  than  the  whole  dramatis  perfonae.  We  have  alfo  feen. 
twice  the  Comedie  Fran$oife  -,  firft,  the  Mahomet  Second,  a  tra- 
gedy that  has  had  a  great  run  of  late ;  and  the  thing  itfelf  does 
not  want  its  beauties,  but  the  a&ors  are  beyond  meafure  de- 
lightful.   Mademoifelle  Gauflin  (Mr.  Voltaire's  Zara)  has  with 

*  Our  author's  fcntiments  herefeem  to  correfpond  entirely  with  thofe  which 
J.  J.  Roufleau  afterwards  publifhed  in  his  famous  Lettre  fur  la'Mufique  Fran* 
^oife.  In  a  French  letter  alfo,  which  Mr.  Gray  writ  to  his  friend  foon  after  this, 
he  calle  their  mufic  "  des  miaulemens  &  des  heurlemens  effroyables,  meles  avec 
"  un  tintamarre  du  diable :  voila  la  mufique  Fran^oife  en  abrege." 
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a  charming '  (though  little)  perfon  the  moft  pathetic  tone  of 
voice,  the  fineft  expreffion  in  her  face,  and  moft  proper  adtion 
imaginable.  There  is  alfo  a  DufrSne,  who  did  the  chief  cha- 
racter, a  handfome  man  and  a  prodigious  fine  adtor.  The  fecond 
we  faw  was  the  Philofbphe  marie,  and  here  they  performed  as 
well  in  comedy ;  there  is  a  Mademoifelle  Quinault,  fomewhat 
in  Mrs.  Clive's  way,  and  a  Monfieur  Grandval,  in  the  nature  of 
Wilks,  who  is  the  geftteeleft  thing  in  the  world.  Thefe  are 
feveral  more  would  be  much  admired  in  England,  and  many 
(whom  we  have  not  feen)  much  celebrated  here.  Great  part 
of  our  time  is  fpent  in  feeing  churches  and  palaces  full  of  fine 
pidtures,  &c.  the  quarter  of  which  is  not  yet  exhausted.  For 
my  part,  I  could  entertain  myfelf  this  month  merely  with  the 
common  ftreets  and  the  people  in  them.  *  *  * 


LETTER     III. 

Mr.    GRAY   to   Mr.WEST. 

Paris,  May  22,  1739* 

AFTER  the  little  particulars  aforefaid  I  fhould  have  pro- 
ceeded to  a  journal  of  our  tranfa<9ions  for  this  week 
paft,  fhould  hare  carried  you  poft  from  hence  to  Verfaillesr 
hurried  you  through  the  gardens  to  Trianon,  back  again  to 
Paris,  lb  away  to  Chantilly.  But  the  fatigue  is  perhaps  more 
than  you  can  bear,  and  moreover  I  think  I  have  reafon  to  fto- 
mach  your  laft  piece  of  gravity.  Suppofing  you  were  in  your 
fbbereft  mood,  I  am  fbrry  you  fhould  think  me  capable  of  ever 
being  fo  diffip^,  fo  evapofl,  as  not  to  be  in  a  condition  of 
%  relifhing 
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relifliing  any  thing  you  could  fay  to  m*.  And  aow,  if  you 
have  a  mind  to  make  your  peace  with  me,  argufeyq  frttfnycutf 
megrims  and  your  melancholies,  *ad  (for  exgrfife  is  g$od  fof 
you)  throw  away  your  night-cap,  call  for  y$ur  Jtefe-bp&ts,  aq4 
fet  out  with  me*  laft  Saturday  evening,  for  V«4tiU9Rr-Ai)4  ft 
at  eight  o'clock,  fsdfing  through  a  road  freckled  with  viae?, 
and  villas,  and  hares,  and  partridges,  we  arrive  at  the  great 
avenue,  flanked  on  either  hand  with  a  double  foty  qf  trees 
about  half  a  mile  long,  and  with  the  palace  itfelf  to  terminate 
the  views  facing  which,  on  each  fide  of  you  ig  placed  a  femi- 
circle  of  very  handfome  buildings,  which  form  the  ftables. 
Thefe  we  will  not  enter  iato,.  becaufe  you  know  we  are  no 
jockies.  Well  J  and  is  this  the  great  front  of  Verfailles  ? 
What  a  huge  heap  of  littlenefs  !  it  is  compofed,  as  it  were,  of 
three  courts,  all  open  to  the  eye  at  once,  and  gradually  dimi- 
riifhing  till  you  come  to  the  royal  apartments,  which  on  this 
fide  prefent  but  half  a  dozen  windows  and  a  balcony.  This 
laft  is  all  that  can  be  called  a  front,  for  the  reft  is  only  great 
wings.  The  hue  of  all  this  mafs  is  black,  dirty  red,  and  yel- 
low; the  firft  proceeding  from  ftone  changed  by  age;  the 
fecond,  from  a  mixture  of  brick ;  and  the  laft,  from  a  profu- 
fion  of  tarnifhcd  gilding.  You  cannot  fee  a  more  difegreeable 
tout-eafemble ;  and,  to  finifh  the  matter,  it  is  all  ftuck  over 
in  many  places  with  fmall  bulls  of  a  tawny  hue  between  every 
window.  We  j?afs  through  this  to  go  into  the  garden*  and 
here  the  cafe  is  indeed  altered ;  nothing  can  be  vafter  and  more 
magnificent  than  the  back  front  j  before  it  a  very  ipacious  ter-> 
race  fpreads  itfelf,  adorned  with  two  large  bafons ;  thefe  are 
bordered  and  lined  (as  moft  of  the  others)  with  white  marble, 
with  handfome  ftaiue?  of  bropse  reclined  on  their  edges,  From 
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hence  you  defcend  a  huge  flight  of  fteps  into  a  femi-circle 
formed  by  woods,  that  are  cut  all  round  into  niches,  which  are' 
filled  with  beautiful  copies  of  all  the  famous  antique  ftatues  in 
white  marble.  Juft  in  the  midft  is  the  bafon  of  Latonaj  (he 
and  her  children  are  ftanding  on  the  top  of  a  rock  in  the 
middle,  on  the  fides  of  which  are  thepeafants,  fome  half,  fame 
totally  changed  into  frogs,  all  which  throw  out  water  at  her  in 
great  plenty.  From  this  place  runs  on  the  great  alley,  which 
brings  you  into  a  complete  round,  where  is  the  baifon  of 
Apollo,  the  biggfeft  in  the  gardens.  He  is  rifing  in  his  car 
out  of  the  water,  furrounded  by  nymphs  and  tritons,  all  in 
bronze*  and  finely  executed,  and  thefe,  as  they  play,  raife  a 
perfect  ftorm  about  him;  beyond  this  is  the  great  canal,  a 
prodigious  long  piece  of  water,  that  terminates  the  whole :  All 
this  you  have  at  one  coup  d'oeil  in  entering  the  garden,  which 
is  truly  great.  I  cannot  fay  as  much  of  the  general  tafte 
of  the  place ;  every  thing  you  behold  favours  too  much  of 
art ;  all  is  forced,  all  is  conftrained  about  you ;  ftatues  and 
▼9ib$  fowed  fvery  where  without  diftindion;  fugar-loaves 
and  minced-pies  of  yew *  fcrawl-work  of  box*  and  little  (quirt- 
ing jets-d'eau,  befides  a  great  famenefi  in  the  walks,  cannot 
help  ftriking  one  at  firft  fight,  not  to  mention  the  fillicft  of 
labyrinths,  and  all  jflEfop's  fables  in  water ;  fince  thefe  were  do- 
figned  in  ufum  Delphini  only.  Here  then  we  walk  by  moon- 
light, and  hear  the  ladies  and  the  nightingales  fing.  Next 
morning,  being  Whitfunday,  make  ready  to  go  to  the  Installa- 
tion of  nine  Knights  du  Saint  Efprit,  Cambisjs  one  *;  high  mafa 
celebrated  with  mufic,  great  croud,  much  irtcenfe, King, Queen, 
Dauphin,  Mefdames,  Cardinals,  and  Court :  Knights  arrayed 
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*  The  Comtc  dc  Cambis  was  lately  returned  from  his  embafly  in  England. 
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by  his  majefty ;  reverences  before  the  altar,  not  bows,  but 
curtfies ;  ftiff  hams ;  much  tittering  among  the  ladies ;  trum- 
pets, kettle-druros  and  fifes.  My  dear  Weft,  I  am  vaftly  de-> 
lighted  with  Trianon,  all  of  us  with  Chantilly ;  if  you  would 
know  why,  you  muft  have  patience,  for  I  can  hold  my  pen  no 
longer,  except  to  tell  you  that  I  few  Britannicus  laft  Night ;  all 
the  chara&ers,  particularly  Agrippina  and  Nero,  done  tp  per- 
fection ;  to*morrow  Phaedra  and  Hippolitus.  We  are  making 
you  a  little  bundle  of  petites  pieces  5  there  is  nothing  jn  them* 
but  they  are  a&ing  at  prefent ;  there  are  too  CrebjUon's  Let- 
ters, and  Amufemens  fur  le  langage  des  Betes,  faid  to  be  of 
one  Bougeant,  a  Jefuit ;  they  are  both  efteemed,  and  lately  come 
out.    This  day  ie'nnight  we  go  to  RJbeuns. 


:    LETTER    IV. 
Mr.  GRAY  to  his  MO?  HER. 

Rheimsy  June  21  >  N.S..  1759. 
£  have  now  been  fettled  almoft  three  weeks  in  this 
.city,  which  is  more  considerable  upon*  account  of  its 
fi2e  and i antiquity,  than  from  the  number  of  its  inhabitants,  or 
any  advantages  of  commerce.  There  is  little  in  it  woith  a 
ftranger^curiofity>  befides  the  cathedral  church,  which  is  a  vaft 
GotHick  building  df  a  furprizing  beauty  and  lightnefs,  all  co* 
vered  over  with  a  prdfufioft  of  little  ftatues  and  other  orna* 
meats.  It  is  here  the  Kings  of  France  are  crowned  by  thi 
Arehfcifliop  of  Rheims,  who  is  the  firffc  Peer,  and  the  Primate 
of  the  kingdom  :  Theiioly  vefiel  made  ufeof  on  fchatocea- 
ficyi,  which  contains  the  oil,  is  kept,  in  thechurch  of  St.  Nica- 
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fius  hard  by,  and  is  believed  to  have  been  brought  by  an  angel 
from  heaven  at  the  coronation  of  Clovis,  the  firft  chriftian  king. 
The  ftreets  in  general  have  but  a  melancholy  aiped,  the  houies 
Sit  old ;  the  public  walks  run  along  the  fide  of  a  great  moat 
under  the  ramparts,  where  one  hears  a  continual  croaking  of 
frogs ;  the  country  round  about  is  one  great  plain  covered  with 

•         •      • 

Vines,  which  at  this  time  of  the  year  afford  no  very  pleafing 
profpe#,  as  being  not  above  a  foot  high.     tVhat  pleafcres  the 
place  denies  to  the  fight,  it  makes  up  to  the  palate ;  &ice  yot 
have  nothing  to  drink  but  the  befl  champaigne  in  the  world* 
and  all  fort  of  provifiohs  equally  good*     As  to  other  pleasures, 
there  is  not  that  freedom  of  converfatidft  among  tHe  people  of 
fifhion  here,  that  one  fees  in  other  parts  of  France  5  for  though 
they  are  not  very  numerous  in  this  place,  and  confequenN 
ly  muft  live  a  good  deal  together,  yet  they  never  come  to 
any  great  fanifliarity  with  one  .another.  •    Afe  my  Lord  Conway 
had  fpent  a  good  part  of  his  time 'among  theib,  his  brother,  and 
we  with  him,  were  foon  introduced  into  all  their  aflemfclies : 
As  foon  as  you  enter,  the  lady  of  the  houfe  prefents  each  of 
you  a  Card,  and  offers  you  a  party  at  quadrille }  you  fit  .down* 
and  plsry  forty  deals  without  intermhiion,  excepting  one  cruar-i 
ter  of  an  hour,  when  every  body  rifes  to  eat  of  what  they  call 
the  gouter,  whith  fupplies  the  place  of  our  tea,  and  is  a  fervice 
of  wine,  fruits,  cream,  fweetrheats,  crawfilh,  and  cheefe.  Peo- 
ple take  what  theylike,  and  fit  down  again  to  play ;  after  that, 
they  make  little  parties  to  go  to  the  walks  together,'  and  then  alt 
the  company  retire  to  their  fcparate  habitations.     Very  feldoni 
any  fuppers  or  dinners  are  given  j  and  this  is  the  manner  they 
live  among  one  another ;  not  fo  much  out  of  any  averfion  they 
itove  Uo  pleafure,  as  out  of  a  fort  of  formality  they  have  con- 
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traded  by  not  being  much  frequented  by  people  who  have  lived 
at  Paris.  It  is  fure  they  do  not  hate  gaipty  any  more  than  the 
reft  of  their  country-people,  and  can  enter  into  diverfions,  that, 
'are  once  propofed,  with  a  good  grace  enough ;  forinftance,  the 
other  evening  we  happened  to  be  got  together  ia  a  company  of 
eighteen  people,  men  and  women  of  the  beft  fafhion  here,  at  a 
garden  in  the  town  to  walk ;  when  one  of  the  ladies  bethought 
herfelf  of  aflting,  Why  (hoidd  not  we  f  up  here  ?  Immediately 
the  cloth  was  laid  by  the  fide  of  a  fountain  under  the  trees,  and 
a  Very  elegant  tapper  ferved  up;  afterwhich  another  faid,  Come, 
let  us  fing ;  and  dircdlly  began  herfelf  i  From  finging  we  in- 
fenfibly  fell  to  dancing,: and  finging  in  a  round;  when  fdme- 
body  mentioned  the  violins,  and  immediately  a  company  of 
them  was  ordered  :  Minuets  were  begun  in  the  open  air,  and 
then  came  country-dances,  which  held  till  four  o'clock  next 
morning ;  at  which  hour  the  gayeft  lady  there  propofed*  that 
fuch  as  were  weary  fhould  get  into  their  coaches^and  the  reft  of 
them  ihould  dance  before  them  with  the  mufie  in  the  van ;  and 
in  this  manner  we  paraded  through  all  the  principal  ftreets  of 
the  city,  and  waked  every  body  in  it*  Mr.  Walpole  had  a  mind 
to  make  a  cuftom  of  the  thing,,  and.  would  have  given  a  ball  in 
the  fame  manner  next  week,  but  the  women  did  not  come 
into  it ;  fo  I  believe  it  will  drop,  and  they  will  return  to  their 
dull  cards,  and  ufual  formalities.  We  are  not  to  ftay  above  a 
month  longer  here,  and  (hall  then  go  to  Dijon,  the  chief  city  of 
Burgundy,  a  very  fplendid  and  a  very  gay  town;  at  leaft  fuch 
is  the  prefent  defign. 
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L  E  T  T  E  R     V. 
flfr.  GRAY   to   his   FATHER. 

Dijon,  Friday  Sept.  u,  N.  S.  1739U 

WE  have  made  three  fliort  days  journey  of  it  from  Rheims 
hither,  where  we  arrived  the  night  before  laft :  The 
road  we  have  pafled  through  has  been  extremely  agreeable :  it 
runs  through  the  moft  fertile  part  of  Champaigne  by  the  fide 
of  the  river  Marne,  with  a  chain  of  hills  on  each  hand  at  fome 
diftance,  entirely  covered  with  woods  and  vineyards,  and  every 
now  and  then  the  ruins  of  fome  old  caftle  on  their  tops ;  we 
lay  at  St.  Dizier  the  firft  night,  and  at  Langres  the  fecond,  and 
got  hither  the  next  evening  time  enough  to  have  a  full  view  of 
this  city  in  entering  it :  It  lies  in  a  very  extenfive  plain  covered 
with  vines  and  corn,  and  confequently  is  plentifully  fupplied 
with  both.  I  need  not  tell  you  that  it  is  the  chief  city  of  Bur- 
gundy, nor  that  it  is  of  great  antiquity- ;  considering  which 
one  fhould  imagine  it  ought  to  be  larger  than  one  finds  it. 
However,  what  it  wants  in  extent,  is  made  up  in  beauty  and 
cleanlinefs,  and  in  rich  convents  and  churches,  moft  of  which 
we  have  feen.  The  palace  of  the  States  is  a  magnificent  new 
building,  where  the  Duke  of  Bourbon  is  lodged  when  he  comes 
every  three  years  to  hold  that  Aflembly,  as  governour  of  the 

Province.  .  A  quarter  of  a  mile  out  of  the  town  is  a  famous 

_  * 

Abbey  of  Carthufians,  which  we  are  juft  returned  from  fee- 
ing.  In  their  chapel  are  the  tombs  of  the  ancient  Dukes  of 
Burgundy,  that  were  fo  powerful,  till  at  the  death  of  Charles 
the  Bold,  the  laft  of  them,  this  part  of  his  dominions  was 
united  by  Lewis  XI.  to  the  crown  of  France.   To-morrow  we 

are 
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are  to  pay  a  vifit  to  the  Abbot  of  the  Ciftercians,  who  lives  a 
few  leagues  off,  and  who  ufes  to  receive  ail  ftrangers  with 
great  civility;  his  Abbey  is  6ne  of  the  ficheft  iti  the  king- 
dom ;  he  keeps  open  houfe  always,  and  lives  with  great  mag- 
hificencc.  We'  have  feen  enough  of  this  town  already,  to  make 
us  regret  the  time  Wfe  fpint  at  Rheims ;  it  is  full  of  pebple  of 
condition,  who  fefem  to  form  a  hntich  tnortf  agreeaMe  f&ci&ty 
than  we  found  in  Ghatnpaigiie ;  but  as  w£  ffcall  ftay  her^but 
two  or  three  days  lcingdr;  it  is  hbt  vtorth  while  tb  be  irttrbdu* 
ced  into  their  hotifes.  On  Monday  or  Tuefday  tw  dre  to  fet 
out  for  Lyons,  which  is  two  days  journey  diftant,  and  froni 
thdnce  you  fhall  hear  agiain  from  me. 


L  E  T  T  E  R      VL 
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Mr.  GRAY  to  Mr.  WEST. 

Lyons ^  Sept.  18,  N«  S.   1739. 

SCavez  vous  bien,  mori  cher  ami,  que  je  vous  hais,  que  je 
vous  detefte?  voila  des  termes  un  peu  forts;  and  that 
will  fave  me,  upon  a  juft  computation,  a  page  of  paper  and  fix 
drops  of  ink  j  which,  if  I  confined  myfelf  to  reproaches  of  a 
more  moderate  nature,  I  fhould  be  obliged  to  employ  in  ufing 
jjoU  according  to  your  deferts.  What !  to  let  any  body  refide 
three  months  at  Rheims,  and  write  but  once  to  them?  Pleafe 
to  confult  Tully  de  Amicit,  page  5,  line  25,  and  you  will  find 
it  faid  in  exprefs  terms,  "  Ad  amicum  inter  Remos  felegatum 
menfe  Uno  quihquies  fcriptum  efto ;"  nothing  more  plain,  or  lefs 
liable  to  falfe  interpretations.    Now  becaufe,  I  fuppofe,  it  will 
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give  you>pain  tp  know  .we  are  in  being,  I  take  this  opportu- 
nity to  tell  you   that  we  are  at  the  ancient  and  celebrated 
Lugdunum,  a  city  lituated  upoij  the  confluence  of  the  Rh&ie 
and  ,Sa6ne  (Arar,  Iihould%)  tpro  people,  who,  though  of 
tempers  extremely  unlike,  thinfc  fit  fo  join  hands  here,  and  make 
a  little  party  to  travel  to  the  Mediterranean  in  company ;  the 
lady  copies  gliding  along  tluoughtijefrujtfulplaius  of  Burgun- 
dy, incredibili  lenitate,  ita  y,t  oculis  in  utram  partap  iluit  judi- 
cari  non  poffit^  the  gentlpgaan  run$  all  rough  and  soaring 
down  from  the  mountains  pf  Switzerland  to  meet  her;  and 
with  all  her  fpft  airs  fhe  likes"  Jjim  never  the  lyorfe  s  ihe  goes 
through  the  middle  of  the  city  in  fiptg,  wd;;he  patfes  incog, 
withp^t  the  watfs,  but  ^vaits  fqr  Ipep  a  Jtitjf  b$PW'     Tfa 
houfes  here  are  fp  higji,  apd  the  ftf  eetp  fo  garrqw,  as  would  be 
fufficient  to  render  Lyons  U^.difmajUeft  place  in  the  world,  but 
the  number,  of  people,  ?nd  t&e  face  of  pq^erfce  4#tfed  about 
it,  are,  at  Jeaft,  as  fufficient  tp  make  it  jhe  livelifft:  Between 
thefe  two  fufficiencies,  you  will  be  in  doubt  wljat  to^nk.of 
it ;  fo  we  (hall  leave  the  city,  and  proceed  to  its  environs, 
which  are  beautiful  beyond  expreflion  ;  it  is  Unrounded  with 
mountains,  and  thofe  mountains  all  bed  roped  and  befpeckled 
with  houfes,  garde/^,,  and. plantations ioflthe  rich  Bourgeois, 
who  have  from  thence  a  profpeft  of  the  city  in  the  vale  be- 
low on  one  hand,  on  theother -die  rich  plains  of  the  Lyonnois, 
with  the  rivers  winding  among  them,  and  the  Alps,  with  the; 
mountains  of  Dauphind,  to  bound  the  view.     All  yefterday 
morning  we  were  bufied  in  ciiiyibing'up/  Mount  Fourviere, 
Where  the  -ancient  City  flood  perched  at  fuch  a  height,  that  no- 
thing but  the  hopes  of  gain  could  certainly  ever  persuade  their 
neighbours  to  pay  them  a  vifit:  Here:are  the  ruins  of4  the 


1 


Emperors'  palaces,  that  refided  here,  that  is  to  fay,  Auguftus 
and  Severus ;  they  confift  ih  nothing  but  great  mafles  -of- old 
wall,  that  have  only  their  quality  to  make  them  refpefted.  the 
a  vineyard' of  the  Minims  ate  remains  of  a  theatre;  the  Fathers/ 
whom  they  belong  to, hold* them  in  noefteemat  all,  and  would* 
have  (howed  us  f heir  faenfty  and  chapel  inftead  of  them :  The 
Urftiline  Nuns  have  in  their'gafden  fome  Roman  baths,  but 
we  having  the  misfortune  to  be  men,  and  heretics,  they  did  not 
think  proper  to  admit  us.  'Hard  by  are  eight- arches  of  a  moflr 
magnificent  aquedud:,  faid  to  be  ere&ed  by  Antony,  when  his 
legions  were  quartered  here :  There  are  many  other  parts  of  it 
difperiedup  and- down  the  Country,  for  it  brought  the.  water 
from  a  fiver  many  leagues  off  in  La  Forez.  Here  are  remains 
too  of  AgrippaVfeven  great  roads  which  met  at  Lyons ;  in  fome 
placed  they4ie  twelve  feet  deep  in  the  ground :  In  ihorf,  a  thoii- 
fand  matters  fhat'ybu  ihall  not  know,  till  you  give  nie  a  de* 
fcription  of  theFa'fs  de'Tottibridge,  and  the  effeft  its  waters 
fcave  upon  you. 
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Mr.  W  E  S  T  to  Mr.  G  R  A  Y.  . 

,    Temp/e,  Sept.  28,  1739. 

IF  wiflies  could  turn  to  realities,  I  would  fling. down  my 
law  books,  and  fup  with  you  to-night.  But;  ala$,  here 
am  I  doomed  to  fix,  while  you  are  fluttering  froqi  city  to  qity, 
and  enjoying  all  the  pleafures  which  a  gay  climate  can  afford. 
It  i6  out  of  the  power  of  my  heart  to  envy  you  your  good  for- 
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tunc,  yet  I  cannot  help  indulging  a  few  hatural  defires ;  ar  for 
example,  to  take  a  walk  with  you  on  the  banks  of  the  Rhone, 
^nd  to  be  climbing  up  mount  Fourviere ; 

Jam  mens  pratrepidans  avet  vagari : 
Jam  laeti  ftudio  pedes  vigefcunt. 
However,  fo  long  as  I  am  not  deprived  of  your  correfpoiidence, 
fo  long  fhall  I  always  find  fome  pleafure  in  being  at  home. 
And,  fetting  all  vain  curiofity  afide,  when  the  fit  is  over,  and 
my  reafon  begins  to  come  to  herfelf,  I  have  feveral  other  power- 
ful motives  which  might  eafily  cure  me  of  my  reftlefs  inclina- 
tions :  Amongft  thefe,  my  Mother's  ill  flate  of  health  is  not 
the  leaft  *  which  was  the  reafon  of  our  going  to  Tunbridge, 
fo  that  you  cannot  expedt  much  defcription  or  amufement  from 
thence.     Nor  indeed  is  there  much  room  for  either ;  for  all 
diverfions  there  may  be  reduced  to  two  articles,  gaming  and 
going  to  church.     They  were  pleafed  to  publifh  certain  Tun- 
brigiana  this  feafon ;  but  fuch  ana !  I  believe  there  were  never 
fo  many  vile  little  verfes  put  together  before.     So  much  for 
Tunbiidge:  London  affords  me  as  little  to  fay.     What!  fo 
huge  a  town  as  London  ?  Yes,  confider  only  how  I  live  in  that 
town.     I  never  go  into  the  gay  world  or  high  world,  and  con- 
fequently  receive  nothing  from  thence  to  brighten  my  imagina- 
tion.    The  bufy  world  I  leave  to  the  bufy ;  and  am  refolved 
never  to  talk  politics  till  I  can  ad  at  the  fame  time.     To  tell 
old  ftories,  or  prate  of  old  books,  feems  a  little  mu%;  and 
toujours  Chapon  bouilli,  won't  do.     However,  for  want  of 
better  fare,  take  another  little  mouthful  of  my  poetry. 
O  meae  jucunda  comes  quietis  ! 
Quae  fere  sgrotum  folita  es  levare 
Peftus,  et  fenfim  ah  !  nimis  ingruentes 

Fallere  curas : 
H  Quid 
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Quid  canes  ?  quanto  Lyra  die  furore 
Gefties,  quando  hie  redueem  fodalcm 
Glauciam  *  gaudere  fimul  videbis 

Mcque  fub  umbra  ? 


LETTER      VIIL    * 

Mr.  GRAY  to  his  MOTHER. 

• 

Lyons*  03.  13,  N.  S.  1739* 

IT  is  now  almoft  five  weeks  fince  I  left  Dijon,  one  of  the 
gayeft  and  moft  agreeable  little  cities  of  France,  for  Lyons* 
its  reverfe  in  all  thefe  particulars.  It  is  the  fecond  in  the  king- 
dom in  bignefs  and  rank,  the  ftreets  exceffively  narrow  and 
nafty ;  the  houfes  immenfely  high  and  large ;  (that,  for  in- 
ftance,  where  we  are  lodged,  has  twenty-five  rooms  on  a  floor* 
and  that  for  five  ftories)  it  fwarms  with  inhabitants  like  Paris 
itfelf,  but  chiefly  a  mercantile  people,  too  much  given  up  to 
commerce  to  think  of  their  own,  much  lefs  of  a  Granger's 
diverfions*  We  have  no  acquaintance  in  the  town,  but  fiich 
EnglUh  as  happen  to  be  pafling  through  here,,  in  their  way  to 
Italy  and  the  South,. which,  at  prefent  happen  to  be  near  thirty 
in  number.  It  is  a  fortnight  fince  we  fet  out  from  hence  upon 
a  little  excurfion  to  Geneva.  We  took  the  longeft  road,  which 
lies  through  Savoy,  on  purpofe  to  fee  a  famous  monaftery,. 
called  the  grand  Chartreufe,  and  had  no  reafon  to  think  our 
time  loft.     After  having  travelled  feven  days  very  flow  (for  we 

*  He  gives  Mr.  Gray  the  name  of  Glaucias  frequently  in  his  Latin  vtrfe,  as 
Mr.  Gray  calls  him  Favonius. 

did' 
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did  not  change  horfes,  it  being  impoffible  for  a  chaife  to  go  poft 
in  thefe  roads)  we  arrived  at  a  little  village,  among  the  moun- 
tains of  Savoy,  called  Echelles ;  from  thence  we  proceeded 
on' horfes,  who  are  ufed  to  the  way,  to  the  mountain  of  the 
Chartreufe:  It  is  fix  miles  to  the  top ;  the  road  runs  winding  up 
it,  commonly  not  fix  feet  broad;  on  one  hand  is  the  rock,  with 
woods  of  pine-trees  hanging  over  head ;  on  the  other,  a  mon- 
ftrous  precipice,  almoft  perpendicular,  at  the  bottom  of  which 
rolls  a  torrent,  that  fometimes  tumbling  among  the  fragments  of 
ftone  that  have  fallen  from  on  high,  and  fometimes  precipitating 
itfelf  down  vaft  defcents  with  a  noife  like  thunder,  which  is  ftill 
made  greater  by  the  echo  from  the  mountains  on  each  fide,  con- 
curs to  form  one  of  the  moil  folemn,  the  moft  romantic,  and 
the  moft  aftonifhing  fcenes  I  ever  beheld :  Add  to  this  the . 
ftrange  views  made  by  the  craggs  and  cliffs  on  the  other  hand  ; 
the  cafcades  that  in  many  places  throw  themfelves  from  the 
very  fummit  down  into  the  vale,  and  the  river  below ;  and 
many  other  particulars  impoffible  to  defcribe;  you  will  con- 
clude we  had  no  occafion  to  repent  our  pains.  This  place  St. 
Bruno  chofe  to  retire  to,  and  upon  its  very  top  founded  the 
aforefaid  Convent,  which  is  the  fuperior  of  the  whole  order. 
When  we  came  there,  the  two  fathers,  who  are  commiffioned 
to  entertain  ftrangers,  (for  the  reft  muft  neither  fpeak  one  to 
another,  nor  to  any  one  elfe)  received  us  very  kindly;  and  fet  be- 
fore us  a  repaft  of  dried  fifh,  eggs,  butter,  and  fruits,  all  ex- 
cellent in  their  kind,  and  extremely  neat.  They  preffed  us  to 
fpend  the  night  there,  and  to  ftay  fbme  days  with  them ;  but 
this  we  could  not  do,  fo  they  led  us  about  their  houfe,  which 
is,  you  muft  think,  like  a  little  city;  for  there  are  ioo  fathers, 
befides  300  fcrvants,  that  make  their  clothes,  grind  their  corn, 
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prefs  their  wine,  and  do  every  thing  among  themfelves  :  The 
whole  is  quite  orderly  and  fimple  ;  nothing  of  finery,  but  the 
wonderful  decency,  and  the  ftrange  fituation,  more  than  fup- 
ply  the  place  of  it.  In  the  evening  we  defcended  by  the  fame 
way,  paffing  through  many  clouds  that  were  then  forming 
themfelves  on  the  mountain's  fide.  Next  day  we  continued 
our  journey  by  Chamberry,  which,  though  the  chief  city  of  the 
Dutchy,.  and  refidence  of  the  king  of  Sardinia,  when  he  cornea 
into  this  part  of  his  dominions,  makes  but  a  very  mean  and 
infignificant  appearance ;  we  lay  at  Aix,  once  famous  for  its 
hot  baths,  and  the  next  night  at  Annecy ;  the  day  after,  by 
noon,  we  got  to  Geneva,  I  have  not  time  to  fay  any  thing 
about  it,  nor  of  our  fblitary  journey  back  again.  *  *  * 


LETTER     IX. 
Mr.  GRAY   to  his   FATHER. 

Lyons?  Oft.  25,  N.  S.  1739- 

IN  my  laft  I  gpve  you  the  particulars  of  our  little  journey  to 
Geneva  •,  I  have  only  to  add,  that  we  ftayed  about  a  week, 
in  order  to  fee  Mr.  Conway  fettled  there  :  I  do  not  wonder  fo 
many  Englifti  choofe  it  for  their  refidence ;  the  city  is  very 

» 

fmall,  neat,  prettily -built,  and  extremely  populous  j  the  Rhone 
runs  through  the  middle  of  it,  and  it  is  furrounded  with  new 
fortifications,  that  give  it  a  military  compact  air;  which,  joined 
to  the  happy,  lively  countenances  of  the  inhabitants,  and  an 
exaft  difcipline  always  as  ftri&ly  ohferved  as  in  time  of  war, 
piakes  the  little  republic  appear  a  match  for  a  much  greater 

power  1 


V.  ' 


[   6*    ] 

power;  though  perhaps  Geneva,  and  all  that  belongs  to  it,  arc 
*ot  of  equal  extent  with  Windfor  and  its  two  parks.  To  one 
that  has  paffed  through  Savoy,  as  we  did,  nothing  can  be  more 
ftriking  than  the  contraft,  as  foon  as  he  approaches  the  town- 
Near  the  gates  of  Geneva  runs  the  torrent  Arve,  which  fepa- 
rates  it  from  the  King  of  Sardinia's  dominions ;  on  the  other 
fide  of  it  lies  a  country  naturally,  indeed,  fine  and  fertile ;  but 
you  meet  with  nothing  in  it  but  meager,  ragged,  bare-footed 
peafants,  with  their  children,  in  extreme  mifery  and  naftinefs ; 
and  even  of  thefe  no  great  numbers :  You  no  fooner  have 
crofled  the  ftream  I  have  mentioned,  but  poverty  is  no  more ; 
not  a  beggar,  hardly  a  difcon tented  face  to  be  feen ;  numerous, 
and  well-dreffed  people  fwarming  on  the  ramparts ;  drums  beat- 
ing *  foldiers,  well-cloathed  and  armed,  exercifing ;  and  folks, 
with  bufinefs  in  their  looks,  hurrying  to  and  fro ;  all  contribute 
to  make  any  perfon,  who  is  not  blind,  fenfible  what  a  difference 
there  is  between  the  two  governments,  that  are  the  caufes  of 
one  view  and  the  other.  The  beautiful  lake,  at  one  end  of 
which  the  town  is  fituated ;  its  extent ;  the  feveral  ftates  that 
border  upon  it ;  and  all  its  pleafures,  are  too  well  known  for 
me  to  mention  them.  We  failed  upon  it  as  far  as  the  domi- 
nions of  Geneva  extend,  that  is,  about  two  leagues  and  a  half 
on  each  fide  ;  and  landed  at  feveral  of  the  little  houfes  of  plea- 
fure,  that  the  inhabitants  have  built  all  about  it,  who  received 
us  with  much  politenefs.  The  fame  night  we  eat  part  of  a 
trout,  taken  in  the  lake,  that  weighed  thirty-feven  pounds  ;  as 
great  a  monfter  as  it  appeared  to  us,  it  was  efteemed  there  no- 
thing extraordinary,  and  they  affured  us,  it  was  not  uncommon 
to  catch  them  of  fifty  pounds  j  they  are  drefled  here,  and  fent 
poft  to  Paris  upon  fome  great  occafions  i  nay,  even  to  Madrid,. 
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as  wc  were  told.  The  road  we  returned  through  was  not  the 
fame  we  came  by  :  We  crofled  the  Rh6ne  at  Seyflel,  and  paflcd 
for  three  days  among  the  mountains  of  Bugey,  without  meet- 
ing with  any  thing  new :  At  laft  we  came  out  into  the  plains 
of  La  Brefle,  and  fo  to  Lyons  again.  Sir  Robert  has  written  to 
Mr.  Walpolc,  to  defire  he  would  go  to  Italy \  which  he  has 
refolved  to  do ;  fo  that  all  the  fcheme  of  fpending  the  winter 
in  the  South  of  France  is  laid  afide,  and  we  are  to  pafs  it  in  a 
much  finer  country.  You  may  imagine  I  am  not  forry  to  have 
this  opportunity  of  feeing  the  place  in  the  world  that  beft  de- 
fences it :  Befides  as  the  Pope  (who  is  eighty- eight,  and  hag 
been  lately  at  the  point  of  death)  cannot  probably  laft  a  great 
while,  perhaps  we  may  have  the  fortune  to  be  prefent  at  the 
election  of  a  new  one,  when  Rome  will  be  in  all  its  glory. 
Friday  next  we  certainly  begin  our  journey ;  in  two  days  we 
{hall  come  to  the  foot  of  the  Alps,  and  fix  more  we  ftiall  be  in 
palling  them.  Even  here  the  winter  is  begun ;  what  then  muft 
it  be  among  thofe  vaft  fnowy  mountains  where  it  is  hardly  ever 
fummer.  We  are,  however,  as  well  armed  as  poflible  againft 
the  cold,  with  muffs,  hoods,  and  maiks  of  bever,  fur-boots, 
and  bear  fkins.  When  we  arrive  at  Turin,  we  (hall  reft  after 
the  fatigues  of  the  journey.  *  *  * 
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LETTER    X. 
Mr.   GRAY  to   his   MOTHER. 

Turin,  Nov.  7,  N.  S.  1739. 

I  AM  this  night  arrived  here,  and  have  juft  fet  down  to  reft 
me  after  eight  days  tirefome  journey  :  For  the  three  firft  we 
had  the  fame  road  we  before  paft  through  to  go  to  Geneva  ; 
the  fourth  we  turned  out  of  it,  and  for  that  day  and  the  next 
travelled  rather  among  than  upon  the  Alps ;  the  way  commonly 
running  through  a  deep  valley  by  the  fide  of  the  river  Arc* 
which  works  itfelf  a  paflage,  with  great  difficulty  and  a  mighty 
noife,  among  vaft  quantities  of  rocks,  that  have  rolled  down 
from  the  mountain  tops.  The  winter  was  fo  far  advanced,  as 
in  great  meafure  to  fpoil  the  beauty  of  the  profpeA  ;  however, 
there  was  ftill  fo  me  what  fine  remaining  amidft  the  favagenefs 
and  horrour  of  the  place :  The  fixth  we  began  to  gor  up  feverai 
of  thefe  mountains  ;'  and  as  we  were  paffing  one,  met  with  an 
odd  accident  enough :  Mr.  Walpole  had  a  little  fat  black  fpaniel, 
that  he  was  very  fond  of,  which  he  fometimes  ufed  to  fet  down, 
and  let  it  run  by  the  chaife  fide.  We  were  at  that  time  in  a 
very  rough  road,  not  two  yards  broad  at  moft ;  on  one  fide  was 
a  great  wood  of  pines,  and  on  the  other  a  vaft  precipice ;  it 
was  noon-day,  and  the  fun  (hone  bright,  when  all  of  a  fudden,, 
from  the  wood-fide,  (which  was  as  fteep  upwards,  as  the  other 
part  was  downwards)  out  ruihed  a  great  wolf,  came  clofc  to 
the. head  of  the  horfes,  feized  the  dog  by  the  throat,  and  rufhed^ 
up  the  hill  again  with  him  in  his  mouth.  This  was  done: 
in  lefs  than  a  quarter  of  a  minute ;  we  all  faw  it,  and  yet  the 
iervarats  had  not  time  to  draw  their  piftols,  or  do  any  thing  to 
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fave  the  dog  *.  If  he  had  not  been  there,  and  the  creature  had 
thought  fit  to  lay  hold  of  one  of  the  horfes ;  chaife,  and  we, 
and  all  muft  inevitably  have  tumbled  above  fifty  fathoms  per- 
pendicular down  the  precipice.  The  feventh  we  came  to 
Lanebourg,  the  laft  town  in  Savoy ;  it  lies  at  the  foot  of  the 
famous  mount  Cenis,  which  is  fo  fituated  as  to  allow  no  room 
for  any  way  but  over  the  very  top.  of  it.  Here  the  chaife  was 
forced  to  be  pulled  to  pieces,  and  the  baggage  and  that  to 
be  carried  by  mules  :  We  ourfelves  were  wrapped  up  in  our 
furs,  and  feated  upon  a  fort  of  matted  chair  without  legs, 
which  is  carried  upon  poles  in  the  manner  of  a  bier,  and  fo 
begun  to  afcend  by  the  help  of  eight  men.  It  was  fix  miles 
to  the  top,  where  a  plain  opens  itfelf  about  as  many  more  in 
breadth,  covered  perpetually  with  very  deep  fnow,  and  in  the 
midft  of  that  a  great  lake  of  unfathomable  depth,  from  whence 
a  river  takes  its  rife,  and  tumbles  over  monftrous  rocks  quite 
down  the  other  fide  of  the  mountain.  The  defcent  is  fix  miles 
more,  but  infinitely  more  fteep  than  the  going  up ;  and  here  the 
men  perfe&ly  fly  down  with  you,  ftepping  from  ftonc  to  (tone 
with  incredible  fwiftnefs  in  places  where  none  but  they  could 
go  three  paces  without  falling.  The  immenfity  of  the  preci- 
pices, the  roaring  of  the  river  and  torrents  that  run  into  it,  the 
huge  craggs  covered  with  ice  and  fnow,  and  the  clouds  below 
you  and  about  you,  are  obje&s  it  is  impoffible  to  conceive  with- 
out feeing  them ;  and  though  we  had  heard  many  ftrange  de- 
fcriptions  of  the  fcene,  none  of  them  at  all  came  up  to  it.  We 
were  butfiye  hours  in  performing  the  whole,  from  which  you 
may  judge  of  the  rapidity  of  the  men's  motion.     We  are  now 

•  This  odd  incident  might  have  afforded  Mr.  Gray  a  fubjeft  for  ah  ode, 
which  would  have  been  a  good  companion  to  that  on  the  death  of  a  favourite  cat. 

got 
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got  into  Piedmont,  and  flopped  a  little  while  at  La  Ferriere,  a 
imall  village  about  three  quarters  of  the  way  down,  but  ftill 
among  the  clouds,  where  we  began  to  hear  a  new  language  fpoken 
round  about  us;  at  laft  we  got  quite  down,  went  through  the  Pas 
de  Sufe,  a  narrow  road  among  the  Alps,  defended  by  two  for- 
trefies,  and  lay  at  Boffolens  :  Next  evening  thro9  a  fine  avenue 
of  nine  miles  in  length,  as  ilraight  as  a  line,  we  arrived  at  this 
city,  which,  as  you  know,  is  the  capital  of  the  Principality, 
and  the  refidence  of  the  King  of  Sardinia.  *  *  *  We  (hall 
Hay  here,  I  believe,  a  fortnight,  and  proceed  for  Genoa,  which 
is  three  or  four  days  journey  to  go  poft.         I  am,  &c. 


LETTER      XL 
Mr.  GRAY  to   Mr.  WEST. 

2«ra,  Nov.  1 6,  N.  S.  1739. 

AFTER  eight  d*ys  journey  through  Greenland,  we  ar- 
rived at  Turin.  You  approach  it  by  a  handfome  avenue 
of  nine  miles  long,  and  quite  ftrait.  The  entrance  is  guarded 
by  certain  vigilant  dragons,  called  Douaniers,  who  mumbled 
us  for  fome  time.  The  city  is  not  large,  as  being  a  place  of 
ftrength,  and  confequently  confined  within  its  fortifications ;  it 
has  many  beauties  and  fome  faults;  among  the  firft  are  ftrects 
all  laid  out  by  the  line,  regular  uniform  buildings,  fine  walks 
that  furround  the  whole,  and  in  general  a  good  lively  clean  ap- 

,  *  *  «  That  part  x>f  the  letter  here  omitted,  contained  only  a  defcription  of 
the  city  j  which,  as  Mr.  Gray  has  given  it  to  Mr.  Weft  in\he  following  letter, 
and  that  in  a  more  lively  manner,  I  thought  it  unneceflary  to  infert*  A  liberty 
I  have  taken  in  other  parts  of  this  correspondence,  in  order  to  avoid  repetitions. 
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pearance :  But  the  houfes  are  of  brick  phiftered,  tofhich  itf  apt 
to  want  repairing.;  the  windows  of  oiled  paper,  which  ij  apt 
to  be  torn ;  and  every  thing  very  flight,  which  is  apt  to  tumble, 
down.    There  is  an  excellent  Opera,  but  it  is  ofily  in  lite  Cfff~: 
nival :  Balls  every  night,  but  only  in  the  Carnival :  A£a(que-< 
rades  too,  but  only  in  the  Carnival.     This  Carnival  tofts  only 
from  Chriftmas  t?  Lent;  one  half  of  the  remaining  paart b£ 
the  year  is  paft  in  remembering  the  laft,  the  other  in  expecting 
the  future  Carnival.  We  cannot  well  fhbfift-upon  foch  flendftt 
diet,  no  more  than  upon  an  execrable  Italian  Comedy,  and  a 
Puppet-Show,  called  Rapprefentazione  d'tui*  anima  dannats* 
which,  I  think,  are  all  the  prefent  diverfions  of  the  place ;  ex- 
cept the  Marquife  de  Cavaillac's  Converfazione,  where  one 
goes  to  fee  people  pky  at  Qmbre  and  Tarqc,  a  game  with  72 
cards  all  painted  with  funs,  and  moons,  and  devils  and  monks. 
Mr.  Walpole  has  been  at  court  *  the  family  are  at  prefent  at  a 
country  palace,  called  La  Venerie.    The  palace  here  in  town  is 
the  very,  quinteflen^e  of  gilding  and  looking-glafs ;  inlaid  floors, 
carved  pannels*  and  painting,  wherever  they  could  flick  a  bruflu 
I  own  I  have  not,  as  yet,  any  where  met  with  thofergrand~aaeT 
Ample  works  of  Art,  that  are  to  amaze  one,  and  whofe  flight 
one  is  to  be  the  better  for :  But  thoie  of  Nature  have  aftonjfhed 
me  beyond  expreflion.     In  our  little  journey  up  to  the  Grande 
Chartreufe,  I  do  not  remember  to  have  gone  ten  paces  without 
an  exclamation,  that  there  was  no  reftraining :  Npt  a  prepipice, 
not  a  torment,  not  a  cliff,  but  is  pregnant  with  religion  and 
poetry.     There  are  certain  fcenes  that  would  awe  an  atheiil 
into  belief,  without  the  help  of  other  argument.     One  need 
not  have  ^  very  fantaftic  imagination  to  fee  fpirits  there  at  noon- 
day: You  have  Death  perpetually  before  your  eye^  only  fofar 
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removed,  as  to  compofe  the  mind  without  frighting  it.  I  am 
well  perfaaded  St*  Bruno  was  a  man  of  no  ctimmon  genius,  to 
ehoofe  foch  a  fituatiori  for  his  retirement ;  and  perhaps  fhould 
havfr  b6en  &  difdple  of  his,  had  I  been  born  in  his  time.  You 
may  believe  Abelard  and  Heloife  were  not  forgot  upon  this  oo 
cafiori :  If  I  do  not  ittift&ke,  I  faw  you  too.  every  now  and  then 
at  adiftance  among  the  trees ;  il  me  femble,  qut  j'ai  Vu  $e  chief* 
de  vifage  la  quelque  part.  You  feemed  to  call  to  me  from  jhe 
other  fide  of  the  precipice,  but  the  noife  of  the  river  below 
was  fo  great,  that  I  really  could  not  diftinguifh  what  you  faid; 
it  feemed  to  have  a  cadence  like  verfe.  Jn  your  next  you-  will 
be  fo  good  to  let  me  know  what  it  was.  The  week  we  have 
fince  pa{Ted  among  the  Alps,  has  not  equalled  the  fingle  day 
upon  that  mountain,  becaufe  the  winter  was  rather  too  far 
advanced,  and  thfc  weather  a  little  foggy.  However,  it  did  not 
want  its  beauties ;  the  favage  rudenefs  of  the  view  is  incon- 
ceivable without  feeing  it :  I  reckoned,  in  one  day,  thirteen 
cafcades,  the  leaft  of  which  was,  I  dare  fay,  one  hundred 
feet  in  height.  I  had  Livy  in  the  chaife  with  me,  and  beheld 
his  "  Nives  coelo  propfe  immiftae,  te&a  informia  impofita  f  upi- 
"  bus,  pecora  jumentaque  torrida  frigore,  homines  intonfi  & 
"  inculti,  animalia  inanimaque  omnia  rigentiagelu ;  omnia  con- 
$€  fragofa,  preruptaque."  The  creatures  that  inhabit  them  are, 
in  all  refpe&s,  below  humanity ;  and  moft  of  them,  efpecially 
-women,  have  the  tumidum  guttur,  which  they  call  gofcia. 
Mont  Cenis,  I  confefs,  carries  the  permiffion  *  mountains  have 
of  being  frightful  rather  too  far  -,  and  its  horrours  were  ac- 
companied with  too  much  danger  to  give  one  time  to  rcfle& 

*  A  Phrafc  borrowed  from  Madafhe  Le  Sevigne  who  quotes  .a  bon  mot  on 
Pelifon,  qu'il  abufoit  de  la  permiffion  tfu'ont  les  homines  d'etre  laids. 
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upon  their  beauties.  There  is  a  family  of  the  Alpine  monfters 
I  have  mentioned,  upon  its  very  top,  that  in  the  middle  of 
winter  calmly  lay  in  their  flock  of  provifions  and  firing,  and 
fo  are  buried  in  their  hut  for  a  month  or  two  under  the  fnow. 
When  we  were  down  it,  and  got  a  little  way  into  Piedmont, 
we  began  to  find  "  Apricos  quofdam  colles,  rivofque  prope  fyL. 
"vas,  &  jam  humano  cultu  digniora  loca."  I  read  Silius 
Italicus  too,  for  the  firft  time ;  and  wifhed  for  you,  according 
to  cuftom.     We  fet  out  for  Genoa  in  two  days  time* 


MV 
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LETTER      XIL 
Mr.   GRAY  to  Mr.   WEST. 

Genoa,  Nov.  21.  1739* 
ORRIDOS  tra&us,  Boreaeq;  linquens 
Regna  Taurini  fera,  molliorem 
Advehor  brumam,  Genuaeq;  amantes 

Litora  foles.  • 
At  leaft  if  they  do  not,  they  have  a  very  ill  tafte ;  for  I  never 
beheld  any  thing  more  amiable  :  Only  figure  to  yourfelf  a  vaft 
femicircular  bafon,  full  of  fine  blue  fea,  and  veffels  of  all  forts 
and  fizes,  fome  failing  out,  fome  coming  in,  and  others  at  an- 
chor ;  and  all  round  it  palaces  and  churches  peeping  over  one 
another's  heads,  gardens  and  marble  terrafes  full  of  orange  and 
cyprefs  trees,  fountains,  and  trellis-works  covered  with  vines, 
which  all  together  compofe  the  grandeft  of  theatres.  This  is 
the  firft  coup  doeil,  and  is  almoft  all  1  am  yet  able  to  give 

you 
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you  an  account  of,  for  we  arrived  late  laft  night.  To-day 
was,  luckily,  a  great  feftival,  and  in  the  morning  we  reforted  to 
the  church  of  the  Madonna  delle  Vigne,  to  put  up  our  little  ori- 
fons ;  (I  believe  I  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  we  have  been  fome- 
time  converts  to  the  holy  Catholic  church)  we  found  our  Lady 
richly  drefled  out,  with  a  crown  of  diamonds  on  her  own  head, 
another  upon  the  child's,  and  a  conftellation  of  wax  lights 
burning  before  them :  Shortly  after  came  the  Doge,  in  his  robes 
of  crimfon  damafk,  and  a  cap  of  the  fame,  followed  by  the 
Senate  in  bkek.  Upon  his  approach  began  a  fine  concert  of 
mufic,  and  among  the  reft  two  eunuchs'  voices,  that  were  a 
perfect  feaft  to  ears  that  had  heard  nothing  but  French  operas, 
for  a  year.  We  liftened  to  this,  and  breathed  nothing  but  in~ 
cenfe  for  two  hours.  The  Doge  is  a  very  tall,  lean,  ftately, 
old  figure,  called  Coftantino  Balbi ;  and  the  Senate  feem  to 
have  been  made  upon  the  fame  model.  They  faid  their  prayers, 
and  heard  an  abiurd  white  friar  preach,  with  equal  devotion. 
After  this  we  went  to  the  Annonciata,.  a  church  built  by  the 
family  Lomelliru,  and  belonging  to  it? ;  which  is,  indeed,  a  moil 
ftateTy  ftru&ure,  the  infide  wholly  marble  of  various  kinds,  ex- 
cept where  gold  and  painting  take  its  place.  From  hence  to 
the  Palazzo- Doria.  I  fhouldmake  you  fick  of  marble,  if  I  told 
you  how  it  was  lavished  here  upon  the  porticoes,  the  baluftrades, 
and  terrafes,  the  loweft  of  which  extends  quite  to  the  fea.  The 
infide  is  by  no  means  anfwefable  to  the  outward  magnificence ; 
the  furniture  feems  to  be  as  old  as  the  founder  of  the  family  *# 
Their  great  imboffed  filver  tables  tell  you,  in  bas-relief;  his 
victories  at  fea ;  how  he  entertained  the  Emperor  Charles,  and 
how  he  refufed  the  fovereignty  of  the  commonwealth  when 
it  was  offered  him ;  the  reft  is  old-fafhioned  velvet  chairs,  and 


*  The  famous  Andrea  Dor ia. 


gothic 


gofhfc  iapeftry.  The  reft  of  the  dfcy  has  beenlpeitt,  fofeth*  wr 
.bur  hearts'  content,  in  etrrfihg  Freitfeli  mHfic  and  ate&te&ttfev 
and  in  finging  ihe  priifes  of  Italy.  We  fiftd  this  -fflte6  fo  vdry* 
fine,  that  we  are  in  fear  of  finding  notfiiftg  finir.  *  V^e-aftf  fetter 
in  love  with  the  Mediterranean  fea,  and  hold  your  lakes  and  \ 
your  rivers  in  vaft  contempt.     This  is 

"  The ^ppy  cttttn try  where  h\rge  temorisJgrbv(r,,*- 
as  Waller  fays  -,  atad  I  am  forty  to  .think  of  leaving  it  in  a?  week   . 
for  Parma,  although  it  he     " 

The  happy  country  where  huge  ehee/es  grow. 


IETTER      XIIL 
Mr.    GRAY  to  his   MOTHER. 

Bologna,  Dec.  g,  N.  S.  1739. 

OU  R  journey  hither  has  taken  up  much  left  time  than  I 
efcpeftdcL  We  left  Genoa  (3  charming  place,  and  one 
that  deferred  a  longer  flay)  the  week  before  lad;  crofled  the 
mountains,  and  lay  that  night  at  TortGna,  the  next  at  St.  GiovanT 
ni,  and  the  morning  after  came  to  Piacenzg.  That  city,  (though 
the  capital  of  a  Dutchy)  made  fo  frippery  an  appearance,  that 
inftead  of  fpending  fome  days  there*  as  had  been  intended*  we 
only  jdined,  and  went  on  to  Parma ;  flayed  there  all  the  fol- 
lowing day,  which  was  paffed  in  vifitirig  the  famous  works' of 
Corregio  in  the  Dome/ and  other  churches.  The  fine  gallery 
of  pidures,  that  once  belonged  to  the  Dukes  of  Parma,  is  no  more 
here ;  the  King  of  Naples  has  carried  it  all  thither,  and  the  city 
had  not  merit  enough  to  detain  us  any  longer,  fo  we  proceeded 

'9  through 


tfircmgh  Reggip  to  Mo*kfiaj  this,  though  the'  residence  of  it* 
Puke*  is  an  illrbuilt  melancholy  place,  all  of  brick,  as  are 
moft  of  the  towns  in  tip*  part  of  Lombardy  :  He  himfelf  live$ 
in  a  private  paapner,  with  very  little  appearance  of  a  cotrt  about 
him  ;  he  has  one  of  the  noblpft  collections  of  paintings  in  the 
world*  which  entertained  us  extremely  well  the  reft  of  that 
day  and  a  part  of  the  next ;  and  in  the  afternoon  we  came  to 
Bologna ;  Sq  now  you  may  wifh  us  joy  of  bein£  in  the  domi- 
nions of  his  Holinefs.  This  is  a  populous  city,  and  of  great 
extent :  All  the  ftreets  have,  porticoes  on  both  fides,  fuch  as  fur- 
round  a  part  of  Covent-Garden,  a  great  relief  in  fummer-time 
in  fuch  a  climate  3  and  from  one  of  the  principal  gates  to  a 
church  of  the  Virgin,  [where  is  a  wonder-working  pi&ure,  at 
three-  miles  diftance]  runs  a  corridore  of  the  fame  fort,  lately  • 
finifhed,  and,  indeed,  a  moft  extraordinary  performance.     The 

churches  here  are  more  remarkablfc  for  their  paintings  than 

•  •  •  •     ■        « . 

architecture*  being  moftly  old  ft'ru&ures  of  brick ;  but*  the 
palaces  are  numerous,*  and  fine  enough  'to  fupply  ns^with  fome- 
what  worth  feeing  from,  morning  till  night*.  The  country  pi" 
Lombardy,  hithertOt  is  one  of  the  moft  beautiful  imaginable  • 
the  roads  broad,  and  exactly  ftraight,  and  on  either  hand 
vaft  plantations  of  trees,  chiefly  mulberries  and  olivet,  and  riot 
a  tree  without  a  vine  twining  about  it  and  Spreading  among  its 
branches.  This  fcene,  indeed,  which  muft  be  the  moft  lovely 
in  the  world  during  the  proper  feafon,  is  at  prefect  all  deform- 
ed by  the  winter,  which  here  is  rigorous  enough  for  the'timfe 
it  1-afts  -,  .but-one  ftill  fees  the  fkeleton  of  a  charming  placid,  and 

•  *  *        *  *  * 

reaps  th$  benefit  of  its  prodiidt,  for  the  fruits  and  provifions 
are  admirable  j .  in  fhort  yrfu  find  every*  thing,  that  luxury  can 
defire*  in  perfedtiph.     We  have  now  been  here  a  week,  arid 

^  '    '        •••-"'       /hall 
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fliall  ftay  fome  little  time  longer.  We  are  at  the  foot«of  the 
Apennine  mountains ;  it  will  take  up  three  days  to  croft  them,  and 
then  we  {hall  come  to  Florence,  where  we  fliall  paft  the  Chrift- 
mas.  Till  then  we  miift  remain  in  a  ftate  of  ignorance  as  to 
what  is  doing  in  England,  for  our  letters  are  to'meet  us  the*e : 
If  I  do  not  find  four  or  five  from  you  alone,  I  (hall  wonder. 


«<— — —————— ■»— —      i    i 


LETTER    XIV. 
Mr.  GRAY  to  his  MOTHER. 

Florence,  Dec.  19,  N.  S.  1739. 

WE  fpent  twelve  days  at  Bologna, chiefly  (as  moft  travellers 
do)  in  feeing  fights ;  for  as  we  knew  no  mortal  there,  and 
as' it  is  no  eafy  matter  to  get  admiffion  into  any  Italian  houfe, 
without  very  particular  recommendations,  we  could  fee  no  com- 
pany but  in  public  places;  and  there  are  none  in  that  city  but  the 
churches.  We  faw,  therefore,  churches,  palaces,  and  pictures 
from  morning  to  night ;  and  the  1 5th  of  this  month  fet  out  for 
Florence,  and  began  to  crofs  the  Apennine  mountains ;  we  tra- 
velled among  and  upon  them  all  that  day,  and,  as  it  was  but  in- 
different weather,  were  commonly  in  the  middle  of  thick  clouds, 
that  utterly  deprived  us  of  a  fight  of  their  beauties :  For  this 
vaft  chain  of  hills  has  its  beauties,  and  all  the  vallies  are  culti- 
vated ;  even  the  mountains  thcmfelves  are  many  of  them  fb 
within  a  little  of  their  very  tops.  They  are  not  fo  horrid  as 
the  Alps,  though  pretty  near  as  high ;  and  the  whole  road  is 
admirably  well  kept,  and  paved  throughout,  which  is  a  length 
*>f  fourfcore  miles,  and  more :  We  left  the  Pope?s  dominions, 

and 
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and  lay  that  night  in  thofc  of  the  Grand  Duke  at  Fiorenzuola, 
a  paltry  little  town*  at  the  foot  of  Mount  Giogo,  which  is  the 
higheft  of  them  all.  Next  morning  we  went  up  it ;  the  poft- 
houfe  k  upon  its  very  top,  and  ufually  involved  in  clouds,  or 
half-buried  in  the  fnow.  Indeed  there  was  none  of  the  M  at 
the  time  we  were  there,  but  it  was  ftill  a  dtfinal  habitation. 
The  defcent  is  mod  exceffively  fteep,  and  the  turnings  very 
fliort  and  frequent;  however,  we  performed  it  without  any 
danger,  and  in  coming  down  could  dimly  difcovef  Florence, 
and  the  beautiful  plain  about  it,  through  the  mifts  -,  but  enough 
to  convince  us,  it  muft  be  one  of  the.  nobleft  profpe&s  upon 
parth  in  fummer.  That  afternoon  we  got  thither ;  and 
Mr.  Mann*,  the  refident,  had  Tent  his  feryant  to  meet  us 
at  the  gates,  and  conduit  us  to  his  houfe.  He  is  the  beft 
and  moft  obliging  perfon  in  the  world.  The  next  might  wc 
were  introduced  at  the  Prince  of  Craon's  aftembly  (he  has  the 
chief  power  here  in  the  Grand  Duke's  abfence).  The  Princefs, 
and  he,  were  extremely  civil  to  the  name  of  Walpole,'  fo  we 
were  afked  to  ftay  fupper,  which  is  as  much  as  to  fay,  you 
may  come  and  fup  here  whenever  you  pleafe ;  for  after  the  firft 
invitation  this  is  always  underftood.  We  have  alfo  been  at  the 
Countefs.  Suarez's,  a  favourite  of  the  late  Duke,  and  one  that 
gives  the  firft  movement  to  everything  gay  that  is  going  forward 
here.  The  news  is  every  day  expedted  from  Vienna  of  the 
Great  Dutchefs's  delivery ;  if  it  be  a  boy,  here  will  be  all  forts 
of  balls,  mafquerades,  operas,  and  illuminations ;  if  not,  we 
muft  wait,  for  the  Carnival,  when  all  thofe  things  come  of 
courfe.     In  the  mean  time  it  is  impoflible  to  want  enter- 

•  Now  Sir  Horace  Mann,  and  Envoy  Extraordinary  at  the  fame  court. 

K  tainment ; 
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tainmentj  the  famous  gallery,  akme,  *s  kii  iuttufettutot  fbt 
months ;  w*  eemthdrity  pafs  two  bt  thitee  tour's  every-moffling 
in  it,  and  one  hat  perfect  Mfttfe  to  confider  iffi  its  beauties. 
You  knoW  it  cofctaifts  many  hundred  tffttiqtfe  fbmies,fhdl  as  the 
Wboib  'World  Cannot  ffiatdi,  beft&s  the  v4ft  xrollefttofr  df  £aiftt- 
ings,  medals,  and  ptecious  ftones,  fuch  as  no  other  prince 
was  ever  uaafter  of  j  in  dibit,  all  that  the  rich  and  powerful 
houfe  of  Medicis  has  in  fo  many  years  got  together  *.  And 
befides  this  city  abounds  with  fb  many  palaces  and  churches, 
that  you  can  hardly  place  yotirifelf  any  where  without  having 
feme  fine  one  in  view,  or  at  leaft  fbfne  ftatue  or  fountain,, 
magnificently  adorned ;  theft,  undoubtedly,-  are  far  more  nu- 
teeroiis  than  Genoa  can  pretend  to;  yet,  in  its  general  appear- 
ance, I  cannot  think  that  Florence  equals  it  in  beauty.  Mr. 
Walpolte  is  juft  come  from  being  prefented  to  the  Eledtrefs 
Palatine  Dowager ;  fhe  is  a  fifter  of  the  late  Great  Duke's ; 
a  ftatfcly  old  lady,  that  never  goes  out  but  to  church,  and  theri 
(he  has  guards,  and  eight  horfes  to  her  coach.  She  received 
him  with  much  ceremony,  ftanding  under  a  huge  black  canopy, 
and,  after  a  few  minutes  talking,  fhe  affured  him  of  her  good 
Will,  and  difmifled  him :  She  never  fees  any  body  but  thus  in 
form  5  and  fo  fhe  paffes  her  life,  -f-  poor  woman !  *  *  * 

*  He  catalogued  and  made  occafional  fliort  remarks  on  the  piftures,&c.  which 
he  faw  here,  as  well  as  at  other  places,  many  of  which  are  in  my  poffeffion,  but 
it  would  have  fwelled  this  work  too  much  if  I  had  inferted  them. 

f  Perfons  of  very  high  rank,  and  withal  very  good  fenfe,  will  only  feel  the 
pathos  of  this  exclamation. 

© 
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LETTER     XV. 
Mr.    GRAY   to  ,Mr.    WEST. 

% 
t 

Florence ',  Jan.  15,  1740. 

I  think  I  have  not  yet  told  you  how  we  left  that  charming 
place  Genoa :  How  we  crofled  a  mountain,  all  of  green 
marble,  called  Buchetto*:  How  we  came  to  Tortona,  and 
waded  through  the  mud  to  come  to  Cartel  St.  Giovanni,  and 
there  eat  muftard  and  fugar  with  a  difh  of  crows  gizzards : 
Secondly,  how  we  palled  the  famous  plains 

Qua  Treble  giaucas  falices  interfecat  und&, 

Arvaque  Romania  nojbilitata  malis. 
Vifus  adhuc  amnis  veteri  de  clade  rubers, 

Efc  i&pirantes  ducere  maeftus  aquas  $ 
M  aurorumque  ala,  &  nigra  increbrefcere  turmae, 
Et  pulfa  Aufonidum  ripa  fijmare  fugi. 
Nor,  thirdly,  how  we  pafled  throqgh  Piaccnza,  Panna,  Mo- 
dena,  entered  the  territories  of  the  Pope ;  ftayed  twelve  days  at 
Bologna;  crdfied  the  Apennines,  and  afterwards  arrived  at 
Florence.     None  of  thefe  things  have  I  cold  you,  nor  do  I  in- 
tend to  tell  you,  till  you  aik  me  fome  queftions  -  concerning 
them.     No  not  even  of  Florence  itfelf,  except  that  it  is  as  fine 
as  poflible,  and  has  every  thing  in  it  that  can  blefs  the  eyes. 
But,  before  I  enter  into  particulars,  you  muft  make  your 
peace  both  with  me  and  the  Venus  de  Medicis,  who,  let  me 
tell  you,  is  highly  and  juftly  offended  at  you  for  not  inquiring, 

long  before  this,  concerning  her  fymmetry  and  proportions.*** 

.  .  •  • 
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LETTER     XVI. 
Mr.   WEST   to  Mr.   GRAY, 

E    L    E    G    I    A*. 

ERGO  defidiae  videor  tibi  crimine  dignus ; 
Et  meritb  :  vidfcas  do  tibi  fponte  manus* 
Arguor  &  veteres  nimium  contemnere  Mufas,.  . 

Irata  et  nobis  eft  Medicaea  Venus- 
Mene  igitur  ftatuas'&  inania  faxa  vereri  X 

Stultule  !  marmorea  quid  mihi  cum  V  en  ere  I 
Hie  vera,  hie  vivae  Veneres,  &  mille  per  urban* 

Quarum  nulla  queat  non  pkcuifle  Jovi* 
Cedite  Romans  fbrmofa?  et  cedite  Graiae^ 

Sintque  oblita  Helens  nomen  et  Hermionas  £ 
fit*  quafcunque  refert  aetas  vetus,  Heroinae : 

Unus  honor  noftris  jam  venit  Angltafim 
Oh  qpales  vultus,  Oh  quantum  aumen  ocellis  F 

I  nunc  &  Tufcas.  improbe  confer  opes.. 
Ne  tamen  haec  obtufa  nunis  pnecotdk  credav 

Neu  me  adeo  nuM  Pallade  progenitum : 
Teftor  Pierid unique  umbras  &  flumina.Pindl 

Me  qwque  Calliopes  femper.  amaflb  choros  y> 
Et  dudum  Aufcnias  urbes,  &.  vifcre  Graias 

Cura  eft,  ingenio  ft  licet  ire  meo : 
&iv;e  eft  Phyiiacum  marmor,  feu  Mentoris  ara*, 

Seu.  paries  Coo  nobilis  e  calama  j 

*  The  Tetter  which  accompanied  this  little  ekgy.  is  not  extant    Pro&abty- 
fewa*  only  inclefed  in  one  to  Mr.  Walpole.. 

Necr 
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Nec  minus  artificum  magna  argumenta  recentAm 

Romanique  decus  nominis  &  Veneti : 
Qua  Furor  &  Mavors  &  favo  in  Marmore  vultus, 

Quaque  et  formofo  mollior  ®re  Venus- 
Qulque  loquax  fpirat  fucus,  viviqur  labores^ 

Et  quicquid  calamadukius  aafa  manus  : 
Hlc  ncmora,  &  fola  maerens  Meliboeus  in  umbra,- 
.    Lymphaque  mafcofo  pit>fiHen&  lapide ; 
Ullc  majus  opus,  faciefque  in  pariete  major 

Exurgefrs,  Divtim  &  numina  Codicolftm  ; 
O  vo6  fxliecs,  quibus  hoc  cognofcere  fas  eft, 

Et  totl  ItaliS,  qua  patct  ufque,  frui ! 
Nulla  dies  vobia  eat  injucunda,  nec  ufquarm 

Norftis  quid  fit  tempora  amara  pati*.1 
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LETTER.    XVII. 
Mr.    GRAY    to  his   MOTHER. 

Florence,  March  19,  1740. 

THE  Pope*  is  a|  laft  dead,  and  we  are  to  fet  out  for 
Rome  on  Monday  next; .  The  Conclave  is  ftill  fitting 
there,  and  likely  to  continue  fo  fome.  time  longer,  as  the,  two 
French  Cardinals  are  but  juft  arrived, .  and  thp  Germaif  ones 
are  ftill  expe&ed'. .  It  agrees  mighty  ill  with  thofe  that  remain 
inplofed :  Ottoboni  is  already  dead  of  an  .apoplexy;  Altieriand 
feveral  others  are  laid  to  be  dying,  or  very  bad  :  Yet  it  is  not 
expedted  to  break  up  till  after  Eafter.     We  (hall  lie  at  Sienna 


Clement  the  twelfth* 
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the  firft  ovfcfe,  fpcnd  a  dfiy  there,  904  W  KW>  wojre^f fe  t©  Rome. 
One  begins  to  fee  10  this  /C^irtry  tjh*  fjrft  premijft*  rf  #|  Italian 
fpring,  cj^^r  ynplouded  ifeieft,  »pd  warm  &n&  &ch  a*  ape  not 
often  felt  in  England;  yet,  for  your  &kf>*  I  taps  *t  prefent  you 
have  your  proportion  of'  tfeeiflb  ^11  d  tfcftt.all  ypur  frofts,  and 
fnows,  and  fhoft-Jpr^h*  are,  Jpy  tttfs  ti^q,  utterly  jv&nifhed. 
I  have  nothing  npwt  or  ,p»rtfq^  *9  infpf9ity<w,  «£*  *uid,  if 
you  fee^things  at  bomegft  on  fl&wch  &  tfw  ©Jd  dpmrfe,  you 
muft  not  iraagy^  thcgi  ipftre  varies  ai>rpa4,  Ths.  diver- 
fions  of  a  Florentine  i,sat  wr$  cppipofed,  q£  a  fermon  in 
the  morning,  full  of  hftH  ^d  thsfavAh  a  difitffS  flt  noon, 
fujl  of  fifh  and  merger  4kt;  a?*d,  i*Ml*e  enejuag,  what  is 
called  a  Converfazio^e,  9  fort  of  a0$ipj)jy  at  &e prin^p&peo- 
ple's  houfes,  full  of  I  cannot  ft&i  what;  BefidsS  this,  there 
is  twice  a  week  a  very  grand  concert.  *  *  * 
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Mr.  GRAY  to  his   MOTHER. 

Rome;  jfyril%%  N.  S.  1740. 

THIS  is  the  third  day  fin$e  we  came  to  Rojnp,  but  tkp 
firft  boui;  1  have  had  to  write  tp  you  in. ,  fl^e  journey 
from  Florence  coft.  us  four  .days,  one  of  wljicfy  was  ip$nt  at 
Sienna,  an  agreeable^  clean,  old  city,  of  no  great  raagn  jficejice, 
or  extent ;  but  in  a  fine  fituation,  and  good  air.  What  it  h& 
moft  confiderabL?  is  its  cathedral,,  a^ hv^e  bilepf  marble, bUsfc 
and  white  laid  alternately,  and  laboured  with  a  gothic  nicenefs 
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90S  delicacy  in  the  <*d-faflu©tied  way.    Within  too  are  fbme 
paintings  and  foujpture  of  confiderabk  hands.    The  fight  of 
ttoi*,  and  tome  tcoflfcdaens  that  were  fhowed  t»  in  private 
hoofes,  wwe  a  iWHcient  employment  for  the  little  time  we 
were  tt>  pais  there  $  and  the  next  moating  we  fet  forward  on ' 
our  jontney  through  a  coumty  vtry  oddly  compofed j  for  fome 
miles  ytnajhave  a  continual  fcent  of  little  mountains  cultivated 
from  top  to  bottom  with  rows  of  olive- trees,  or  elfe  elms,  each 
of  which  has  its  vine  twining  about  it,  and  mixing  with  the 
branches^  and  corn  fown  between  all  the  ranks.   This,  diver- 
fified  with  numerous  foiall  houfes  and  convents,  makes  the 
meft  agreeable  prbfpeft  in  the  world :  But,  all  of  a  fudden>  it 
alters  to  black  barren  hills,  as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach,  that 
fedm  never  to  have  been  capable  of  culture,  and  are  as  ugly  as» 
ufelefs.     Such  is  the  country  for  fome  time  before  one  comes- 
to  Mount  Radicofani,  a  terrible  black  hill,  on  the  top  of  which* 
we  were  to  ladge  that  night.     It  is  very  high,  and  difficult  of 
afcent ;  and  at  the  foot  of  it  we  were  much  embarraflfed  by  the 
fell  of  one  of  the  poor  horfes  that  drew  us.     This  accident 
obliged  another  chaife,  which  was  coming  down,  to  ftop  alio; 
and  out  of  it  peeped  a  figure  in  a  red  cloak,  with  a  handkerchief 
tied  round  its  head,  which,  by  its  voice  and  mien,  feemed  a  fat 
old  woman;  but,  upon  its  getting  out,  appeared  to  be  Senefino, 
who  was  returning  from  Naples  to  Sienna,  the  place  of  his 
birth  and  refidence.   On  the  higheft  part  of  the  mountain  is  an 
old  fortrefs,  and  near  it  ahoufe  built  by  one  of  the  Grand 
Dukes  for  a  hunting-feat,  but  now  converted  into  an  inn : 
It  is  the  (hell  of  a  large  fabrick,  but  fuch  an  infide,  fuch  cham- 
bers, and  accommodations,  that  your  cellar  is  a  palace  in  com- 
panion j  and  your  cat  fups  and  lies  much  better  than  we  did,j 
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ibr>  it  being  a  faint's  evq,  there  were  nothing  but  eggs*  We 
devoured  our  meager  fare ;  and,  .after  flopping  up  the  windows 
with  the  quilts,  were  obliged  to  lie  upon  the  ftraw  beds  in  our 
clothes.  Such  are  the  conveniences  in  a  road,  that  is,  as  it 
were,  the  great  thoroughfare  of  all  the  world.  Juft  on  the 
other  fide  .of  this  mountain,  at  Ponte-Centino,  one  enters  the 
patrimony  of  the  .churchy  a  mod  delicious  country,  but  thinly 
inhabited.  That  night  brought  us  to  Viterbo,  a  city  of  a  more 
lively  appearance  than  any  we  had  lately  met  with ;  the  houies 
haVe  glafs  windows,  which  is  not  very  ufual  here,  and  moil 
of  the  ftreets  are  terminated  by  a  handfome  fountain.  Here 
we  fr&d  the  pleafure  of  breaking  our  fail  on  the  leg  of  an  old 
hare  and  lome  broiled  crow$.  Next  morning,  in  defcending 
Mount  Viterbo,  we  firft  difcovered  (though  at  near  thirty  miles 
cliftance)  the  cupola  of  St.  Peter's,  and  a  little  after  began  to 
enter  on  an  eld  Roman  pavement,  with  now  and  then  a  ruined 
tower,  or  a  fepulcher  on  each  hand.  We  now  had  a  clear 
view  of  the  city,  though  not  to  the  beft  advantage,  as  coming 
along  a  plain  quite  upon  a  level  with  it  j  however,  it  appeared 
yery  vaft,  and  furrounded  with  magnificent  villas  and  gardens. 
We  foon  after  crofied  the  Tiber*  a  river  that  ancient  Rome 
made  more  considerable  than  any  merit  of  its  own  could  have 
dpne :  However,  it  is  not  contemptibly  fmall,  but  a  good  hand- 
fome ftream;  very  deep,  yet  fomewhat  of  a  muddy  complex- 
ion. The  firft  entrance  of  Rome  is  prodigioufly  ftriking.  It 
is  by  a  noble  gate,  defigned  by  Michel  Angelo,  and  adorned 
with  ftatues  i  this  brings  you  into  a  large  fquare,  in  the  midft 
of  which  is  a  vaft  obelifk  of  granite,  and  in  front  you  have  at 
one  view  two  churches  of  a  handfome  architecture,  and  fo  much 
,alike  that  they  are  called  the  twins  j  with  three  ftreets,  the  mid- 
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dlemoft  of  which  is  one  of  the  longeft  in  Rome.  As  high  as 
my  expectation  was  raifed,  I  confefs,  the  magnificence  of  this 
city  infinitely  furpafles  it.  You  cannot  pafs  along  a  ftreet  but 
you  have  views  of  fome  palace,  or  church,  or  fquare,  or  foun- 
tain, the  moft  pi&urefque  and  noble  one  can  imagine.  We  have 
not  yet  fet  about  confidering  its  beauties,  ancient  and  modern, 
with  attention  ;  but  have  already  taken  a  flight  tranfient  view 
of  fome  of  the  moft  remarkable.  St.  Peter's  I  faw  the  day  after 
we  arrived,  and  was  ftruck  dumb  with  wonder.  I  there  faw 
the  Cardinal  d'Auvergne,  one  of  the  French  ones,  who,  upon 
coming  ofFhis  journey,  immediately  repaired  hither  to  offer  up 
his  vows  at  the  high  altar,  and  went  diredlly  into  the  Con- 
clave; the  doors  of  which  we  faw  opened  to  him,  and  all 
the  other  immured  Cardinals  came  thither  to  receive  him. 
Upon  his  entrance  they  were  clofed  again  diredtly.  It  is  fup- 
pofed  they  will  not  come  to  an  agreement  abput  a  Pope  till 
after  Eafter,  though  the  confinement  is  very  difagreeable.  I 
have  hardly  philofophy  enough  to  fee  the  infinity  of  fine  things, 
that  are  here  daily  in  the  power  of  any  body  that  has  money,; 
without  regretting  the  want  of  it ;  but  cuftom  has  the  power 
of  making  things  eafy  to  one.  I  have  not  yet  feen  his  majefty 
of  Great-Britain,  &c.  though  I  have  the  two  boys  in  the  gar-w 
dens  of  the  Villa  Borgefe,  where  they  go  a-fhooting  alfopft 
every  day;  it  was  at  a  diftance,  indeed,  for  we  did  not  cfiot>fe 
to  meet  them,  as  you  may  imagine.  This  letter  (like  all 
thofe  the  Englifh  fend,  or  receive)  will  pafs  through  the  hands 
of  that- family,  before  it  comes  to  thofe  it  was  intended  for. 
They  do  it  more  honour  than  it  defcrves ;  and  all  they  will 
learn  from  thence  will  be,  that  I  defire  you  to  give  my  duty 
to  my  father,  and  wherever  elfe  it  is  due,  and  that  I  am,  &c. 
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LETTER    XIX. 
Mr.   GRAY  to  his  MOTHER. 

Rome,  April  15,  1740.  Good  Friday. 

TO-DAY  I  am  juft  come  from  paying  my  adoration  at 
St.  Peter's  to  three  extraordinary  reliqaes,  which  aw 
expofed  to  public  view  only  on  thefe  two  days  in  the  whole 
year,  at  which  time  all  the  confraternities  in  the  city  come  in 
proeefllon  to  fee  them.,    It  was  fomcthing  extremely  novel  tt> 
lee  that  vaft  church,  and  the  moft  magnificent  in  the  world, 
undoubtedly,  illuminated  (for  it  was  night)  by  thouiands  of 
littlp  cryftal  lamps,  difpofed  in  the  figure  of  a  huge  crofs  at  the 
high  altar,  and  feeming  to  hang  alone  in  the  air.     All  the  light- 
proceeded  from  this,  and  had  the  moft  Angular  eflfed  imaginable 
as  one  entered  the  great  door.     Soon  after  came  one  after  ano- 
ther, I  believe,  thirty  proceffions,  all  drefled  in  linen  frocks,  and 
girt  with  a  cord,  their  heads  covered  with  a  cowl  all  over,  only 
two  holes  to  fee  through  left.     Some  of  them  were  all  black, 
others  red,  others  white;  others  party-coloured;  thefe  were 
continually  coming  and  going  with  their  tapers  and  cruci- 
fixes before  them ;  and  to  each  company,  as  they  arrived  and 
knelt  before  the  great  altar,  were  fhown  from  a  balcony  at  a 
great  height,  the  three  wonde*s,  which  are,  you  muft  know, 
the  head  of  the  lpear  that  wounded  Chrift ;  .St.  Veronica's  hand- 
kerchief, with  the  miraculous  impreffion  of  his  face  upon  it ; 
and  a  piece  of  die  true  crofs,  on  the  fight  of  which  the  people 
thump  their  breafts,  and  kifs  the  pavement  with  vaft  devotion. 
The  tragical  part  of  the  ceremony  is  half  a  dozen  wretched 
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creatures,  who  with  their  faces  covered,  but  naked  to  the  waift* 
are  in  a  fide-chapel  difciplining  themfelves  with  fcourges  full 
of  iron  prickles ;  but  really  in  earneft,  as  our  eyes  can  teftify, 
which  faw  their  backs  and  arms  fb  raw  we  fhould  have  taken  it 
for  a  red  fattin  doublet  torn,  and  (hewing  the  ikin  through, 
had  we  not  been  convinced  of  the  contrary  by  the  blood  which 
was  plentifully  fprinkled  about  them.  It  is  late ;  I  give  you 
joy  of  Porto  Beilo,  and  many  other  things,  which  I  hope  are 
all  true.  *  *  *  * 


LETTER      XX. 
Mr.   GRAY  to  Mr.WES  T. 

Tivoli,  May  to,  1740. 

THIS  day  being  in  the  palace  of  his  Highnefs  the  Duke  of 
Modena,  he  laid  his  moft  ferene  commands,  upon  me  to 
write  to  Mr.  Weft,  and  faid  he  thought  it  for  his  glory,  that  I 
ihould  draw  up  an  inventory  of  all  his  moft  ferene  pofleflions  for 
the  faid  WeiVs.perufal. Imprimis,  a  houfe,  being  in  circum- 
ference a  quarter  of  a  mile,  two  feet  and  an  inch ;  the  faid 
houfe  containing  the  following  particulars,  to  wit,  a  great  room. 
Item,  another  great  room ;  item,  a  bigger  room ;  item,  another 
room ;  item,  a  vaft  room ;  item,  a  fixth  of  the  fame ;  a  fc* 
venth  ditto  5  an  eighth  as  before ;  a  ninth  as  abovefaid ;  a  tenth 
(fee  N°.  1 .) ;  item,  ten  more  fuch,  befides  twenty  befides,  which, 
not  to  be  too  particular,  we  fliall  pafs  over.  The  faid  rooms 
contain  nine  chairs,  two  tables,  five  ftools,  and  a  cricket.  From 
whence  we  {hall  proceed  to  the  garden,  containing  two  millions 
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of  fuperfine  laurel  hedges,  a  clump  of  cyprefs  trees,  and  half  die 
river  Teverone,  that  piffes  into  two  thoufarid  feveral  chamber- 
pots. Finis.-s-Dame  Nature  defired  me  to  put  in  a  lift  of  her 
little  goods  and  chattels,  and,,  as  they  were  fmall,  to  be  very 
minute  about  them.  She  has  built  here  three  or  four  little 
mountains,  and  laid  them  out  in  an  irregular  femi-circle;  from 
certain  others  behind,  at  a  greater  diftance,  (he  has  drawn  a 
canal,  into  which  {he  has  put  a  little  river  of  her's,  called  Anio; 
(he  has  cut  a  huge  cleft  between  the  two  innermoft.  of  her 
four  hills,  and  there  (he  has  left  it  to  its  own  difpofal ;  which 
(he  has  no  fooner  done,  but,  like  a  heedlefs  chit,  it  tumbles 
headlong  down  a  declivity  fifty  feet  perpendicular,  breaks  itfelf 
all  to  (hatters,  and  is- converted  into  a  (hower  of  rain,  where 
the  fun  forms  many  a  bow,  red,  green,  blue,,  and  yellow.  To 
get  out  of  our  metaphors  without  any  further  trouble,  it  is  the 
moft  noble  fight  in  the  world.  The  weight  of  that  quantity  of 
waters,  aftd  the  force  they  fall  with,  have  worn  the  rocks  they 
throw  themfelves  among  into  a  thoufand  irregular  craggs,  and 
to  a  vaft  depth.  In  this  channel  it  goes  boiling  along  with  a 
mighty  noife  till  it  comes  to  another  deep,  where  you  fee  it  a 
fecond  time  come  roaring  down  (but  firft  you  muft  walk  two 
miles  farther)  a  greater  height  than  before,  but  not  with  that 
quantity  of  waters ;  for  by  this  time  it  has  divided  itfelf,  being 
eroded  and  oppofed  by  the  rocks,  into  four  feveral  dreams, 
each  of  which,  in  emulation  of  the  great  one,  will  tumble  down 
too ;  and  it  does  tumble  down,  but  not  from  an  equally  elevated 
place ;  fo  that  you  have  at  one  view  all  thefe  cafcades  intermix- 
ed with  groves  of  olive  and  little  woods,  the  mountains  rifing 
behind  them,  and  on  the  top  of  one  (that  which  forms  the  extre- 
mity of  one  of  the  half-circle's  horns)  is  feated  the  town  itfelf. 
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At  the  very  extremity  of  that  extremity,  on  the  brink  of  the 
precipice,  ftands  the  Sybils'^  temple,  the  remains  of  a  little 
rotunda,  furrounded  with  its  portico,  above  half  of  whofe  beau- 
tiful Corinthian  pillars  are  ftill  (landing  and  entire;  all  this 
on  one  hand.     On  the  other,  the  open  Campagna  of  Rome, 
here  and  there  a  little  caftle  on  a  hillock,  and  the  city  itfclf  on 
the^very  brink  of  the  horizon,  indiftinftly  feen  (being  1 8  miles 
off)  except  the  dome  of  St.  Peter's*  which;  if  you  look  out  of 
your  window,  wherever  you  are,,  Lfuppofe,  you  can»fee.     I  did 
not  tell  you  that  a  little  below  the.firft  fall,,  on  the  fide  of  the 
rock*  and  hanging  over  that  torrent,  are  little  ruins  which  they 
fliow  you  for  Horace's  houfe,.  a  curious  fituation  tci  obferve  the 
"  Praeceps  Anio,  &  Tiburni  lucus,  &  uda 
"•Mobilibus  pomaria.  rivis." 
Maecenas  did  not  care  for  fuch  a  noife,  it  feems,  and  built  him 
a  houfe  (which  they  alfo  carry  one  to  fee)  fo  fituated  that  it  fees 
nothing  at  all  of  the  matter,  and  for  any. thing  he  knew  there 
might  be  no  fuch  river  in  the  world.     Horace  had  another 
houfe  on  the  other  fide  of  the  Teverone,  oppofite  to  Maecenas's ; 
and  they  told   us  there  was  a  bridge  of  communication,  by 
which  "  andava  il  detto  Signor  per  traftullarfi  coll  iftefTo  Orazio." 
In  coming  hither  we  crofted  the  Aquae  Albulae,  a  vile  little 
brook  that  ft  inks  like  a  fury,  and  they  fay  it  has  flunk  fo  thefe 
4  thoufand  years.    I  forgot  the  Pifcina  of  Quintilius  Varus,  where 
he  ufed  to  keep  certain  little  fifhes.     This  is  very  entire,  and 
there  is  a  piece  of  the  aquedudt  that  fupplied.it -too;  in  the  gar- 
den below  is  old  Rome,  built  in  little,  juft  as  it  was,  they  fay. 
There  are  feven  temples  in  it,, and  no  houfes  at  all :  They  fay 
there  were  none. 
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May  4i.  - 
We  have  hod  the  pleafure  of  going  twelve  miles  out  of  our 
way  to  Paleftrina.  It  has  rained  all  day  as  if  heaven  and  us 
were  coming  together.  See  my  honefty,'  I  do  not  mention  a 
fyllable  of  the  temple  of  Fortune,  becaufe  I  really  did  not  fee 
it ;  which,  I  think,  is  pretty  well  for  an  old  traveller.  So  we 
returned  along  the  Via  Praneftina,  faw  the  Lacus  Gabinus  and 
Regillus,  where,  you  know,  Caftor  and  Pollux  appeared  upon 
a  certain  occafion.  And  many  a  good  old  tomb  we  left  on 
each  hand,  and  many  an  Aquedud, 

Dumb  are  whole  fountains,  and  their  channels  dry. 
There  are,  indeed,  two  whole  modern  ones,  works  of  Popes, 
that  run  about  thirty  miles  a-pie<fc  in  length ;  one  of  them  con- 
veys ftill  the  famous  Aqua  Virgo  to  Rome,  and  adds  vaft 
beauty  to  the  profpedt.  So  we  came  to  Rome  again,  where 
waited  for  us  a  fplendidifiimo  regalo  of  letters ;  in  one  of  which 
came  You,  with  your  huge  chara&ers  and  wide  intervals,  fla- 
ring. I  would  have  you  to  know,  I  expeS  you  (hould  take 
a  handfome  crow-quill  when  you  write  to  me,  and  not  leave 
.  room  for  a  pin's  point  in  four  fides  of  a  flieet  royal.  Do  you 
but  find  matter,  I  will  find  fpedtacles. 

I  have  more  time  than  I  thought,  and  I  will  employ  it  in 
telling  you  about  a  Ball  that  we  were  at  the  other  evening. 
Figure  to  yourfelf  a  Roman  villa*  all  its  little  apartments 
thrown  open,  and  lighted  up  to  the  beft  advantage.  At  the 
upper  end  of  the  gallery,  a  fine  concert,  in  which  La  Dia- 
mantina,  a  famous  virtuofa,  played  on  the  violin  divinely,  and 
fung  angelically ;  Giovannino  and  Pafqualini  (great  names  in 
mufical  ftory)  alfo  performed  miraculoufly.    On  each  fide  were 
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ranged  all  the  fecular  grand  monde  of  Rome,  the  AtfibafTa- 
dors,  Princeflcs,  and  all  that.  Among  the  reft  U  Screniffimo 
Pretendente  (as  the  Mantova  gazette  calls  him)  difplayed  his 
rueful  length  of  perfon,  with  his  two  young  ones,  and  all  his 
iriiniftry  around  him.  s  "  Poi  nacque  un  graziofo  hallo/1  where 
the  world  danced,  and  I  fat  in  a  corner  regaling  myfelf  with 
iced  fruits,  and  other  pleafant  rinfrefcatives. 


LETTER    XXL 
Mr.  G  R  A  Y    to  Mr.   W  E  S  T. 

Rome,  May  1740* 

MATER  rofarum,  cui  tenerae  vigent 
Aurae  Favonl,  cui  Venus  it  comes 
Lafciva,  Nympharum  choreis 
Et  volucrum  celebrata  cantu  ! 
Die,  non  inertem  fallere  qui  diem 
Amat  fub  umbra,  feu  finit  aureum 
Dormire  pledtrum;  feu  retentat 
Pierio  *  Zephyrinus  antro 
Furore  dulci  plenus,  &  immemor 
Reptantis  inter  frigora  Tufculi 
Umbrofa,  vel  colles  Amici 
Palladia*  fuperantis  Alba?. 

*  He  intitled  this  charming  ode  "  Ad  C.  Favonium  Zepjiyrinum,"  and  writ 
it  immediately  after  his  journey  to  Frefcati  and  the  cafcades  of  Tivoli,  which 
he  describes  in  the  preceding  letter. 

Dileda 
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'Dile&a  Fauno,  &  capripcdum  choris 
Pineta,  teftor  vos,  Anio  minax 
Quaecunque  per  clivos  volutus 
Praecipiti  trcmefecit  amhe, 
Illius  altum  Tibur,  &  JECulx 
Audifle  fylvas  nomen  amabiles, 
Illius  &  gratas  Latinis 

Naiafin  ingeminifle  rapes  : 
Nam  me  Latins  Naiades  uvida 
VidSre  ripi,  qua  niveas  levi 
Tam  faepe  lavit  rore  plumas 
Dulce  canens  Venufinus  ales ; 
Mirum !  canenti  conticuit  nemus, 
Sacrique  fontes,  et  retinent  adhuc 
(Sic  Mufa  juffit)  faxa  molles 
Dofta  modos,  veterefque  lauri. 
Mirare  nee  tu  me  citharae  rudem 
Claudis  laborantem  numeris  :  loca 
Amaena,  jucundumque  ver  in- 
-compofitum  docuere  carmen ; 
Haerent  Tub  omni  nam  folio  nigri 
Phcebea  luci  (crcdite)  fomnia, 
Argutiufque  &  lympha  &  aurae 
Nefcio  quid  folito  loquuntur. 

I  am  to-day  juft  returned  from  Alba,  a  good  deal  fatigued  j 
for  you  know  the  Appian  is  fomewhat  tirelbme  *.  We  dined  at 

Pompey's ; 

#  However  whimfical  this' humour  may  appear  to  fome  readers,  I  chofe  to  in- 
fert  it,  .a*  it  gives  me  an  opportunity  of  remarking  that  Mr.  Gray  was  extremely 

{killed 
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Fompey's  j  he  indeed  was  gone  for  a  few  days  to  his  Tufculan, 
but,  by  the  care  of  his  Villicus,  we  made  an  admirable  meal. 
We  had  the  dugs  of  a  pregnant  fow,  a  peacock,  a  di(h  of. 
thrufhes,  a  noble  fcarus  juft  frefli  from  the  Tyrrhene,  and  fome 
conchylia  of  the  Lake  with  garum  fauce :  For  my  part  I  never , 
eat  better  at  Lucullus's  table.  We  drank  half  a  dozen  cyathi 
a-piece  of  ancient  Alban  to  Pholoe's  health;  and,  after  bathing, 
and  playing  an  hour  at  ball,  we  mounted  our  eflcdum  again, 
aad  proceeded  up  the  mount  to  the  temple.  The  priefts  there 
entertained  us  with  an  account  of  a  wonderful  ftiower  of 
birds  eggs,  that  had  fallen  two  days  before,  which  had  no 
fooner  touched  the  ground,  but  they  were  converted  into  gud~ 
geons  ;  as  alfo  that  the  night  pail  a  dreadful  voice  had  been 
heard  out  of  the  Adytum,  which  ipoke  Greek  during  a  full 
half  hour,  but  no  body  underftood  it.  But  quitting  my 
Romanities,  to  your  great  joy  and  mine,  let  me  tell  you, 
in  plain  Engliffr,  that  we  come  from  Albano.  The  prefent 
town  lies  within  the  inclofure  of  Pompey's  Villa  in  ruins.  The 
Appian  way  runs  through  it,  by  the  fide  of  Which,  a  little  far- 
ther, is  a  large  old  tomb,  with  five  pyramids  upon  it,  which 
the  learned  fiippofe  to  be  the  burying-place  of  the  family,  be- 
caufe  they  do  hot  know  whofe  it  can  be  elfe.  But  the  vulgar 
allure  you  it  is  the  fepulchre  of  the  Curiatii,  and  by  that  name 
(fuch  is  their  power)  it  goes.  One  drives  to  Caftel  Gondolfo, 
a  houfe  of  the  Pope's,  fituated  on  the  top  of  one  of  the  Colli- 
nette,  that  forms  a  brim  to  the  bafon,  eommonly  called  the 

{killed  in  the  cuftoms  of  the  ancient  Romans ;  and  has  catalogued,  in  his  common 
place  book,  their  various  eatables,  wines,  perfumes,  cloaths,  medicines,  &c.  with, 
great  precifion,  referring  under  every  article  to  paffages  in  the  Poets  and  Hifto- 
jrians  where  their  names  are  mentioned. 

M  Alban 
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Albaa  lake.  It  is  feven  miles  round ;  and  dire&Iy  oppofite  to 
you,  on  the  other  fide,  rifts  the  Mens  Albanus,  much  taller 
than  the  reft,  along  whofe  fide  are  ftill  difcoverable  (not  to 
common  eyes)  certain  little  ruins  of  the  old  Alba  longa.  They 
had  need  be  very  tittle,  as  having  been  nothing  but  ruins  ever 
fince  the  days  of  Tullas  Hoftilius.  Chj  its  top  is  a  houfe  of 
the  Conffcable  Colonas,  where  flood  the  temple  of  Jupiter 
LatiaLfs.  At  the  foot  of  the  hill  Gondolfo,  are  the  famous 
outlets  of  the  lake,  built  with  hewn  ftone,  a  mile  and  a  half 
under  ground.  Livy,  you  know,  amply  informs- u*  of  the 
fooMi  accafion  of  this  erpence,  and  givea  me  this  opportunity 
of  difpkying  ali  my  erudition,  that  I  may  appear  confiderable 
in  your  eyes.  This  is  the  profpeft  from  one  window  of  the 
palace.  From  another  you  have  the  whole  Campagna,  the 
City,;  Antium,  and  the  Tyrrene  fea  (twelve  miles  diftant)  fo 
diftrnguiihaJbler  that  you  may  fee  the  veflek  failing  upon  it. 
All  this  h$  charming.  Mr.  Walpale  fays,  our  memory  fees  more 
4han  our  eyes  in  this  country.  Which  is  extremely  true  -,  fince, 
for  realities,  Windfor,  or  Richmond  Hill,  is  infinitely  prefer* 
able  to  Albano  or  Frefcati*  I  am  now  at  home,  and  going  to 
the  window- to  tell  you  it  is  the  moft  beautiful  of  Italian  nights, 
which,  in  truth,  are  but  juft  begun  (fo  backward  has  the 
fprittg  been  here,  and  every  where  elfe,  they  fay)*  There  is 
a  mooa  f  there  are  ftars  for  you.!  Do  not  you  hear  the  foun- 
tain r  Do  hot  you  fmell .  the  orange  flowers  ?  That  building 
yonder  is  the  Convent  of  S.  Ifxdare;  and  that  eminence*  with 
the  cyprefs  trees  and  pines  upon  it,  the  top  of  M.  Quirinal. 
This  is  all  true,  and  yet  my  profped  is  not  two  hundred  yards 
in  length.     We  fend  you  fome  Roman  inferiptions  to  entertain 

you* 


you.    The  firft  two  -ate  modern,  traji&ribed  from  the  Vatican 
library  by  Mr.  Walpole.  • 

Pontifices  olira  quern  &qyfcvere  priores,      

Pnecipua  Sixtu*  perficit  arte  tfeoltim  * ; 
Et  Sixti  tantumfe  gloria tpllit  in  altum* 

Quaatun*  4e  Sixti  nobile  tpUit  op«s  : 
Magnus  honos  magni  fundamiitit  poaere  templi, 

Sed  iiaem  c&ptb  gopere'  major,  honoft*  i  -  ' 

Saxa  agit  AmpUioiu  Thehana  ut  mynia  condat :        •  •  * 
Sixtus  &  immenfae  pondera  molis  agit  -f. 

Saxa  trahunt  axnbo  lortge  dhuerf* :  fed  arte 
Haec  trahit  Amphion  ;  Sixtus  &  arte  trahit. 

At  tantum  exfuperat  Dircaeum  Amphioria  Sixtus, 
Quantum  hie  exfuperat  caetera  faxa  lapis. 

Mine  is  ancient,  and  I  think  not  lefs  curious.  '  It  is  ex* 
afily  transcribed  from  a  fepulchral  marble  at  the  villa  Giuitlnl- 
ani.     I  put  flops  to  it,  when  I  underftand  it. 

DIs  Manibus 

Clattdke,  Piftes 

Primus  Conjugi  ; 

Optumae,  Sandtae, 

Et  Piae,  Benemeritate. 
Non  gquos,  Parcae,  ftatuiftis  ftamina  vitae. 
Tarn  bene  compofitos  potuiftis  fede  tenere. 

*  Sixtup  V.  built  the  done  of  St.  Peter's. 

t  Qer*Ued  the  .obdHk  in  the  graft  trea«     *  •  •* 

M  2  Amifla 
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Amifla  eft  conjux.  cur  ego  &  ipfc  moror  ?     : 

Si  •  bella  •  effe  •  mi  •  iftc  •  mca  •  vivere  •  dcbuit  •      . 

Triftia  contigcrunt  qui  amifli  conjuge  vivo. 

Nil  eft  tarn  miferum^  quam  totam  perdcre  vitam* 

Nee  vita  enafci  dura  peregiftis  crudelia  penfa,  forores, 

Ruptaque  deficiunt  in  primo  munerc  fufi. 

O  nimis  injuftae  ter  denos  dare  munus  in  annos, 

Deceptus  •  grautus  •  fa  turn  •  fie  •  preflit  •  egeftas  • 

Dum  vitam  tulero,  Primus  Piftes  lugea  conjugium. 


LETTER      XXII. 
Mr.    GRAY  to   his    MOTHER. 

Naples,  June  17,   1740. 

OU  R  journey  hither  was  through  the  moil  beautiful  part 
of  the  fineft  country  in  the  world ;  and  every  fpot  of  it,  on 
fome  account  or  other,  famous  for  thefe  three  thoufand  years 
paft  *.  The  feafpn  has  hitherto  been  juft  as  warm  as  one  would 
wifli  it  5  no  unwholeibme  airs, .  or  violent  heats,  yet  heard  of : 
The  people  call  it  a  backward  year,  and  are  in  pain  about  their 
corn,  wine,  and  oil ;  but  we,  who  are  neither  corn,  wine,  nor  oil, 

*  Mr.  Gray  wrote  a  minute  defcriptioh  of  every  thing  be  faw  in  this  tour 
from  Rome  to  Naples  ;  as  alfo  of  the  environs  of  Rome,  Florence,  &c.  But 
as  thefe  papers  are  apparently  only  memorandums  for  his  own  ufe,  I  do  not 
think  it  neceflary  to  print  them,  although  they  abound  with  many  uncommon 
remarks,  and  pertinent  claf&cal  quotations.  The  reader  will  pleafe  to  obferve 
throughout  this  fe&ion,  that  it  is  not  my  intention  to  give  him  Mr.  Gray's 
Travels,  but  only  extracts  from  the  Letters  which  he  writ  during  his  travels. 

find 
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find  it  very  agreeable.  Our  road  was  through  Velletri,  Cifter- 
na;  Terracina,  Capua,  and  Averfa,  and  £o  to  Naples .  The  minute 
one  leaves  his  Holinefs's  dominions,  the  face  of  things  begins  to 
change  from  wide  uncultivated  plains  to  olive  groves  and  well- 
tilled  fields  of  corn,  intermixed  with  ranks  of  elms,  every  one  of 
which  has  its  vine  twining  about  it,  and  hanging  in  feftoons  be- 
tween the  rows  from  one  tree  to  another.  The  great  old  fig- 
trees,  the  oranges  in  full  bloom,  and  myrtles  in  every  hedge, 
make  one  of.  the  delightfulleft  fcenes  you  can  conceive ;  befides 
that,  the  roads  are  wide,  well-kept,  and  full  of  paifrngers,  a 
fight  I  have  not  beheld  this  long  time.  My  wonder  ftill  increa- 
sed upon  entering  the  city,  which  I  think,  for  number  of  people, 
outdoes  both  Paris  and  London,  The  ilreets  are  one  continued 
market,  and  thronged  with  populace  fo  much  that  a  coach  can 
hardly  pafs.  The  common  fort  are  a  jolly  lively  kind  of  ani- 
mals, more  induftrious  than  Italians  ufually  are ;  they  work  till 
evening;  then  they  take  their  lute  or  guitar  (for  they  all  play) 
and  walk  about  the  city,  or  upon  the  fea-fhore  with  it,  to 
enjoy  the  frefco.  One  fees  their  little  brown  children  jumping 
about  ftark-naked,  and  the  bigger  ones  dancing  with  caftanets, 
while  others  play  on  the  cymbal  to  them.  Your  maps  will 
{how  you  the  fituation  of  Naples ;  it  is  on  the  moft-lovely 
bay  in  the  world,  and  one  of  the  calmeft  feas :  It  has  many 
other  beauties  befides  thofe  of  nature.  We  have  fpent  two 
days  in  vifiting  the  remarkable  places  in  the  country  round  it, 
fuch  as  the  bay  of  Baise,  and  its  remains  of  antiquity ;  the  lake 
Avernus,  and  the  Solfatara,  Charon's  grotto,  &c.  We  have 
been  in  the  Sybils9  cave  and  many  other  ftrange  holes  under- 
ground (I  only  name  them,  becaufe  you  may  confult  Sandy's 

travels)  * 
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travels)  $  but  the  ftrangeft  hole  I  ever  was  in,  his  been  to-day 
at  a  place  called  Portici,  where  his  Sicilian  Majefly  has  a  coun- 
try-feat.    About  a  year  ago,  as  they  were  digging,  they  difco- 
vered  fome,  parts  of  ancient  buildings  above  thirty  feet  deep  in 
the  ground :  Curiofity  led  them  on,  and  they  have  been  dig- 
,  ging  ever  fince ;  the  paiTage  they  have  made,  with  all  its  turnings 
and  windings,  is  now  more  than  a  mile  long.     As  you  walk, 
you  fee  parts  of  an  amphitheatre,  many  houfes  adorned  with 
marble  columns,  and  incrufted  with  the  fame;  the  front  of  a 
temple,  feveral  arched  vaults  of  rooms  painted  in  frefco.  Some 
pieces  of  painting  have  been  taken  out  from  hence,  finer  than 
any  thing  of  the  kind  before  discovered,  and  with  thefe  the  King 
has  adorned  his  palace ;  alfo  a  number  of  ftatues,  medals,  and 
,  gems  i  and  more  are  dug  out  every  day.     This  is  known  to  be 
a  Roman  town  *,  that  in  the  Emperor  Titus's  time  was  over- 
whelmed by  a  furious  eruption  of  Mount  Vefuvius,  which  is 
hard  by.   The  wood  and  beams  remain  fo  perfect  that  you  may 
fee  the  grain ;  but  burnt  to  a  coal,  and  dropping  into  duft  upon 
the  leaft  touch.     We  were  to-day  at  the  foot  of  that  mountain, 
which  at  prefent  only  fmokes  a  little,  where  we  faw  the  mate- 
rials that  fed  the  flream  of  fire,  which  about  four  years  fince 
ran  down  its  fide.     We  have  but  a  few  days  longer  to  ftay 
here ;  too  little  in  confeience  for  fuch  a  place.  *  *  * 

%  It  (bould  feem  by  the  omiffion  of  it3  name,  that  it  was  not  then,  discovered 
to  be  Hefculaneum. 
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LETTER    XXIII. 

Mr.    GRAY    to   his    FATHER. 

Florence,  July  16,  174a. 

AT  my  return  to  this  city,  the  day  before yefterday,  I  had 
the  pleafure  of  finding  yours  dated  June  the  9th.     The 
period  of  oar  voyages,  at  leaft  towards  the  fouth,  is  come,  as 
you  wifh.     We  have  been  at  Naples,  fpent  nine  or  ten  days 
there,  and  returned  to  Rome,  where  finding  no  likelihood  of  a 
tope  yet  thefe  three  months,  and  quite  wearied  with  the  formal 
aflemblies,  and  little  fociety  of  that  great  city,  Mr.  Walpole 
determined  to  return  hither  to  fpend  the  fummer,  where  he 
imagines  he  fhall  pafs  his  time  mQre  agreeably  than  in  the  te- 
dious expectation  of  what,  when  it  happens,  will  only  be  a  great 
fhow.     Fcjr  my  own  part,  I  give  up  the  thoughts  of  all  that 
with  but  little  regret  \  but  the  city  itfelf  I  do  not  part  with  Co 
eafily,  which  alone  has  amufements  for  whole  years.     How- 
ever,  I  have  pafled  through  all  that  moft  people  do,  both  ancient 
and  modern ;  what  that  is  you  may  fee,  better  than  I  can  tell 
you,  in  a  thoufand  books.     The  Conclave  we  left  in  greater 
uncertainty  than  ever ;  the  more  than  ordinary  liberty  they  en- 
joy there,  and  the  unufual  coolnefs  of  the  feaibn,  makes  the 
confinement  lefs  difagreeable  to  them  than  common,  and,  con- 
sequently, maintains  them  in  their  irrefolution.     There  have 
been  very  high  words,  one  or  two  (it  is  faid)  have  come*  even 
to  blows ;  two  more  are  dead  within  this  lafl:  month,  Cenci  and 
Portia ;  the  latter  died  diftra&ed ;  and  we  left  another  ( Altieri) 
at  the  extremity  :  Yet  nobody  dreams  of  an  ele&ion  till  the 
6  latter 
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latter  end  of  September,  All  this  gives  great  fcandal  to  all  good 
catholics,  and  every  body  talks  very  freely  on  the  fubjedfc. 
The  Pretender  (whom  you  defire  an  account  of)  I  have  had 
frequent  opportunities  of  feeing  at  church,  at  the  corfo,  and 
other  places  ;  but  more  particularly,  and  that  for  a  whole  night, 
at  a  great  ball  given  by  Count  Patrizii  to  the  Prince  and  Prin- 
ceft  Craon,  (who  were  come  to  Rome  at  that  time,  that  he 
might  receive  from  the  hands  of  the  Emperor's  minifter  there 
the  order  of  the  golden  fleece)  at  which  he  and  his  two  fons 
were  prefent.  They  are  good  fine  boys,  efpecially  the  younger, 
who  has  the  more  fpirit  of  the  two,  and  both  danced  inceflantly 
all  night  long.  For  him,  he  is  a  thin  ill-made  man,  extremely 
tall  and  aukward,  of  a  moft  unpromifing  countenance,  a  good 
deal  refembling  King  James  the  Second,  and  has  extremely  the 
air  and  look  of  an  idiot,  particularly  when  he  laughs  or  prays. 
The  firft  he  does  not  often,  the  latter  continually.  He  lives 
private  enough  with  his  little  court  about  him,  confifting  of 
Lord  Dunbar,  who  manages  every  thing,  and  two  or  three  of 
the  Prefton  Scotch  Lords,  who  would  be  very  glad  to  make  their 
peace  at  home. 

We  happened  to  be  at  Naples  on  Corpus  Chrifti  Day,  the 
greateft  feaft  in  the  year,  fo  had  an  opportunity  of  feeing  their 
Sicilian  Majefties  to  advantage.  The  King  walked  in  the  grand 
proceffion,  and  the  Queen  (being  big  with  child)  fat  in  a  bal- 
cony. He  followed  the  Hoft  to  the  church  of  St.  Clara, 
where  high  mafs  was  celebrated  to  a  glorious  concert  of  mufic. 
They  are  as  ugly  a  little  pair  as  one  can  fee  :  She  a  pale  girl, 
marked  with  the  fmall-pox ;  and  he  a  brown  boy  with  a  thin 
face,  a  huge  nofe,  and  as  un  gain  as  poffible. 

7  We 
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We  arc  fettled  here  with  Mr.  Mann  in  a  charming  apartment ; 
the  river  Arno  runs  under  our  windows,  which  we  can  fiflb  out 

* 

of.  The  iky  is  fo  ferene,  and  the  air  fo  temperate,  that  ope 
continues  in  the  open  air  all  night  long  in  a  flight  nightgown 
without  any  danger ;  and  the  marble  bridge  is  the  reforh  of 
every  body,  where  they  hear  mufic,  eat  iced  fruits,  and  fup  by 
moon-light ;  though  as  yet  (the  feafon  being  extremely  back- 
ward every  where)  thefe  amufements  are  not  begim.  You  fee 
we  are  now  coming  northward  again,  though  in  no  great  hafte; 
the  Venetian  and  Milanefe  territories,  and  either  Germany  or 
the  South  of  France,  (according  to  the  turn  the  war  may  take) 
are  all  that  remain  for  us,  that  we  have  not  yet  feen  ;  as  to  Lo- 
retto,  and  that  part  of  Italy,  we  have  given  over  all  thoughts 
of  it. 


LETTER    XXIV. 

Mr.  WEST  to  Mr.  GRAY, 

Bond-jtrcct,  June  5,  1740* 

I  Lived  at  the  Temple  till  I  was  fick  of  it :  I  have  juft  left  it, 
and  find  myfelf  as  much  a  lawyer  as  I  was  when  I  was  in  it. 
It  is  certain,  at  leaft,  I  may  ftudy  the  law  here. as  well  as  I  could 
there.  My  being  in  chambers  did  not  figniiy  to  me.  a  pinch  of 
fhuff.  They  tell  me  my  father  was  a  lawyer,  and,  as  you 
know,  eminent  in  the  profeffion ;  and  fuch  a  circumftance  mu# 
be  of  advantage  to  me.  My  uncle  too  makes  fome  figure  ia 
Weftminfter  hallj  and  there's  another  advantage  ;:%1)earf!$ 

N  ,  grand- 
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grandfather's  name  would  get  me  many  friends,  h  it  not 
ftrange  that  a  young  fellow,  that  might  elite?  thfc  ttforkt  withfo 
many  advantages,  witt  not  know  his  own  ihtereft  ?  fee.  &c.-* 
What  (hall  I  fay  in  ahfwer  to  all  this  ?  For  Motief*  I  tieiflier 
doat  upon  it  nor  d^fpifb  it  j  it  i8  i  hfeeeflkry  fttiff  enough.  Pot 
ambition,  I  do  not  want  that  neither ;  but  it'  is  hot  to  fit  upon 
a  bench.  In  (hbft,  it  it  not  a  diftgrfefeable'  tfiihg  tb  force  blip's 
inclination,  efpecialty  Whetiorfc's  yotifcg  ?  fidt  to  iHefttloft  4&at 
one  ought  to  havfe  thfe  ftrerigth  of  k  Hfereufegfe  g8  tHttMgfi  ont 
common  law  j  which*  I  m  afifaftf,  I  Hatfe  not-  Well !  Btit 
thefa^  fay  they,  if  flhe  profcflibn  dtitt  not  fmf  you,  you  ma^ 
chotfe  another  hi  We  to  jrBUt  iHfcRH&idH .  N^^  I  Dtotefl  I  id 
not  yttitotiwtHf  cWTn  irfdiflatioh,-  and  I  BelietejiF  Utet  wag  ta 
be  my  direction,  I  fhould  never  fix  at  all :  There  is  no  going  by 
a  weathercock,— I  could  fay  much  more  upon  this  fubjedt;  but 
there  is  ho  talking  ttte-a-ISte  crols  the  Alps.  O  the  folly  ot 
young  men,  that,  never  know  their  own  ipterefl !  they  never 
grow  wife  till  they  are  ruined  f  and  then  nobody  pities  them, 
nor  helps  them.— Dear  Gray; !  confider  me  in  the  condition  of 
one  that  has  lived  tKefe  tvfo  years  without  any  perfon  that  he 
can  fpeak  freely  to.  I  know  it  is  very  feldom  that  people 
trouble  thenHHv'es'Vrith.the  fentiments  of  thofe  they  converfe 
with ;  *  fo  they  bah  ch&t  labout  trifles,  they  never  rare  whether 
your  Heart  iches  or  h6.  Are  ydu  6v/c  of  thefe?  I  think  not.* 
6afc  ^at  right  have  I  tb  aflt  you  this  queftion;  ? '  Havi  W6 
i^LO^hoheahotbrir  enough,  that  I  fhould  exped:  or  dentend 
ilhcfeiity  4v6m  you  ?  Yes,  XSray,  I  hope  we  have  j  krtd  I  have 
hot  quife  fiich  a  mean  opinion  of  myfelf,  as  to  think  I  do 
Attt  deifefrve  it.*-But,  Signor,'is  it  not  time  for  me  to  aik  fotae- 
fttifag  about  youir  Further  intentions  abroad?1  Whefe  do  you 
:'f    -Jio  propofe 
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T»opofe  going  next  $  an  in  Apidiamf  namiUb£auiy«aeasftui« 
xjuam  IJtyflflfe*  cogin>fccs  .tuomm  ncmincm.  Vale.  £o  Gioero 
q>CQpfc«fies/i9>ti^cjepd  of  qdc  of  his  tetters  *r-and  there  I  end. 
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Mr.  GRAY  to  Mr.  WEST. 


i« 


»  * 


Florence,  Jufy  J  6,  1740. 

YQU  <lp  yourfe^f  and  me  {uftice,  in  imagining  that  yott 
jnerit,  and  that  J  am  capable  of  fincerity,  I  have  not  a 
thought, '  or  even  a  weakhefs,  I  defire  to  conceal  from  you  ; 
and  confeg[ijei)tly  on  mv  fide  deferve  to  be  treated  with  the 
fame  openpefs  of  heart.  My  vanity  perhaps  might  make  me 
more  referved  towards  you,*  if  you  ^ere  oije  of  the  heroic  race, 
fuperipr  to  all  human  fallings;  but  ?s  mutual  wants  ari'the  tie's 
of  general  fociety,  fd  are  mutual  weaknefles  of  private  friend- 
thips,  fupppfing^thepi  mixt  vifith  jfo^ie  proportion  df  good  qua- 
lities;' for  where* one  may  not  jTomqtimes  blame,  bne  dcJes  not 
much  care  ever  io  praife.  /  All  this  y  has  the  ail*  of  an  Jih- 
trodudtion  defigned  to  foften  a  very  harfli  reproof  that  is  to  fol- 
low ; l  but  it  is  no  fuch  matter :  I  only  meant  to  afk,;  Why  did 

« 

>•  This  le«e*  ^(Ynritteri  Appmotijiin  niuqfo  JlgiUJUon  of.miiMc  Fhjcb4#f. 
.W«ft  encje^icpius  jpcpn^cal  txy  an  upf^u^f^lefforfs  ef.maaner)  is  chiefly  in- 
ferted  to  introduce  $e  anfwer  to  it;  which  appears  to  me  to  be  replete  witn 
delicate  reeling,  manly  fenfe,  and  epiftolary  eaTe.  If  the  reader  fhould  think  as 
highly  of  it  as  I  do,  ■  let  me  repiind  hjm  that  the  writer  was  not  now  quite  four 
§nd  twenty or«"*  «M>.     :"".»-.  ..-  ;  .     : 

N  2  you 
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yea  change  your  lodging?  Was  the  air  Bad,  or  the  fituatiosr 
•melancholy  ?.  If  fo,  you  are  quite  in  the  right.    Only,  is  it  not 
potting  yourfclf  a  little  out  of  the  way  of  a  people,  with  whom 
it  fcems  neceflary  to  keep  up  fome  fort  of  intercourfe  and  con- 
ver&tion,  though  but  little  for  your  plfeafure  or  entertainment^ 
(yet  there  are,  I  believe,  fuch  among  them  as  might  give  you* 
both)  at  leaft  for  your  information  in  that  ftudy,  which,,  what 
I  left  you,  you  thought  of  applying  to  ?%for  that  there  is  a  cer- 
tain ftudy  neceflary  to  be  followed*,  if  we  mean  to  be  of  any  uft 
in  the  world,  I  take  for  granted;  difagreeable  enough  (as  mofb 
neceffities  are)  hut,  I  am. afraid,  unavoidable*.    Into  how  many 
Jbrancbea  thefe  ftudies  are  divided  in  England*,  every  body 
knows  y  and  between  that  which  you  and  I  had  pitched  upon, 
and  the  other  two,  it  was  impoflible  to  balance  long.     Exam- 
ples fhew  one  that  it  is  not  abfolutely  neceflary  to  be  a  block- 
Jiead  to  fucceed  in  this  profefiion.     The  labour  is  long,  and  the 
elements  dry  and  unentertaining  *  nor  was  ever  any  body  (tfpe- 
cially  thofe  that  afterwards  made  a  figure  in  it)  amufed,  or 
even  not  difgufted  in  the  beginning ;  yet,,  upon  a  further  ac- 
quaintance, there  is  furely  matter  for  curiofity  and  refle&ion. 
It  is  ftrange  if,  among  all  that  huge  mate  of  words,  there  be 
not  fomewhat  intermixed  for  thought*.    Laws  have,  been  the 
ttfult  of  long  deliberation,  and  that  not  of  dull  men,  but  the 
contrary ;  and  have  fb  clofe  a  connexion  with  hiftory,  nay, 
with  philofophy  itfelf,  that  they  muft  partake  a  little  of  what 
they  are  related*  to  fo  nearly:     Befides,  tell  me;  Have  you  ever 
made  the  attempt  ?  Was  not  you  frighted  merely  with  the  di£ 
tant  profped?  Had  the  Gothic  character  and  bulkinefs  of  thofe 
volumes  (a  tenth  part  of  which  perhaps  it  will,  be  no  further 
neceflary  to  confult,  than  as  one  does  a  dictionary)  no  ill  effkGt 

upon 
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npon  pur  eye  ?  Are  you  furer  if  Coke  had  been  printed  by  EI-* 
jsevir,  and  bound  in  twenty  neat  pocket  volumes,  inftead  of  one 
folio,  you  ihould  never  have  taken  him.  up  for  an  hour,  as  you 
would  a  Tully,  or  drank  your  tea  over  him  ?  I  know  how  great 
an  obftacle  ill  fpirits  are  to  refblution.     Do  you  really  think,  if 
you  rid  ten  miles  every  morning,  in  a  week's  time  you  ihould 
not  entertain  much  ftronger  hopes  of  the  Chancellorlhip,  and 
think  k  a  much  more  probable  thing  than  you  do  at  prefent  ? 
The  advantages  you  mention  are  not  nothing  ;•  our  inclinations 
are  more  than  we  imagine  in  our  own  power ;  reafon  and  re* 
folution  determine  them,  and  fupport  under  many  difficulties. 
To  me  there  hardly  appears  to  be  any  medium  between  a1  pub* 
Uc  life  and  a  private  one  y  he  who  prefers  the  firft,  muft  put 
himfelf  in  a  way  of  being  fcrviceable  to  the  reft  of  mankind,  if 
he  has  a  mind  to  be  of  any  consequence  among  them  :  Nay,  he 
muft  not  refufe  being  in  a  certain  degree  even  dependent  upon 
fomc  men  who  already  are  fo;     If  he  has  the  good  fortune  to 
light  on  fiich  as  will  make  no  ill  ufe  of  his  humility,  there  is 
no  fhame  in.  this :.  If  not,  his  ambition  ought  to  give  place  to  a 
seafonable  pride,,  and  he  flxould  apply  to  the  cultivation  of  his* 
own  mind  ihofe  abilities  which  he  has  not  been  permitted  to; 
ufe  for  others'  fervice.     Such  a  private  happinefi  (fuppofing  a 
finall  competence  of  fortune)  is  almoft  always  in  one's  power; 
and  the  proper  enjoyment  of  age,  as  the  pther  is  the  employ- 
ment of  youth.    You  are  yet  young,  have  fome  advantages  and 
opportunities,  and'  an  undoubted  capacity,   which  you  have 
never  yet  put  to  the  trial*     Set  apart  a  few  hours*  fee  how  the 
firft  year  will  agree  with  you,  at  the  end  of  it  you.  are  ftill  the 
mafter ;  if  you  change  your  mind,  you  will  only  have  got  the 
knowledge  of  a  little  fomewhat  that  can  do  no  hurt,  or  give  you 
8  <tau& 
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cfttife  of  repaataaee,  If  your  ioclination  he  not  fixed  upon  any 
thing  dfe/  k  ig  n  fymptam  that  yon  arc  not  abfolutely  deter* 
mined  againit  thia,  wad  warns  you  not  to  miiftake  mere  jodo* 

* 

lencc  for  inajbjj&y*    I  am  ienfibdc  there  is  nothing  fttongc* 
againft  what  J  would  perfuade  you  to,  Jthan  my  own  pra<Stioe $ 
which  wkty  make  you  imagine  I  think  r*ot  as  I  -fpeak.    Alas  1  it 
is  not  (b  j  but  I  do  not  aft  what  I  think,  and  liiad  rather  4>e  *he 
object  of  your  pity,  than  that  you  fhouldie  that  of  otine  land* 
he  afTured,  the  advantage  I  may  receive  from  k,  does  *iot  4i~ 
minifh  my  concern  in  hearing  you  want  fomebody  to  con- 
^erfe  wi(h  freely,  whofe  advice  might  ibe  of  more  -weight* 
and  always  at  h  ftfcd.     W&  Jrave  fame  time  fince  come  -to  <the 
Southern  period  gf  our  voyages ;  we  ipent  about  <niae  days  ^at 
"Naples,    It  is  tbe  largeft  find  moft  populous  city,  as  its  environs 
are  themoft  ddicioudy  icrtile  courrtry ,  of  all  Italy.  'We  failed 
in  the  bay  of  ;Bai«,  fweatcd  in  die  Solfytara,  and  difed  in  tb* 
grotta  del  Cane,  as  all  ftrangers  do ;  faw  the  ^Corpus  *ChrifH 
prqeeflion,  aftd  the  iKing  and  the  Queen,  and  the  city  under* 
grojund,  (which  is  a  wonder  I  refciive  to  tell  you  of  another 
tieae)  andfo  returned  to  Rome  for  another  fortnight ;  left  it 
(Ipft  Rome !)  r«id  came  hither  for  the  fummer.  You  have  feen 
*  an:Epiftle  to  Mr.  A£hton,.that  fcemfc  to.mefull  of  fpirit  and 
thought,  and*  good  deal  of  poetic  fire.    J  would  know  your 
opinion.    .Now.I  talk  of  vetfes,  Mr.  Walpole  and  I  have  fre- 
quently wondered  you  ihould  never  mention  a  certain  imitation 
of  Spencer,  published  .laft  year  ;hy  a  -f  namefake  of  yours;  ' 
with  which  we  are  all  enraptured  and  enmarvailed. 

*  The  reader  will  "find  this  in  Dodfley's  Mifcellany,  and  alfo*mongft  Mr. 
Wal pole's  ^Fugitive  Pieces. 

*  Gilbert  Weft,  JEfjis  This.pgem  <tOatheAbufe  of  ^veiling"  isajfo  in 
Podfley's  Mifcellany, 
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LETTER     XXVI.     . 

Mr,   GRAY  to  his  MOTHE  R* 


Florence,  Aug.  2i#  N.  S.  \y^6.. 

IT  is  fofae time  fince  I  have  had  the  plcafure  of  writing  to 
you,  haviAg  been  upon  a  little  excuriion  crofs  the  moun- 
tains to  Botogna,  We  fet  out  from  hence  at  funfet,  pafled  the 
Apennines  by  moon-lights,  travelling  incefiantly  till  we  came 
to  Bologna  at  four  in  the  afternoon  next  day.  There  we  fpent 
^  week  agreeably  enough,  and  returned  as  we  came.  The  day 
bbforc  ycfterday  arrived  the  news  of  a  Pope  ;  and  I  have  the 
frortUicatidn  of  being  within  four  days  journey  of  Rome,  and 
qtot  feeing  his  coronation,  the  heats  being  violent,  and  the  in** 
fe&iotto  air  now  at  its  height.  We  had  an  inftance,  the  other 
day,  that  it  is  not  only  fancy.  Two  country  felknV*,  ftf ong 
men*  and  ufed  to  the  country  about  Rome,  having  occafion  to 
comfe  from  thence  hither,  and  travelling  on  foot,  as  common 
With  them*  one  died  fuddenly  oh  the  road ;  the  other  got 
hither,  but  extremely  weak,  and  in  a  manner  ftupid ;  he  was 
canied  to  the  hofpital,  but  died  in  two  days.  So,  between 
fear  and  lazinefs,  we  remain  here,  iad  tnuft  be  fatisfied  with 
the  accounts  other  people  give  us  of  the  matter.  The  new 
Pope  is  called  %Benedift  XIV.  being  created  Cardinal  by  Be- 
nedict XIII.  the  laft  Pope  but  one.  His  name  is  Lambertini,  a 
noble  Bolognefe,  and  Archbifhop  of  that  city.  When  I  waa 
firft  there,  I  remember  to  have  feen  him  two  or  three  time* ;  he 
is  a  fhort,  fat  rtian,  about  fixty-five  years  of  age,  of  a  hearty, 
merry  countenance,  and  likely  to  live  fome  years.  He  bears  a 
good  character  for  generofity,  affability,  and  other  virtues ;  and, 
.  I  .       .  *      they 
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they  fay,  wants  «tekher  knowledge  nor  capacity.  The  worft 
fide  of  him  is,  that  he  has  a  nephew  or  two ;  befides  a  certain 
young  favourite,  called  Melara,  who  is  faid  to  have  had,  for 
fome  time,  the  arbitrary  diipofal  of  his  purfe  and  family.  He 
is  reported  to  have  made  a  little  fpeech  to  the  Cardinals  in  the 
Conclave,  while  they  were  undetermined  about  an  ele&ion,  as 
follows :  "  Moil  eminent  Lords,  here  are  three  Bolognefe  of  dif- 
"  ferent  characters,  but  all  equally  proper  for  the  Popedom.  If 
"  it  be  your  pleasures,  to  pitch  upon  a  Saint,  there  is  Cardinal 
Gotti ;  if  upon  a  Politician,  there  is  Aldrovandi ;  if  upon  a 
Booby,  here  am  I."  The  Italian  is  much  more  expreffive, 
and,  indeed,  not  to  be  tranilated ;  wherefore,  if  you  meet  with 
any  body  that  understands  it,  you  may  {hew  them  what  he  faid 
in  the  language  he  fpdke  it.  €S  Eminffimi«  Sigr8.  Ci  fiarao  tri, 
"  diverfi  si,  mi  tufcti  idonei  al  Papato.  Se  vi  piace  un  Santo, 
"  c'  h  TGotti ;  fe  volete  una  tefta  fcaitra,  e  Politica,  <t  h  TA1- 
"  drovandl;  fe  un  Coglione,  eccomi!"  Cardinal  Cofcia  is 
fcftored  to  his  liberty,  and,  it  is  faid,  will  be  to  all  his  benefices. 
Corfini  (the  late  Pope's  nephew)  as  he  has  had  no  hand  in  this 
eledioh*  it  is  hoped,  will  be  called  to  account  for  all  his  villa- 
nous  pra&cccs.  The  Pretender,  they  fay,  has  refigned  all  his 
pretentions  to  his  eldeft  boy,  and  will  accept  of  the  Grand 
Chancellorship,  which  is  thirty  thoufand  crowns  a-year ;  the 
penfion  he  has  at  prefent  is  only  twenty  thoufand.  I  do  not 
affirm  the  truth  of  this  laft  article ;  becaufe,  if  he  does,  it  is 
aeceffary  he  fhould  take  the  ecclcfiaftical  habit,  and  it  will 
found  mighty  odd  to  be  called  his  Majefty  the  Chancellor.— 
So  ends  my  Gazette. 
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LETTER     XXVII. 
Mr*    GRAY   to  Mr.  W  E  S  T. 

Florence,  Sept.  £5,  N.  S,  1740. 

WHAT  I  fend  you  now,  as  long  as  it  is,  is  but  a  piece 
of  a  poem.  It  has  the  advantage  of  all  fragments,  t» 
need  neither  introduction  nor  conclufion :  Befides,  if  you  d* 
not  like  it,  it  is  but  imagining  that  which  went  before,  and 
came  after,  to  be  infinitely  better.  Look  n  Sandy's  Travels 
for  the  hiftory  of  Monte  Barbaro,  and  Monte  Nuovo  *. 

"Wf  flr  tIep  w  •  W 
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Nee  procul  infelix  fe  toilk  in  aethera  Gaurus, 
ProfpicicRS  vitreum  lugenti  vertice  pontum : 
Triftior  ille  diu,  &  veteri  dcfuetus  oliva 
Gaurus,  pampine&qpe  eheu  jam  nefcius  umbrae ; 
Horrendi  tarn  faeva  prcmit  vicinia  montis, 
Attonkumque  urget  latus,  cxuritquc  fcrentem. 


Nam 


*  To  fave  the  reader  trouble,  I  "here  infert  the  paflage  referred  to,— u  Weft  of 
Cicero's  Villa  ftands  the  eminent  Gaurus,  a  ftony  and  defolate  mountain,  in 
which  there  are  drverfe  obfeure  caverns,  choaked  altnoft  with  earth,  where 
many  have  confumed  much  fruitlefs  induftry  in  fearching  for  treafure.  The 
famous  Lucrine  Lake  extended  formerly  from  A  vermis  to  the  aforefaid  Gaurus : 
But  is  now  no  other  than  a  little  fedgy  plafh,  choaked  up  by  the  horrible  and 
aftonifhing  eruption  of  the  new  mountain  ;  whereof,  as  oft  as  I  think,  I  am 
cafy  to  credit  whatfoever  is  wonderful,  1?or  who  here  knows  not,  or  who  elfe- 
where  will  believe,  that  a  mountain  fhould  arife,  (partly  out  of  a  lake  and  partly 
out  of  the  fea)  in  one  day  and  a  night,  unto  fuch  a  height  as  Id  contend  fn  al- 
titude with  the  high  mountains  adjoining  ?  In  the  year  of  our  Lord  1538,  on 
die  29th  of  September,  when  for  certain  days  foregoing  the  country  hereabout 
was  fo  vexed  with  perpetual  earthquakes,  as  no  oge  houfc  was  left  fo  entire  as 
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Nam  fama  eft  olim,  racdii  dum  rura  filebant 
Node,  Deo  v&a,  &  molli  perfufa  quiete, 
Infremuifle  aequor  ponti,  auditamque  per  omnes  . 
hath  tellurem  furdiun  immugire  cavernas : 
'Quo  fonittt  nemora  alta  tremunt ;  tremit  excita  tuto 
Paitkenop&a  finu,  flammantifque  ora  Vefevi. 
At  fubit6  fe  apcpire  folum,  vaftofque  receffus 
Pandere  fub  pedibus,  fiigrique  voragine  fauces  ; 
Turn  piceas  cinirum  glomerare  fub  aethere  nubes 
Vorticibus  rapidis,  ardentique  imbre  proccllam. 
Precipites  fugere  ferae,  perque  avia  long& 
Sylvarum  fugit  paftorfjuga  jm  deferta, . 
Ah,  mifer !  increpitans  fxpb  alta  voce  per  umbrao* 
Nequicquam  natos,  creditque  audire  fequentes. 
Atque  ille  excelfo  rupis  de  vertice  folus 
*  Refpedtans  notaique  domo6,  &  dulcia  regna, 


not  to  expeft  an  immediate  ruin ;  after  that  the  Tea  bad  retired  two  hundred 
paces  from  the  ihore,  (leaving  abundance  of  fifh,  and  fpring&  of  frefh  water 
rifing  in  the  bottom)  this  mountain  vifibly  afcended,  about  the  fecond  hour  of 
the  flight,  with  an  hideous  roaring,  horribly  vomiting  ftones  and  fuch  ftore  of 
cinders  as  overwhelmed  aU~th?  building  thereabout,  and  the  falubrious  baths 
of  Tripergula,  for  fo  many  age*  celebrated;  confumed  the  vines  to  afhes, 
killing  birds  and  beafts :  the  fearful  inhabitants  of  Puzzol  flying  through  the 
dark  with  their  wives  and  children  ;  naked,  defiled,  crying  out,,  and  detefting 
their  calamities.    Manifold  mifchiefs  have  they  fuffered  by  the  barbarous,  yet 
none  like  this  which  Nature  infli&ed,—— This  new  mountain,  when  newly 
jaifed,   had  a  number  of  ifliies ;  at  fome  of  them  fmoking  and  fometimes 
flaming ;  at  others  difgorgiag  rivulets  of  hot  waters ;  keeping  within  a  terrible 
tumbling ;  and  many  miferably  perifhed  that  ventured  to  defcend  into  the  hol- 
lownefs  above.    But  that  hollow  on  the  top  is  at  prefent  an  orchard,  and  the 
mountain  throughout  is  bereft  of  his  terrors." 

SmidftTrmky  book 4, pagt  275, 277, 40/278. 

Nil 
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Nil  ufqUam  vldet  infelix  pra&ter  mare  trlfti 
Lumine  percuiTum,  &  pallentea  fulphure  campos, 
Fumumque,  flammafque,  rotataque  turbine  faxa. 

Quia  ubi  detonuit  fragor,  &  lux  reddita  ccelo ; 
Mseftos  confluere  agricolas,  pafluque  videres 
Tandem  iterum  timido  deferta  rcquirere  teda : 
Sperantes,  fi  forte  oculis,  fi  forte  darentur 
Uxorum  cineres,  miferorumve  ofla  parentum, 
(Tenuia,  fed  tanti  faltem  folatia  luftus) 
Uni  colligere  &  jufti  componere  in  urni. 
Uxorum  nufquam  cineres,  nufquam  ofla  parentum 
(Spem  miferam  !)  affuetofve  Lares,  aut  rura  videbunt* 
Quippe  ubi  planities  campi  diflufa  jacebat; 
Mons  novus  :  ille  fupercilium,  frontetnque  fayiM 
Incanum  oftentans,  amhuftis  cautihus,  aequor 
Subjeftom,  ftragemque  foam,  maefta  arva,  minaci 
Defpicit  imperio,  ibloque  in  littore  regnat* 


infame  loci  nomen,  multofque  per  annot 
Immeroor  antique  laudis,  ncfcire  labores 
Vomcris,  &  nullo  teHus  revirefcere  cultuu 
Non  avium  coiies,  non  carmine  matutino 
Paftorum  refcntre*  adeb  undique  dims  habebat 
Informet  lat&  horror  agros  fcitufque  vacantes. 
r&spiuft  et  iong£  detetquen*  navita  proram 
Mofiftrabat  <£gito  Kttus,  fcvaque  revdvens 
Funera  narrabat  noOte,  vetcrtmque  ruinam. 

Montis  adhuc  facies  manet  hirta  atque  afpera  faxis.: 
•Sed  furor  extindus  jamdudum,  &  flamma  quievit, 

O  a  Qua 


»  • 


I  '08  ] 

Quae  nafcenti  adcrat  $  feu  fort£  bituminis  atri 
Defluxere  olim  rivi,  atque  effceta  lacuna 
Pabula  fufficere  ardori,  virefque  recufat ; 
Sive  in  vifceribus  meditans  incendia  jam  nunc 
(Horrendum)  arcanis  glomerat  genti  efle  future 
Exitio,  (parfos  tacitufque  recolligit  ignes. 

Raro  per  clivos  hand  fecius  ordine  vidi 
Canefcentem  oleam :  longum  poft  tempus  ami&i 
Vite  virent  tumuli ;  patriamque  revifere  gaudens 
Bacchus,  in  ajTuetis  tenerum  caput  exerit  arvis 
Vix  tandem,,  infidoque  audet  fe  credere  ccelo. 

There  was  a  certain  little  ode  *  fet  out  from  Rome,  in  a  letter 
of  recommendation  to  you,  but  poffibly  fell  into  the  enemies* 
hands,  for  I  never  heard  of  its  arrival.  It  is  a  little  imperti- 
nent to  inquire  after  its  welfare $  but  you,  that  are  a  father,. 
will  excufe  a  parent's  foolifh  fondnefs.  Laft  poft  I  received  a. 
very  diminutive  letter :  It  made  excufes  for  its  unentertaining- 
nefs,  very  Iktle  to  the  purpofe $  fince  it  afTuredme,  veryftrongly* 
of  your  efleem,.  which  is  to  me  the  thing;  all  the  reft  appear 
but  as  the  petks  agr&nens,  the  garniihing. of  the  diftn  P.. 
Bougeant,  in  his  Langage  des  B&tes,  fancies  that  your  birds,, 
who  continually  repeat  the  fame  note,  fay  only  in  plain  terms,, 
"  Je  vous  aime,  machere;  ma  chere,  je  vous  aime;"  and 
that  thofe  of  greater  genius  indeed,  with  various  trills,  run 
divifions  upon  the  fubjed ;  but  that  the  fond,  from  whence  it 
all  proceeds,  is  "  toujours  je  vous  aime«"  Now  you  may,  as 
you  find  yourfelf  dull  or  in  humour,   either  take  me  for  * 

•  The  Alcaic  Ode  iofertedui  Letter  XXI. 

chaffinch* 
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chaffinch  or  nightingale  j  fing  your  plain  fong,  or  fhow  your 
flcill  in  mufic,  but  in  the  bottom  let  there  be,  toujours,  tou- 
jours  de  l'Aitiit& 

As  to  what  you  call  my  ferious  letter;  be  allured,  that  your 
future  (late  is  to  me  entirely  indifferent.  Do  not  be  angry* 
but  hear  me;  I  mean  with  refpeft  to  myfelf.  For  whether 
you  be  at  the  top  of  Fame,  or  entirely  unknown  to  mankind ; 
at  the  Council-table,  or  at  Dick's  cofFee-houfe ;  lick  and  fim- 
pie,  or  well  and  wife  ;  whatever  alteratioa  mere  accident 
works  in  you,  (fuppofing  it  utterly  impoflibk  for  it  to  make 
any  change  in  your  fincerity  and  honefty,  fince  thf  fe  are  condi- 
tions fine  qui  non)  I  do  not  fee  any  likelihpod  of  pay  not 
being,  yours  ever. 


L  E  TT  E  R    XXVIIL 
Mr.    GRAY  to   his  FATHE 

Florence,  Oft.  9,  1740. 

THE  beginning  of  next  fpririg  is  the  time  determined  for 
our  return  at  furtheft ;  poffibly  it  may  be  before  that 
time.  How  the  interim  will  be  employed,  or  what  route  we 
(hall  take,  is  not  fo  certain.  If  we  remain  friends  with  France, 
upon  leaving  this  country  we  fhall  crofs  over  to  Venice,  and  fo 
return  through  the  cities  north  of  die  Po  to  Genoa ;  from 
thence  take  a  felucca  to  Marfeilles,  and  come  back  through  Paris. 
If  the  contrary  fall  out,  .which  feems  not  unlikely,  vfe  muft 
make  the  Milanefc,  and  thofe  parts  of  Italy,  in  our  way  to  Ve* 

nice;; 


/ 


hkti  from  thetoce  pafe  through  the  Ti*ol  into  (Sermanjr,  and 
come  iiome  by  the  Low-Countries*  A*  for  Florence,  it  has 
been  gayer  than  ordinary  for  this  laft  month,  being  one  round 
of  balls  and  entertainments,  occaiioned  by  the  arrival  of  a  great 
Mihnefe  Lady ;  for  the  only  thing  the  Italians  (hine  in,  is  their 
jrcccpttoh  of  ArAngers.  At  fuch  times  evefy  thing  is  magnifi- 
cence :  The  more  remarkable,  as  in  their  ordinary  courfe  of 
life  they  are  parfimonious,  even  to  a  degree  of  naftinefs.  I 
fav?  in  one  of  the  vafteft  palaces  in  Rome  (that  of  Prince  Pam- 
filio)  the  apartment  which  he  himfelf  inhabited,  a  bed  that 
*noft  ftrvants  in  England  would  difdain  to  lie  in,  and  furni- 
ture much  Kke  that  of  a  fbph  at  Cambridge,  for  conveni- 
ence and  neatnefs.  This  man  is  worth  30,000!.  fterling  a  year. 
As  for  eating,  there  are  not  two  Cardinals  in  Rome  that  allow 
more  than  fix  paoli,  which  is  three  (hillings  a  day,  for  the  ex- 
pence  of  their  table :  and  you  may  imagine  they  are  ftill  lefs  ex- 
travagant here  than  there.  But  when  they  receive  a  vifit  from 
any  friend,  their  houfes  and  perfons  are  fet  out  to  the  greateft 
advantage,  and  appear  in  all  their  fplendour ;  it  is,  indeed,  from 
a  motive  of  vanity,  and  with  the  hopes  of  having  it  repaid  them 
with  intereft,  whenever  they  have  occafion  to  return  the"  vifit. 
I  call  vifits  going  from  oiie  city  of  Italy  to  another ;  for  it  is  not 
fo  among  acquaintance  of  the  faifte  place  on  common  occafions. 
The  new  Pope  had  retrenched  the  charges  of  his  own  tablt  to  a 
fequin  ( 10  s.)  a  meal.  The  a:pplaufe  which  all  he  fayfi  and  does 
meets  with,  is  enough  to  encourage  him  really  to  deferve  fame. 
"they  hy  he  is  an  able  and  honefiman ;  he  is  reckoned  a  wit  too. 
The  other  day,  when  the  Senator  of  Rome  carte  to  wait  upon 
liim  9  at  the  ihd  compliments  he  mad£  him  the  Pope  pulled  off 
his  cap ;  His  Maftet  t>f  the  Ceremonies,  who  ftood  by  his  fide, 

j  touched 
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touched  him  fbftty,  as  to  warn  him  that  fuch  z  condefcenfioa 
was  too  great  in  him,  apd  out  of  all  manner  of  rule :  Upon 
which  he  turned  to  him  and  faid,  "  Oh !  I  cry  you  mercy, 
"  good  Mailer,  it  is  true,  I  am  but  a  Novice  of  a  Pope ;  I  havff 
**  not  yet  fo  much  as  learned  ill  manners,"  *  *  * 
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LETTER    XXIX. 

Mr.    GRAY   to   his    FATHER. 

Florence,  *  Jan.  12,  I74r. 

WE  {till continue  conftant  at  Florence,  at  prcfent one  of 
the  dulleft  cities  in  Italy.  Though  it  is  the  middle  of 
the  Carnival  there  are  no  public  diverfions  j  nor  i$  mafquerading, 
permitted  as  yet.  The  Emperor's  obfequies  are  to  he  celebrat- 
ed publickly  the  1 6  th  of  this  mpnth>  and  after  that,  it  is  ima- 
gined every  thing  will  go  on  in  its  ufual  courfe.  In  the  mean 
time,  to  employ  the  minds  of  the  populace,  the  Government 
has  thought  fit  to  bring  into  the  city  in  a  folemn  manner,  and  at  a 
great  expence,  a  famous  ftatue  of  the  Virgin  called  the  Madonna 
dell'Impruneta,  from  the  place  of  her  refidence,  which  is  upon 
a. mountain  feven  miles  off.  It  pever  has  been  praftifed  but  at 
times  of  public  calamity ;  and  was  done  at  prefent  to  avert  the 
ill  effe&s  of  a  late  great  foundation,  which  ,i$  v^as  feared 
might  caufe  foroe  epidemical  diftemper.    It  was  introduced  a 

•  Between  the  date  of  this  and  the  foregoing  letter  the  reader  will  perceive 
an  interval  of  full  three  months :  as  Mr.  Gray  faw  no  new  place*  during  this- 
period,  his  letters  were  chiefly  of  news  and  common  occurrences,  and  are 
therefore  omitted* 

fortnight 
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fortnight  ago  In  proceffion,  attended  by  the  Council  of  Regen- 
cy, the  Senate;  the  Nobility,  and  all  the  Religious  Orders,  on 
foot  and  bare-headed;  and  £o  carried  to  the  great  church,  where 
it  was  frequented  by  an  infinite  concourfe  of  people  from  all 

« 

the  country  round.  Among  the  reft  I  paid  my  devotions  almoft 
every  day,  and  faw  numbers  of  people  pofleffed  with  the  devil, 
who  were  brought  to  be  exorcifed.  It  was  indeed  in  the  even- 
ing, and  the  church-doors  were  always  (hut  before  the  ceremo- 
nies were  finifhed,  fo  that  I  could  not  be  eye-witnefs  of  the 
event ;  but  that  they  were  all  cured  is  certain,  for  one  never 
heard  any  more  of  them  the  next  morning,  I  am  to-night  juft 
jeturned  from  feeing  our  Lady  make  her  exit  with  the  fame  fo- 
lemnities  (he; entered.  The  {how  had  a  finer  effect  than  before ; 
for  it  was  dark ;  and  every  body  (even  thofe  of  the  mob  that 
could  afford  it)  bore  a  white-wax  flambeau.  I  believe  there 
were  at  teaft  five  thoufand  of  them,  and  the  march  was  near 
three  "hours  in  paffing  before  the  window.  The  fubjedfc  of  all 
this  devotion  is  fuppofed  to  be  a  large  Tile  with  a  rude  figure  in 
bas-relief  upon  it.  I  fay  fuppofed,  becaufe  fince  the  time  it  was 
found  (for  it  was  found  in  the  earth  in  ploughing)  only  two 
people  have  feen  it ;  the  one.  was,  by  good-luck,  a  faint ;  the 
other,  was  ftruck  blind  for  his  prefumption.  Ever  fince  fhe  has 
been  covered  with  feven  veils ;  neverthelefs,  thofe  who  approach 
lier  tabernacle  caft  their  eyes  down,  for  fear  they  fhould  fpy  her 
through  all  her  veils.  Such  is  the  hiftory,  as  I  had  it  from  the 
Lady  of  the  houfe  where  I  flood  to  fee  her  pafs ;  with  many 
iother  circumftances ;  all  which  fhe  firmly  believes,  and  ten 
thoufand  befide. 

We 
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We  flial!  go  to  Venice  in  about  Ifac  weeks,  or  fooner.  A 
tiumber  of  German  troops  are  upon  their  march  into  this  State, 
in  cafe  the  Ring  of  Naples  thinks  proper  to  attack  it.  It  is  cer- 
tain he  has  aiked  the  Pope's  kave  for  his  troops  to  pafs  through 
his  country.  The  Tufcans  in  general  are  much  difcontente'd, 
and  foolifh  enongh  to  wiih  for  a  SpanUh  government,  or  any 
father  than  thia.  *  •  *  * 


LETTER     XXX. 

Mr.  GRAY   to   Mr.   WEST- 

•  » 

Florence^  April  iu  1741* 

I  Know  not  what  degree  of  fatisfa&oa  it  will  give  you  to  be 
told  that  we  fliall  fet  out  from  hence  the  24  th  of  this  month, 
and  not  flop  above  a  fortnight  at  any  place  in  our  way,  This 
I  feel,  that  you  are  the  principal  pleaftire  1  have  to  hope  for  in 
my  own  country.  Try  at  leaft  to  make  me  imagine  myfdf  not 
indifferent  to  you  ;  for  I  muft  own  I  have  the  vanity  of  defiring 
to  be  efteemed  by  fomebody,  and  would  choofe  that  fomebody 
fliould  be  one  whom  I  efteem  as  much'as  I  do  you.  As  I  am 
recommending  myfelf  to  your  love,  methinks  t  ought  to  fend 
you  my  pi&ure  (for  Ipno  more  what  I  was,  fome  circum- 
ftances  excepted,  which  I  hope  I  need  not  particularize  to 
you) ;  you  muft  add  then,  to  your  former  idea,  two  years  of 
age,  a  reafonable  quantity  of  dullnefs,  a  great  deal  of  /ilence, 
and  fomething  that  rather  refembles,  than  is,  thinking ;  a  con- 
futed notion  of  many  ftrange  and  fine  things  that  have  fwum 
before  my  eyes  for  fome  time,  a  want  of  love  for  general  focie- 

P  ty, 
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ty,  indeed  an  inability  to  it.     On  the  good  fide  you  may  add  * 
fenfibility  for  what  others  feel,  and  indulgence  for  their  faults  or 
weaknefles,,  a  love  of  truth,  and  deteftation  of  every  thing  elfe* 
:  Then  you  are  to  deduct  a  little  impertinence,  a  Httle  laughter, 
.  a  great  deal  of  pride,,  and  fome  fpifks* .  Thefe  are  all  the  alte*- 
rations  I  know  of,,  you  perhaps  may  find  more.     Think  not 
that  I  have  been  obliged  for  this  reformation  of  manners  to 
reafon  or  reflection,  but  to  a  feverer  fchool-miilrefs,  Expe- 
rience.    One  has  little  merit  in  learning  her  leflbns,  for  one 
cannot  well  help  it ;  but  they  are  more  ufeful  than  others,  and 
Imprint  themielves  in  the  very  heart.     I  find  I  have  been  ha- 
ranguing in  the  ftyle  of  the  Son  of  Sirach,  fo  (hall  finifh  here, 
and  tell  you  that  our  route  is  fettled  as  follows :  Firft  to  Bo- 
logna for  a  few  days,,  to  hear  the  Vifcontina  fing ;   next  to 
Reggio,.  where  is  a  Fair.     Now*  you  muft  know,  a  Fair  here  is 
not  a  place  where  one  cats  gingerbread  or  rides  upon  hobby- 
horfes  j  here  are  no  mufical  clocks,,  nor  tall  Leicefterfhire  wo^ 
men  j  one  has  nothing  but  mafquing,  gaming,  and  finging. 
If  you  love  operas,,  there  will  be  the  moft  fplendid  in  Italy, 
four  tip-top  voices,  a  new  theatre,. the  Duke  and  Dutchefs  in 
all  their  pomps  and  vanities.    Does  not  this  found  magnificent? 
Yet  is  the  city  of  Reggio  but  one  ftep  above  Old  Brentford. 
Well  ^  next  to  Venice  by  the  i  ith  of  May,,  there  to  fee  the 
old  Doge  wed  the  Adriatic  Whore.     Then  to  Verona,  fo  to 
Milan,  fo  to  Marfeilles,,  fo  to  Lyons,  fo  to  Paris,  fo  to  Weff,, 
&c.  in  fecula  faeculorum.     Amen. 

Eleven  months,  at  different  times,  have  I  pafled  at  Florence  * 
and  yet  (God  help  me)  know  not  either  people  or.  language.. 

.Yet 
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Ytrt  the  place  and  the  charming  profpeAs  demand  a  poetical 
farewell,  and  here  it  is, 

*  *  Oh  Faefulae  amaena 
Frigoribus  juga,  nee  nimiiim  fpirantibus  auris ! 
Alma  quibus  Tufci  Pallas  decus  Apennini 
Efle  dedit,  glaucique  fui  canefcere  fylvi ! 
Non  ego  vos  pofthac  Ami  de  valle  videbo 
Porticibus  circum,  &  candenti  cin&a  corona 
Villarum  longb  nitido  confurjgere  dorfo, 
;   Antiquamve  JEdzm,  et  veteres  praeferre  Cupreflus 
Mirabor,  tedifque  fuper  pendentia  tedta* 

I  will  fend  you,  too,  a  pretty  little  Sonnet  of  a  Sig".  Abbate 
Buondelmonte,  with  my  imitation  of  it, 

Speflb  Amor  fotto  la  forma 
Damifti  ride,  e  s'a&onde : 
Poi  fi  mifchia,  e  fi  confonde 
Con  lo  fdegno,  e  col  rancor. 
In  Pietade  ei  fi  trasforma  5 
Par  traftullo,  e  par  difpetto : 
M£  iiel  fuo  diverfo  aipetto 
Sempr'egli,  b  l'iftefib  Amor, 

4 

Lufit  amicitiae  interdum  velatus  ami&u, 
Et  benfc  compofita  vefte  fefellit  Amor. 

Mox  irae  aflumfit  cultus,  faciemque  minantem, 
In  que  odium  verfus,  verfus  &  in  lacrymas : 

Xudentem  fuge,  nee  lacrymanti,  aut  crede  furenti ;    • 
Idem  eft  diffimili  femper  in  ore  Deus. 

P  2  Here 


1  Here  com?;  a  letter  from  you.— I  muft  defer  giving  my  opiV 
nion  of*  Paufanias  till  I  can  fee  the  whole,,  and-  only  have  Aid 
what  I  did  in  obedience  to  your  commands.  I  have  fpoken 
with  fueh  freedom  on  this  head,  that  it  $em$  but  juft  you 
fhould  have  your  revenge^  and  therefore  I  fend  you  the  begin- 
ning not  of  an  Epic  Poem,  but  of -j-  a  Metaphyfic  one.  Poems 
and  Metaphyfics  (fay  you,  with  your  ipe&acfes  on)*  are  mcon~ 
fiftent  things*  A  metaphyseal  poem  is  a  contyadi&ion  in  terms* 
It  is  true,,  but  I  will  go  on.  It  is  Latin  too  to  increafe  the 
abfurdity.  It  will,  I  fuppofe,  put  you  in  mind  of  the  man 
who  wrote  a  treatife  of  Canon  Law  in  Hexameters.  Pray  help 
me  to  the  defcription  of  a  mixt  mode,  and  a  little  Epifodc 

adbeut  Spjiee. 


Mr.  Walpole  and  Mr.  Cray  Sbt  oat  &om  'Ffcrence  at  the 
time  fpecified  in  the  fotegeing  Ldtter.  When  Mr.  Gray  left 
Venice,  which  he  did  the  middle  of  July  following,,  he  re- 
turhed  home  through  Padua,  Verona,  Milan, Turin,  and  Lyons. 
From  all  which  places  he  writ  either  to  his  Father  ofc  Mother 
with  great  punctuality:  Bttt  tacrely  to  infcrm  them  of  his 
health  and  iaiety;  about  which  (a*  might  he  expelled)  they 
were  now  very  anxious,  as  he  travelled  with  only  a  ''Laquais 

•  Some  part  of  a  Tragedy  un<kr  tha*  titteT.wbich:Mn  Weft  bad  begun ;  but 
I  do  not  find  amongft  Mr.  Gray's  jBpers  either  tbc  fketchatfelf,,  or  Mr.  Gray's . 
free  critique  upon  it,  which  he  here  mentions. 

t  The  beginning  of  the  fir  ft  book  of  adida&ic  Poem,,"  De  Principals  Cogi- 
€t  tandi."     The  fragment  which  he  now  fent  contained  the  fiift  53  lines.     The  * 
reader  will  find  a  further  account  of  his  defign,and  all  that  he  Juiiihed  of  the 
Peem,  in  a  fubfequeilt  fedtion, 

dc 
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<Fe  Voyage/  Tfcfe  letter  do  not  c*ea  mention  that  he  went 
out  of  his  way  to  ipfik*  %  fecoad  vifit  ft  the  Grande  Char-* 
treufe  *,  and  there  wrote  m  the  Album  of  the  Fathers  the 
following  Alcaic  %  Qdew  wtih  which  1  conclude  this  Sedtioa^ 

O       D        E. 

Oh  Tu,  feveri  Religio  locir 
Quocunque  gaudes  nomine  (non  leve 
Nativa  napi  certfc  fluenta 
Numen  habet,  veterefque  fylvas  y 
Prafentiorem  &  confpicimu6  Deum 
Per  invias  rapes,  fera  per  juga, 
Clivofque  praruptosr  fbnantes 

Inter  aquas,  nemorumque  nodtem •$ 
Quim  fi  rep  6ft  us  fub  trabe  citrea 
Fulgeret  auro,  &  Phidiacl  manu) 
Salve  vocanti  ritfc,  feflb  et 

Da  placidam  juveni  quietem. 
Quod  fi  invidendis  fedibus,  &  frui 
Fortuna  facri  lege  filentii 

Vetat  volentem,  me  reforbens 
In  medios  violenta  fludtus  : 

•  He  was  at  Turin  the  15th  of  Auguft,  and  began  to  crofs  the  Alps  the  next 
day.  On  the  25th  he  reached  Lyons ;  therefore  it  muft  have  been  between' 
thefe  two  dates  that  he  made  this  vifit. 

f  We  faw  in  the  8th  and  nth  letters  hfflr  much  Mr.  Gray  was  (truck  with' 

the  awful  fcenery  which  furrounds  the  Chartreufe,  at  a  time  his  mind  muft  have 
been  in  a  far  more  tranquil  ftate  than  when  he  wrote  this  excellent  Ode.  It 
is  tharked,  I  think,  with' all  the* fineft  touches  of  his  melancholy  Mufe,  and' 
flows  with  fuch  an  originality  of  expreffion,  that  one  can  hardly  lament  he  did 
not  honour  his  own  language  by  making  it  the- vehicle  of  this  noble  imagery  and 
pathetic  fentiment. 

8  Saltern. 
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Saltern  remote  des,  Pater,  angulo 
Horas  fene&as  ducere  liberas  $     <    . 
Tutumque  vulgari  tumultu 
Surripias,  hominumque  curis. 


END  QF  THE  SECOND  SECTION. 


»    ■         ■  >       ■  ill 


SECTION     THE    THIRD. 

« 

WHEN  Mr.  Gray  returned  from  abroad,  he  found 
his  Father's  confutation  afmoft  entirely "  worn  out 
by  the  very  fevere  attacks  of  the  gout,  to  which  he 
had  been  for  many  years  fubjeft ;  and  indeed  the  next  return 
of  that  diftemper  was  fatal  to  him.     *  This  happened  about 
two  months  after  his  fon  reached  London* 

It  has  been  before  obferved,  that  Mr.  Philip  Gray  was  of  a 
referred  and  indolent  temper  •,  he  was  alio  morofe,  unfocial,  and 
obflinate;  defeds  which,  if  not  inherent  in  his  difpo(ition> 
might  probably  arife  from  his  bodily  compkdhts.  His  .indo- 
lence had  led  him  to  aegledt  the  bufinefs  of  -f  his  profeffion ; 
his  obftinacy,  to  build  a  country-houfe  at  Wanftead,.  without 
acquainting  either,  his  wife  or  fon  with  the  defign  (to  which 
he  knew  they  would  be  very  averfe)  till  it  was  executed.  This 
building,  which  he  undertook  late  in  life,  was  attended  with 
very  confiderabk  expence;  which  might  almoft  be  called 
fo  much  money  thrown  away :  fince,  after  his  death,  the  houfe 
was  obliged  to  be  ibid  for  two  thoufand  pounds  lefs  than  its  ori- 

*  He  came  to  Town  about  the  ift  of  September,  1741.  His  Father  died 
the  6th  of  November  following,  at  the  age  of  fixty-five. 

f  His  bufinefs  was  that*  which  at  the  time  was  called  a  Money-Scrivener  j 
and  it  may  not  be  amifs  to  mention,  for  the  Angularity  of  the  thing,  that  Mil- 
ton's father  was  of  the  fame  profeffion -:  But  he  alfohad  "  Mufic  in  his  foil/' 
and  was  efteemed  a  confiderable  mailer  in  that  fcience.  Some  of  his  compofi- 
tions  are  extant  in  Old  Wilby's  Set  of  Airs,  and  in  Ravenfcroft's  Pfalms.. 
The  great  Poet  alludes  finely  both  to  the  mufical  genius  and  the  trade  of  his 
father  in  thofe  beautiful  hexameters,  "  Ad  Pattern,"  .which  are  inferted- 
amongft  his  Latin  Poems. 

ginall 
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glnal  coft     Mr.  Gray,  therefore,  at  this  time  found  his  patri- 
mony fo  fmall,  that  it  would  by  no  means  enable  him  to  profe- 
cute  the  ftudy  of  the  law,  without  his  becoming  burthenfbme 
to  his  Mother  and  Aunt*     Thefe  two  fifters  had  for  many 
years  carried  on  %  a  trade  feparate  from  that  of  Mrs*  Gray's 
hufbaad*    by  which  having  acquired  what  would  fopport 
them  decently  for  the  reft  of  their  lives*  they  left  offbufi- 
nefs  foon  after  his  death,  and  retired  to  Stoke,  near  Windfor, 
to  the  houfe  of  their  other  Sifter,  Mrs.  Rogers,  lately  become 
the  widow  of  a  gentleman  *  of  that  name*     Both  of  them 
wiihed  Mr.  Gray  to  follow  the  profeffion  fof  which  he  had 
been  originally  intended,  and  would  undoubtedly  have  contri-* 
buted  all  in  their  power  to  enable  htm  to  do  it  with  eafe  and 
convemency.     He  on  his  part,  though  he  had  taken  his  rfefo- 
liition  of  declining  it,  was  to6  delicate  to  hurt  two  perfons  for 
whpm  he  had  fc  tender  an  afi&tion,  by  peremptorily  declaring 
his  real  intentions ';  knd  therefore  changed,  of  pretended  to 
change,  the  line  of  that  ftudy;  and*  accordingly,  the  latter 
tnd  of  the  ftbfeqttbnt  year  wfent  to  Cambridge  to  take  his  Ba- 
chelor's ibegree  in  Civil  Law.    '    • 

But  the  narrowftefs  of  his  cirewnftanefcs  was  not  the  only 
thing  that  diftrefled  him  at  this  period.  He  had,  as  we 
have  feen,  loft  the  friendship  of  Mr.  Walpole  abroad.  He 
had  alfo  loft  much  time  in  his  travels;  a  lofs  which  appli- 
cation could  not  eafily  retrieve,  when  £o  fevere  and  laborious  a 

X  They  kept  a  kind  of  India  warehoufe  on  Cornhill  under  the  joint  names, 
of  Gray  and  Antrobus. 

•  *  Mr.  Rogers  had  in  the  earKer  part  of  his  lift  followed  the  profeffion  of 
the  law,  but  retired  from  bufinefc  many  years  before  his  death.  I  fuppofe  he 
was  the  uncle  mentioned  in  Lefter  ix«  fed.  i. 

ftudy 
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ftudy  as  that  of  the  Common  Law  was  to  be  the  objed  of  it;  and 
he  well  knew  that,  whatever  improvement  he  might  have  nildc 
in  this  interval,  either  in  tafte  or  fcience,  fuch  improvement 
would  ftand  him  in  little  ftead  with  regard  to  his  prefent  filia- 
tion and  exigencies.  This  was  not  all :  His  other  friend,  Mr. 
Weft,  he  found,  on  his  return,  oppreffed  by  ficknefs  and  a  load 
of  family  misfortunes;  which,  were  I  fully  acquainted  with 
them,  it  would  not  be  my  inclination  here  to  dwell  upon. 
Thefe  the  iympathizing  heart  of*  Mr.  Gray  made  his  own. 
He  did  all  in  his  power  (for  he  was  now  with  him  in  Lon- 
don) to  fbothe  the  forrows  of  his  friend,  and  to  try  to  alleviate 
them  by  every  office  of  the  pureft  and  moft  perfect  affe&ion ; 
But  his  cares  were  vain.  The  diftreffes  of  Mr.  Weft's  mind 
had  already  too  far  affedted  a  body,  from  the  firft,  weak  and 
delicate.  His  health  declined  daily,  and,  therefore,  he  left 
Town  in  March  1742,  and,  for  the  benefit  of  .the  air,  went 
to  David  Mitchell's,  Efq;  at  Popes,  near  Hatfield,  Hertford- 

ihire ;  at  whofe  houfe  he  died  the  ift  of  June  following. 

■  t  ...... 

;  It  is  frbta  this  place,  and  from  the  former  date,  that  this* 
third  feries  of  letters  commences. 


1 


LETTER     I*, 
Mr.  WEST  to  Mr.   GRAY; 

•  * 

Write  to  make  you  write,  for  I  have  hot  much  to  tell  you. 
I  -have  recovered  no  fpirits  as  yet ;  but,  as  I  am  not  dif- 


♦  ft  ■ 


*  This  letter  is  inferted  as  introdu&ory  only  to  the  anfwer  which  follow*. 

Q  pleafcd 
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•pleafed  with  my  company,  I  fit  purring  by  the  fire-fide  in  my 
arm-chair  with  no  fmall  latisfa&ion.  I  read  too  fometimes, 
and  have  begun  Tacitus,  but  have  not  yet  read  enough  to  judge 
of  him ;  only  his  Pannonian  fedition  m  the  ferft  book  of  his 
annals,  which  is  juft  as-far  as  I  have  got*  feesned  to  me  a  little 
tedious.  I  have  no  more  to  fay,  but  to  defire  you  will  write 
letters  of  a  handforoe  length,  and  always  anfwer  me  within  a> 
rcajfonable  fpace  of  time,  which  I  leave  to  your  di&retion.. 
Popes,  March  a8r  1742. 

F..S.  The  new  Dunciad !  qu'eji  penfez  vous  ? 


L  E  T  T  E  R    II. 

Mr.   GRAY  to   Mr.WEBT. 

ITrud  to  the  country*  aad  that  eajy  indofcac^yow  fay  yott 
enjoy  there*  to  reftore  you  your  health  and  fpirits;  and 

4wbt  apt  hut,  whm  the  fo*  grows  wawp  <mwgh  to  tempt 

you  from  your  fire-fide,  you  wiU  {$»  dl  f<h«r  tfciag*)  be  th? 
better  for  his  influence.  He  is  my  old  friend,  and  an  excellent 
nurfe,  I  aflure  you.  Had  it  not  been  fpr  Jjiuj^life  had  often  been 
to  me  intolerable.  Pray  do  not  imagine  that  Tacitus,  of  all  au- 
thors ii*  the  world,  can  be  tedious.  An  anuaiift,  you  know,  is 
by  no  means  matter  of  his  fubjeft;  and  I  think  one  may  venture 
to  iay>  tha*  if  thofe  Fapnoniap  ^ffitifs  ate  tedious  in  his  hancft, 
in  another's  they  WQidd  h*ve  beenr  tofupportable.  HawevW^ 
fear  not,  they  will  foon  be  over,  and  he  will  make  ample  amends* 
A  man,  who  could  join  tk&kriitiantoi  wit  andconcifefententiouf- 

ne& 
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nefs  peculiar  to  that  age,  with  the  truth  and  gravity  of  better 
tunes,  and  the  deep  reflection  and  good  fenfe  of  the  beft  mo- 
derns, cannot  choofe  but  have  fomething  to  ftrike  you.  Yet 
what  I  admire  in  him  above  all  this,  is  his  deteftation  of  tyran- 
ny, and  the  high  fpirit  of  liberty  that  every  now  and  then 
breaks  out,  as  it  were,  whether  he  would  or  no.  I  remember 
a  lenience  in  his  Agricola  that  (concife  as  it  is)  I  always  admi- 
red for  ikying  much  in  a  little  compafs.  He  fpeaks  of  Domi- 
tian,  who  upon  feeing  the  laft  will  of  that  General,  where  he 
had  made  him  Coheir  with  his  Wife  and  Daughter,  "  Satis 
"  conftabat  Isetatum  eum,  velut  honore,  judiqioque  :  tarn  caeca 
"  &corrupta  mens  afiiduis  adulationibus  erat,  ut  nefciret  a  bono 
"  patre  non  fcribi  hsrcdem,  nifi  malum  principem/' 

As  to  the  Dunciad  it  is  greatly  admired  :  The  Genii  of  Ope- 
ras  and  Schools,  with  their  attendants,  the  pleas  of  the  Virtu- 
ofos  and  Florifls,  and  the  yawn  of  duljnefs  in  the  end,  are  as 
fine  zt  zfiy  thing  he  has  written.  The  Metaphyficians'  part  is 
to  me  the  worft ;  and  here  and  there  a  few  ill-exprefled  lines, 
and  fome  hardly  intelligible, 

« 

I  tafce  the  liberty  of  fending  you  a  long  fpeech  of  Agrippina  5 
much  too  long,  but  I  could  be  glad  you  would  retrench  it. 
Aceronia,  you  may  remember,  had  been  giving  quiet  counfels. 
X  faijcy,  if  it  ever  be  finiflied,  it  will  be  in  the  nature  of  Nat. 
Lee's  Bedlam  Tragedy,  which  had  twenty-five  a&s  and  fome 
odd  fcenes. 


Q^a        .      ,  The 


^^^^ 
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The  fpeech  herewith  fent  to  Mr,  Weft  was  the  concluding 
one  of  the  firft  fcene  of  a  tragedy,  which  I  believe  was  begun 
the  preceding  winter.  The  Britannicus  of  M.  Racine,  I  know 
was  one  of  Mr.  Gray's  moil  favourite  plays ;  and  the  admi- 
rable manner  in  which  I  have  heard  him  fay  that  he  faw  it  re- 
prefented  at  Paris  *,  feems  to  have  led  him  to  choofe  the  death 
of  Agrippina  for  this  his  firft  and  only  effort  in  the  drama. 
The  execution  of  it  alfo,  as  far  as  it  goes,  is  fo  very  much  in 
Racine's  tafte,  that  I  fufpedt,  if  that  great  poet  had  been  born 
an  Englishman,  he  would  have  written  precifely  in  the  fame 
ftyle  and  manner.  However,  as  there  is  at  prefent  in  this 
nation  a  general  prejudice  againft  declamatory  plays,  I  agree 
with  a  learned  friend,  who  perufed  the  manufcript,  that  this 
fragment  will  be  little  relifhed  by  the  many ;  yet  the  admirable 
ftrokes  of  nature  and  character  with  which  it  abounds,  and 
the  majefty  of  its  didion,  prevent  me  from  withholding  from 
the  few,  who  I  expeft  will  relifh  it,  fo  great  a  euriofity  (to  call 
it  nothing  more)  as  part  of  a  tragedy  written  by  Mr.  Gray. 
Thefe  perfons  well  know,  that-  till  ftyle  and  fentiment  be  a. 
little  more  regarded,  mere  adion  and  paffion  will  never  fecure 
reputation  to  the  Author,  whatever  they  may  do  to  the  Adlor. 
It  is  the  bufinefs  of  the  one  cc  to  ftrut  and  fret  his  hour  upon 
the  ftage ;"  and  if  he  frets  and  ftruts  enough,  he  is  fure  to 
find  his  reward  in  the  plaudit  of  an  upper  gallery ;  but  the 
other  ought  to  have  feme  regard  to  the  cooler  judgment  of 
the  clofet :  For  I  will  be  bold  to  fay,  that  if  Shakefpear  him- 
felf  had  not  written  a  multitude  of  paflages  which  plcafe  there 
as  much  as  they  do  en  the  ftage,  his  reputation  would  not  ftand 

*  By  Madcmoifelle  Duraefnih 
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£o  univer&lly  high  as  it  does  at  prefent.  Many  of  thefe  paf- 
fages,  to  the  lhame  of  our  Theatrical  tafte,  are  omitted  con* 
ftantly  in  the  reprefentation  :  But  I  fay  not  this  from  convic- 
tion that  the  mode  of  writing,  which  Mr.  Gray  purfucd,  is  the 
beft  for  dramatic  purpofes.  I  think  myfelf,  what  I  have  af- 
ferted  elfewhere  *,  that  a  medium  between  the  French  and 
Englifli  tafte  would  be  preferable  to  either ;  and  yet  this  me- 
dium, if  hit  with  the  greateft  nicety,  would  fail  of  fuccefs  on 
our  theatre,  and  that  for  a  very  obvious  reafon.  Aftors  (I  fpeak 
of  the  troop  colle&ively)  muft  all  learn  to  fpeak  as  well  as  adt, 
in  order  to  do  juftice  to  fuch  a  drama. 

« 

But  let  me  haften  to  give  the  reader  what  little  infight  I  can 
into  Mr.  Gray's  plan,  as  I  find,  and  feledfc  it  from  two  detached 
papers.     The  Title  and  Dramatis  Perfonae  are  as  follow : 

*  *  ■* 

AGRIPPINA,     a    TRAGEDY, 

DRAMATIS    PERSONS. 

Agrippina,  the  Emprefs  mother, 

Nero,  the  Emperor. 

Poppjea,  believed  to  be  in  love  with  Otho. 

Otho,  a  young  man  of  quality,  in  love  with  Poppjea. 

Seneca,  the  Emperor's  preceptor. 

Anicetus,  Captain  of  the  guards. 

Demetrius,  the  Cynic,  friend  to  Seneca. 

Aceronia,  Confidant  to  Agrippina. 


/Scene,  the  Emperor's  villa  at  Bals. 

•  See  Letters  prefixt  to  Elfrida,  particularly  Letter  IU 


The 
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■  The  argument  drawn  out  by  him,  in  thefe  two  papers, 
under  the  idea  of  a  plot  and  under-plot,  I  ihall  here  unite ;  as 
it  will  tend  to  ihow  that  the  adion  itfelf  was  poflbft  of  iufifcatat 
unity. 

The  drama  opens  with  the  indignation  of  Agrippina,  at  re- 
ceiving her  ton's  orders  from  Anicetus  to  remove  fro$i  JJaiaq, 
and  to  have  her  guard  taken  from  her.  At  this  time  Otho  hal- 
ving conveyed  Poppaea  from  the  hog&  of  her  huiband,  Rufus 
Crifpinus,  brings  her  to  Baiae,  where  he  #ieans  to  conceal  her 
among  the  croud ;  or,  j£  his  fraud  is  difcdwred*  to  haw  re~ 
courfe  to  the  Emperor's  authority ;  but,  knowing  the  lawlefs 
temper  of  Nero,  he  determines  not  to  have  recourfe  to  that 
expedient,  but  on  the  ijtmoft  neceffity.  In  the  mean  time  he 
commits  her  to  the  care  of  Anicetus,  whom  he  takes  to  be  his 
friend,  and  in  whofe  age  he  thinks  he  may  fafely  confide.  Nero 
is  not  yet  come  to  Baiae ;  but5eneca,  whom  h$  fepds  before  him, 
informs  Agrippina  of  the  accufation  concerning  Rubellius  Plan- 
cus,  and  defires  her  to  clear  herfelf,  which  ihe  does  hriefly ;  but 
demands  to  fee  her  fon,  who,  on  his  arrival,  acquits  her  of  all 
fufpicion,  and  reftores  her  to  her  honours.  In  the  mean  while 
Anicetus,  to  whofe  care  Poppaea  had  b/een  ejitrufted  by  Otho, 
conjtriv.es  the  following  plot  tp  ruin  Agrippina :  He  betrays  his 
truft  to  Otho,  and  brings  Nero,  as  it  were  by  chance,  to  the 
fight  of  the  beautiful  Poppaea  j  the  Emperpr  is '  immediately 
ftruck  with  her  jpharms,  and  (he,  by  a  feigned  refiftance,  in- 
creafes  his  paffion  j  tho',  in  reality,  fhe  is  from  the  firft  dazzled 
with  the  profpedt  of  empire,  and  forgets  Otho  :  She  therefore 
joins  with  A«4t6tas--in  his  defign  of.  mining  Agrippina,  foon 
perceiving;  t&flt  +t  jwill  be  for  her  intereft.     Otho  hearing  that 

*  '  '  8  the 


the  Emperor  had  feen  Poppaa*  is  much  enraged ;  but  not 
knowing  that  this  interview  was  obtained  thro9  the  treachery 
of  Anketus*  is  readily  perfuaded  by  him  to  fee  Agrippiaa 
in  ferret,  and  acquaint  htf  witfr  his  fears  that  her  ion  Nero 
would  pwrry  Popper.  Agrippiw>  to  fupport  her  own  power, 
and  to  wean  the  Emperor  from  the  love  of  Poppaaa*  gives 
Otho  encoqragsrneat,  ami  promHes  to  fupport  him.  Am- 
cetus  fecretly  introduces  Nero  to  hear  their  difcourfe ;  whQ 
refolves  immediately  on  his  mother's  death,  and,  by  Anicetus's 
means,  to  deftroy  her  by  drowning.  A  fotemn  feaft,  in  honour 
of  their  reconciliation,  is  to  be  made ;  after  which  fhe  being 
to  go  by  fea  to  Bauti,  the  (hip  is  ffr  contrived  as  to  fink  or 

crufh  her ;  (he  efcapes  by  accident,  and  returns  to  Baiae.     In 

•  

this  interval,  Otho  has  an  interview  with  Poppaea ;  and  being 
duped  a  fecond  time  by  Anicetus  and  her*  determines  to  fly 
Vith  her  into  Greece,  by  means  of  a  vefTel  which  is  to  be 
furnifhed  by  Aiwcetus ;  but  ha,  pretending  to  ranave  Poppaea 
on  board  in  the  nighty  cqnveya  hen  m  Nera'a  apartcoumt : .  She 
there  encourages  and  deljwahiiita  Nenet  to .  bantih  Qthc  and 
finifh  the  horrid  deed  ha  had  attempted  oaluinojthefl.  '  Ani- 
cetus undertakes to  execute  his.  resolves;  and,  under  pretence  of 
a  plot  upon  the  Emperor's  fife,  ia  fent  with  a  guard  to  murder 
Agrippina,  who  is  ftilL  aft  Bake  intimminent  fear,  and  irrefolute 
how  to  conduct  herfel£  The  account  of  her  death,  and  the 
Emperor's  horror  and  finudefs  remorffe,  finishes  the  drama,. 


I  refer  the  reader  to  the  13th  and  14th  books  of  the  arjnajs 
of  Tacitus  for  the  fads  oh  which  this(  ftory  is  fouqded :  By 
turning  to  that  author,  he  will  eafily  fee  how  far  the  poet 
thought  it  neeefiary  to  deviate  from  the.  truth,  of  hiftory.     I 

ihaU 
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fhall  only  further  obfcrve,  that  as  fuch  a  fable  could  not  poffibly 
admit  of  any  good  chara&er,  it  is  terror  only  and  not  pity  that 
could  be  excited  by  this  tragedy,  had  it  been  completed.  Yet 
it  was  furely  capable  of  exciting  this  paffion  in  a  fupreme 
degree :  if,  what  the  critics  tell  us  be  true,  that  crimes,  which 
illuftrious  perfons  commit,  affedt  us  from  the  very  circumftance 
of  their  rank,  becaufe  we  unite  with  that  our  fears  for  the 
public  weal. 

A  C  T    I.      SCENE    L 
AG-RIPPINA,     ACERONIA. 

* 

A  G  R  I  P  P  I  N  A. 

*t  T|'A  I  S  wel),  begone !  your  errand  is  performed : 
JL  •  [Speaks  as  to  Anicttus  entering^ 

The  meflage  needs  no  comment.     Tell  your  matter, 

His  mother  fhall  obey  him.     Say  you  faw  her      ' 

Yielding  due  reverence  to  his  high  ^  command : 

Alone*  unguarded,  and  without  a  I4&or, 

As  fits  the  daughter  of  Germanicus. 

Say,  (he  rehired  to  Antium;  thereto  tend 

Her  houfhold  cares,  a  woman's  heft  employment. 
*  What  if  you'  add,  how  fhe  tum'd  pale,  and  trembled ; 

You  think,  you.  fpi^d  a  tear  ftandin  her  eye, 

And  would  have  drop'd,  but  that  her  pride  reftrain'd  it  ? 

^Gof  you  can  paint  it  well)  ? twill  .profit  you, 
'-  And  pleafe  the*  tripling.     Yet  'twould  dafh  his  joy 

To  hear  the  fpirit  of  Britannic  us 

Yet  walks  on  earth ;  at  leaft  there,  are  who  know 

Without  a  fpell  to  raife,  and  bid- it  fire 

A  thoufand 
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A  thoufand  haughty  hearts,  unus'd  to  (hake 

When  a  boy  frowns,  nor  to  be  lur'd  with  fmiles 

To  tafte  of  hollow  kindnefs,  or  partake 

His  hofpitabie  board :  They  are  aware 

Of  th*  unpledged  bowl,  they  love  not  Aconite. 

ACERONIA, 
He's  gone ;  and  much  I  hope  thefe  walls  alone, 
And  the  mute  air  are  privy  to  your  paffion. 
Forgive  your  fervant's  fears,  who  fees  the  dangeY 
Which  fierce  refentment  cannot  fail  to  raife 
In  haughty  youth,  and  irritated  power. 

AGRIPPINA. 
And  dofl  thou  talk  to  me,  to  me,  of  danger, 
Of  haughty  youth,  and  irritated  power, 
To  her  that  gave  it  being,  her  that  arm' d 
This  painted  Jove,  and  taught  his  novice  hand 
To  aim  the  forked  bolt j  while  he  flood  trembling 
Scar'd  at  the  found,  and  dazzled  with  its  brightnefs  ? 

'Tis  like,  thou  haft  forgot,  when  jpt  a  ftranger 
To  adoration,  to  the  grateful  fleam 
Of  flattery's  juicejife,  and  obfequious  vows 
From  voluntary  realms,  a  puny  boy, 

Deck'd  with  no  other  luflxe,  than  the  blood 

Of  Agrippina's  race,  he  liv'd  unknown 

To  fame,  or  fortune ;  haply  eyed  at  diflance 

Some  edilefhip,  ambitious  of  the  power 

To  judge  of  weights,  and  meafures ;  fcarcely  dar'd 

On  expectation's  flrongeft  wipg  to  foar 
.  High  as  the  confulate,  that  empty  fhade 

Of  long-forgotten  liberty :  When  I 

R  Ope* 


[    *3<0 

Oped  his  young  eye  to  bear  the  blaze  of  greatnefs ; 
Shew'd  him,  where  empire  tower'd,  and  bad  him  'ftrike 
The  noble  quarry.     Gods !  then  was  the  time    - 
To  fhrink  from  danger ;  fear  might  then  have  wdrn 
The  mafk  of  prudence :  but  a  heart  like  mine, 
A  heart  that  glows  with  the  pure  Julian  fire, 
If  bright  Ambition  from  her  craggy  feat 
Difplay  the  radiant  prize,  will  mount  undaunted, 
Gain  the  rough  heights,  and  grafp  the  dangerous  honour. 

A  C  E  R  O  Nl  A. 
Thro'  various  life  I  have  purfued  your  fteps, 
Have  feen  your  foul,  and  wonder'd-at  its  daring : 
Hence  rife  my  fears*     Nor  am  I  yit  to  learn 
How  vaft  the  debt' of  gratitude,  which  Nero 
To  fuch  a  mother  owes ;  the  world,  you  gave  him, 
Suffices  not  to  pay  the  obligation. 

■' I  well  remember  too  (for T  was  prefeh t) 
Whfen  in  a-fecret  and  dead  hour  of  night, 
Due  iacrifice  pehfbrm'd  with  barbarous  rites 
Of  mutter'd  charms,  and  folemn  invocation, 
You  bad  the  Magi  call  the  dreadful  powers, 
That  read  futurity,  to  know  the  fate 
Impending  o'er  your  fon  :  Their  ^tiltoer  vtas, 
If  the  fon  rfeign,  the  mother  periihes. 
Perifh'(you  cry'd)  the  mother !  reign  the  fon  ! 
He  reigns,  the  rift  is  heave's  j  who  oft  has  bad, 
-Ev?n  when  its  will  feem'd'wrote  in  lines  of  blood* 
Th'  unthoiight  event  difclofe  a  whiter  meaning* 
Think  too  how  6ft  in  weak  and  fickly  minds 
The  fweets  of  kindnefs  lavifhly  inditlg'd 

i  Rankle 
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Rankle  to  gall ;  and  benefits  too  great 
To  be  repaid,  fit  heavy  on  the  foul, 
As  unrequited  wrongs.     The  willing  liomage 
Of  proftrate  Rome,  the  (enate's  joint  applauie, 
The  riches  of  the  earth,  the  train  of  pleafures, 
That  wait  on  youth,  and  arbitrary  fway ; 
Thefe  were  your  gift,  and  with  them  you  beftow'd 
The  very  power  he  has  to  be  ungrateful. 

AGRIPPINA. 

1  ♦ 

Thus  ever  grave,  and  undifturb'd  refle&ion 
Pours  its  cool  dictates  in  the  madding  ear 
Of  rage,  and  thinks  to  quench  the  fire  it  .feels  not. 
Say'ft  thou  I  muft  be  cautious,  muft  be  filent, 
And  tremble  at  the  phantom  J  have  rais'd  ? 
Carry  to  him  thy  timid  coupfels.     He 
Perchance  may  heed  'em :  Tell  him  too,  that  one, 
Who  had  fuch  liberal  power  to  give,  may  ftill 
With  equal  power  refume  that  gift,  and  raife 
A  temped,  that  (hall  (hake  her  own  creation 
To  its  original  atoms — tell  me !  fay 
This  mighty  Emperor,  this  dreaded  Hero,  , 
Has  he  beheld  the  glittering  front  of  war  ? ' 
Knows  his  foft  car  the  Trumpet's  thrilling  voice, 
And  outcry  of  the  battle.  ?   Have  his  limbs 
Sweat  under  iron  harnefs  ?  Is  he  not 

The  filken  (on  of  dalliance,  nurs'd  in  Eafe 

*  *  • 

And  Pleafures  flowery  lap? — Rubellius  lives, 
And  $ylla  has  his  friends,  tho'  fchool'd  by  fear 
To  bow  the  fupple  knee,  and  court  the  times 
With  (hows  of  fair  obeifance ;  and  a  call, 

R  2  Like 
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Like  mine,  might  fcrve  belike  to  wake  pretenfions 
Drowfier  than  theirs,  who  boaft  the  genuine  blood 
Of  our  imperial  houfe. 

AC.ERONIA. 
Did  I  not  wifh  to  cheek  this  dangerous  paflion, 
I  might  remind  my  miftrefs  that  her  nod 
Can  roufe  eight  hardy  legions,  wont  to  ftem 
With  ftubborn  nerves  the  tide,  and  face  the  rigour - 
Of  bleak  Germania's  fnows.     Four,  not  lefs  brave, 
That  in  Armenia  quell  the  Parthian  force 
Under  the  warlike  Corbulo,  by  you 
Mark'd  for  their  leader :  Thefe,  by  ties  confirmed, 
Of  old  refpeft  and  gratitude,  are  yours. 
Surely  the  Mafians  too,  and  thofe  of  Egypt, 
Have  not  forgot  your  fire  :  The  eye  of  Rome 
And  the  Praetorian  camp  have  long  rever'd, 
With  cuftom'd  awe*  the  daughter,  fiiler*  wife,, 
And  mother  of  their  Caefars. 

AGRIPPINA. 
Ha !  by  Juno, 

It  bears  a  noble  femblance.     On  this  bafe 
My  great  revenge  {hall  rife  j  or  fay  we  found 
The  trump  of  liberty ;  there  will  not  want* 
Even  in  the  fervile  fenate,  ears  to  own 
Her  fpirit- .lining  voice;  Soranu*  there, 
And  Caffius ;  Vetu»  too,  and  Thrafea, 
Minds  of  the  antique  caft,  rough,  ftubborn  fouls, 
That  ftruggle  with  the  yoke.     How  fliall  the  fpark 
Unquenchable,  that  glows  within  their  breafts, 
Blaze  into  freedom,  when  the  idle  herd 

{Slave; 
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(Slaves  from  the  womb,  created  but  to  ftare, 
And  bellow  in  the  Circus)  yet  will  ftart, 
And  ihake  'em  at  the  name  of  liberty, 
Stung  by  a  fenfelefs  word,  a  vain  tradition, 
(  As  there  were  magic  in  it  ?  wrinkled  beldams 

Teach  it  their  grandchildren,  as  fomewhat  rare. 
That  anciently  appeared,  but  when,  extends  • 
Beyond  their  chronicle^oh  !  'tis  a  cauft 
To  arm  the  hand  of  childhood,  and  rebraco 
The  flacken'd  finews  of  time*- wearie<Lagc. 

Yes,  we  may  meet,  ingcateful  boyi  we  may ! 
Again  the  buried  genius  of  old  Rome 
Shall  from  the  duft  uprearhis  reverend  head, 
Rous'd  by  the  fhout  of  millions :  There  before. 
His  high  tribunal  thou  and  I  appeaiv 
Let  majeftjr  fit  orr  thy;  awful  brow,- 
And  lighten  from  thy  eye :  Around  thee  call 
The  gilded  fw?rm  that  wantons  in  the  funfhine 
*  Of  thy  full  favour ;  Seneca  be  there 
In  gorgeous  phrafe  of  labour'd  eloquence 
To  drefs  thy  plea,  and  Burrhus  ftrengthen  it 
With  his  plain  foldier's  oatb>  and  honeft  feejning* 
Againft  thee,  liberty  and  Agrippina: 
The  world,  the  prize  *  and  fair  befall  the  vigors. 

But  fbft  !^  why  do  I  wafte  the  fruklefs  h*urs 
In  threats  unexecuted  ?  Hafte  thee,,  fly 
Thefe  hated  walls,  that  feem  to  mock  my  fhame, 
And  caft  me  forth  in  duty  to  their  lord. 


ACERONIA. 


\ 
\ 
\ 


t   134  ] 

A  C  E  R  O  N  I  A. 

Tis  time  we  go,  the  fun  is  high  advanc'd, 
And,  ere  mid-day*  Nero  will  come  to  Bake. 

AGKIF  P|:N  A. 
My  thought  aches  at  him;  not  the  bafiliflt 
More  deadly  to  the  fight,  tfyan  is  to  me 
The  cool  injurious  eye  of  frozen  Jtindnefs. 
I  will  not  meet  its  poiibn.     Lot-him  feel 
Before  he  kcs  me. 

ACER.ONIA, 
Why  then  ftays  my  fovereigo, 
Where  he  fo  foon  may     rs    ..    . 

A  G  R  I  P  -IV I  N  A, 

Yes,  I  will  be  gone, 
But  not  to  Antium-r^all  fhall  be  eonfefs'd, 
Whate'er  the  frivolous  tongue  of  giddy  fanje 
Has  fpread  among  the  crowd  ;  things,  that  but  whUper'd 
Have  arch'd  the  hearer's  brow,  and  rivofcqd 
His  eyes  in  fearful  extafy :  No  matter 
What ;  fo't  be  ftoange,  and  dreadful^-nSwecrie^, 
Aflafiinations,  poifonings— the  deeper    .. 
My  guilt,  the  blacker  iris  ingratitude. 

And  you,  ye  manes  of  ambition's  vi&iiVi$, 
Enfhrined  Claudius,  with  the  pitied  ghofts  <  , 

Of  the  Syllaai,  doomrd  to,  early  death, 
(Ye  unavailing  IrorrQurs,  frmtkfs  /crimes  !) 
If  from  the  realms  of  oight  my  voice  ye  hear, 
In  lieu  of  penitence,  and  .vain  remoxic, 
Accept  my  vengeance.     Tho'  by  me  ye  bled, 

He  was  the  caufe.     My  love,  my  fears  for  him 

Dried 
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Dried  the  foft  fprings  of  pity  in  my  heart, 

And  froze  theYn  up  with  deadly  cruelty. 

Yet  if  your  injured  fhades  demand  my  fate, 

If  murder  cries  for  murder,, blood  for  blood, 

Let  me  not  fall  alone ;  but  crufli  his  pride, 

And  fink  the  traitor  in. his. mother's  ruin.  Exeunt. 


m 


SCENE      IL 
G  T  HC    P  O  P  P  M  A 


T  H  O. 

Thus  far  we're  fafe.     Thanks  to  the  rofy  queen 
Of  amorous  thefts :-  And  had  her  wanton  fon 
Lent  us  his*  wings,  we  could  not  have  beguiTd 
With  more  clufive  fpeed  the  dazzled  fight 
Of  wakeful  jealoufy.     Be  gay  fecurdy  j 
Difpell,  my  fair,  with  fmiles,  the  tim'rous  cloud 
That  hangs  on  thy  cleat  brow.     So  Helen  look'd, 
So  her  white  neck  reclin'd,  fo  was  fhe  borne 
By  the  young  Trojan  to  his  gilded  bark 
With  fond  relu&ance,  yielding  modefty, 
And  oft  reverted  eye,  as  if  (he  knew  not 
Whether  fhe  fear  d,  or  wifli'd  to  be  purfued. 

******* 


LET.TrER 
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L  E  T  T  E  R    ID. 

« 

Mr.   WEST   to    Mr.  "G  R  AY. 

Popes*  .April  4,  1741. 
tT  Own  in  general  I  think  Agrippina's  fpeech  too  long*;  but 
X  how  to  retrench  it,  I  know  not :  But  I  have  fomething  elfe 
to  fay,  and  that  is  in  relation  to  the  ftyl^  which  appears  to  me 
too  antiquated.    'Racine  was  of  another  opinion;  he  no  where 
gives  you  therphrafes  of  Rorrfard-  »His  language  is  the  language 
,of  the  times,  and  that  of  the pureft  fort;  fo  that  his  French  is 
reckoned  a  ftandard.     I  will  not  decide  what  ftyle  is  fit  for  our 
Englifh  ftage ;  but  I  KhouldTather  choofe  one  that  bordered  up- 
on Cato,  than  upon  Shakefpear.     One  may  imitate  (if  one  can) 
.  Shakelpear's  manner,  his  iurprizing  ftrokes  of  true  nature,  his 
>expreflive  force-in  painting  chara&ers,  and  all  his  other  beauties; 
{preferving  at  the  fame  time  our  own  language.     Were  Shake- 
fpear dive  now,  lie  would  write  a  different  ftyle  from  what  he 
did.     Thefe  are  my  fentimcnts  upon  thefe  matters :  Perhaps  I 
am  wrong,  for  I  am  neither  a  Tarpa,  nor  am  I  quite  an  Ariftar- 
chus.     You  fee  I  write  freely  both  of  you  and  Shakefpear ;  but 
:it  is  .as  good  as  writing  not  freely,  where  you  know  it  is  accept- 
able. 


I  have  been  tormented  within  this  week  with  a  moil  violent 
4C0Ugh ;  for  when  once  it  fets  up  its  note,  it  will  go  on,  cough 

*  Hie  Editor  has  obviated  this  obje&ion,  not  by  retrenching,  but  by  putting 
part  of  it  into  the  mouth  of  Aceronia,  and  by  breaking  it  in  a  few  other  places* 
Originally  it  was  one  continued  fpeech  from  the  line  "  Thus  ever  grave  and 
*ndifturbed  Reflection"  to  the  end  of  the  fcene $  which  was  undoubtedly  too 
long  for  the  lungs  of  any  Adrefe, 

after 
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after  cough,  fhaking  and  tearing  me  for  half  an  hour  together ; 
and  then  it  leaves  me  in  a  great  fweat,  as  much  fatigued  as  if  I 
had  been  labouring  at  the;  plough.  *  All  this  defcription  of  my 
cough  in  profe,  is  only  to  introduce  another  defcription  of  it 
in  verfe,  perhaps  not  worth  your  perufal ;  but  it  is  very  fliort, 
and  befides  has  this  remarkable  in  it,  that  it  was  the  production 
of  four  o'clock  in  the  morning,  while  I  lay  in  my  bed  tofling 
and  coughing,  and  all  unable  to  deep.' 

Ante  omnes  morbos  importuniflima  tuffis, 
Qui  durare  datur,  traxitque  fub  ilia  vires : 
Dura  etenim  verfans  imo  fub  pedtore  regna, 
Perpetuo  exercet  teneras  luftamine  coftas, 
Oraque  diftorquet,  vocemque  immutat  anhelam  ; 
Nee  ceflare  locus  :  fed  faeyo  concita  motu 
Molle  domat  latus,  &  corpus  labor  omne  fatigat : 
Unde  molefta  dies,  no&emque  infomnia  turbant. 
Nee  Tua,  fi  mecum  Comes  hie  j  ucundus  adefles, 
Verba  juvare  queant,  aut  hunc  lenire  dolorem 
Sufficiant  tua  vox  dulcis,  nee  vultus  amatus. 

Do  not  miftake  me,  I  do  not  condemn  Tacitus  :  I  was  then 
inclined  to  find  him  tedious  :  The  German  fedition  fufficiently 
made  up  for  it ;  and  the  fpeech  of  Germanicus,  by  which  he 
reclaims  his  foldiers,  is  quite  mafterly.  Your  New  Dunciad  I 
have  no  conception  of.  I  (hall  be  too  late  for  our  dinner  if  I 
write  any  more. 

Yours. 


v 
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LETTER      IV. 

Mr.  GRAY  to  Mr.  WEST. 

London,  April,  ^hurfday. 

YO  U  are  the  firft  who  ever  made  a  Mufe  of  a  Cough ;  to 
me  it  feems  a  much  more  eafy  tafk  to  verfify  in  one's 
fleep,  (that  indeed  you  were  of  old  famous  for  *)  than  for  want 
of  it.  Not  the  wakeful  nightingale  (when  fhe  had  a  cough) 
ever  fung  fo  fweetly.  •  I  give  you  thanks  for  your  warble,  and 
wifli  you  could  fing  yourfelf  to  reft*  Thefe  wicked  remains  of 
your  illnefs  will  fure  give  way  to  warm  weather  and  gentle  ex- 
ercife ;  which  I  hope  you  will  not  omit  as  the  {csSon  advances* 
Whatever  low  fpirits  and  indolence,  the  efFeft  of  them,  may 
advife  to  the  contrary,  I  pray  you  add  five  ileps  to  your  walk 
daily  for  my  fake ;  by  the  help  of  which,  in  a  month's  time,  I 
propofe.to  fet  you  on  horfeback. 

I  talked  of  the  Dunciad  as  concluding  you  had  feen  it ;  if 
you  have  not,  do  you  choofe  I  fhould  get  and  fend  it  to  you  ?  I 
have  myfelf,  upon  your  recommendation,  been  reading  Jofeph 
Andrews.  The  incidents  are  ill  kid  and  without  invention ; 
but  the  chara&ers  have  a  great  deal  of  nature,  which  always 
pleafes  even  in  her  loweft  fhapes.  Parfon  Adams  is  perfectly 
well;  fo  is  Mrs.  Slipflop,  and  the  ftory  of  Wilfon ;  and 
throughout  he  fhews  himfelf  well  read  in  Stage-Coaches,  Coun- 
try Squires,  Inns,  2nd  Inns  of  Court.  His  refle&ons  upon 
high  people  and  low  people,  and  mifles  and  matters,  are  very 
good.     However  the  exaltednefs  of  fome  minds  (or  rather  as  I 

*  I  fuppofc  at  Eaton  School. 

2  fhrewdly 
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fhrewdly  fufped  their  infipidity  and  want  of  feeling  or  obferva- 
tion)  may  make  them  infenfible  to  thefe  light  things,  (I  mean 
fuch  as  characterize  and  paint  nature)  yet  furely  they  are  as 
weighty  and  much  more  ufeful  than  your  grave  difcourfes  upon 
the  mind  *,  the  paffions,  and  what  not.  Now  as  the  paradi- 
faical  pleafures  *f  of  the  Mahometans  confift  in  playing  upon 
the  flute  and  lying  with  Houris,  be  mine  to  read  eternal  new 
romances  of  Marivaux  and  Crebillon. 


You  are  very  good  in  giving  yourfelf  the  trouble  to  read  and 
find  fault  with  my  long  harangues.  Your  freedom  (as  you  call 

• 

it)  has  (b  little  need  of  apologies,  that  I  fhould  fcarce  excufe 
your  treating  me  any  otherwife  $  which,  whatever  compliment 
it  might  be  to  my  vanity,  would  be  making  a  very  ill  one  to  my 
ttnderftanding.  As  to  matter  of  ftile,  I  have  this  to  fay :  The 
language  of  the  age  J  is  never  the  language  of  poetry ;  except 
among  the  French,  whofe  verfe,  where  the  thought  or  imjge 
does  not  fupport  it,  differs  in  nothing  from  profe.    Our  poetry, 

*  He  fecms  here  to  glance  at  Hutchinfon,  the  difciple  of  Shaftfbury :  Of 
whom  he  had  not  a  much  better  opinion,  than  of  his  mailer. 

f  Whimfically  put.— But  what  (hall  we  fay  of  the  prefent  tafte  of  the 
French,  when  a  writer  whom  Mr.  Gray  fo  juftly  efteemed  as  M.  Marivaux  is 
now  held  in  fuch  contempt,  that  Marivauder  is  a  fafluonable  phrafe  amongft 
them,  and  fignifies  neither  more  nor  lefs,  than  our  own  fafluonable  phrafe  of 
frofing  f  As  to  Crebillon,  'twas  his  "  Egaremens  du  Coeur  &  de  l'Efprit" 
that  our  author  chiefly  efteemed  j  he  had  not,  I  believe,  at  this  time  publifhed 
bis  more  licentious  pieces. 

%  Nothing  can  be  more  juft  than  this  obfervation  $  and  nothing  more  likely 
to  preferve  our  poetry  from  falling  into  infipidity,  than  purfuing  the  rules  here 
laid  down  for  fupporting  the  di&ion  of  it :  Particularly  with  refped  to  the 
Drama. 

S  2  OA 
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on  the  contrary,  has  a  language  peculiar  to  itfelf ;  to  which  al- 
moft  every  one,  that  has  written,  has  added  fomething  by  en- 
riching it  with  foreign  idioms  and  derivatives :  Nay  fometimes 
words  of  their  own  compofition  or  invention.  Shakefpear  and 
Milton  have  been  great  creators  this  way ;  and  no  one  more  li- 
centious than  Pope  or  Dryden,  who  perpetually  borrow  ex- 
preffions  from  the  former.  Let  me  give  you  fome  inftances 
from  Dryden,  whom  every  body  reckons  a  great  matter  of  our 

poetical  tongue.- Full  oi  mufeful  mopeings — unlike  the  trim  of 

love— a  pleafant  beverage — a  roundelay  of  love — flood  filent  in 
his  mood— with  knots  and  knares  deformed— his  ireful  mood— 
in  proud  array — his  boon  was  granted — and  difarray  and  fhame- 
ful  rout — wayward  but  wife— furbifhed  for  the  field — the foiled 
dodder d  oaks — dijherited—fmouldring  famz$-—retcblefs  of  laws— 
crones  old  and  ugly— the  beldam  at  his  fide— the  grandam-bag— 
villanize  his  father's  fame.— —But  they  are  infinite  :  And  our 
language  not  being  a  fettled  thing  (like  the  French)  has  an  un- 
doubted right  ta  words  of  an  hundred  years  old,  provided  an- 
tiquity have  not  rendered  them  unintelligible.  In  truth,  Shake- 
ipear's  language  is  one  of  his  principal  beauties  ;  and  he  has  no 
lefs ,  advantage  over  your  Addifons  and  Rowes  in  this,  than  in 
thofe  other  great  excellencies  you  mention.  Every  word  in 
him  is  a  picture.  Pray  put  me  the  following  lines  into  the 
tongue  of  our  modern  Dramatics : 

But  I,  that  am  not  ftiaped  for  fportive  tricks. 
Nor  made  to  court  an  amorous  looking-glafs  : 
I,  that  am  rudely  ftampt,  and  want  love's  majefty 
To  ftrut  before  a  wanton  ambling  nymph : 

3  ** 
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I,  that  am  curtail'd  of  this  fair  proportion, 
Cheated  of  feature  by  diflembling  nature, 
Deform'd,  unfinifh'd,  fent  before  my  time 
Into  this  breathing  world,  fcarce  half  made  up— 
And  what  follows.     To  me  they  appear  untranflatable  $  and 
if  this  be  the  cafe,  our  language  is  greatly  degenerated.     How- 
ever, the  affectation  of*  imitating  Shakefpear  may  doubtlefs  be 
carried  too  far ;  and  is  no  fort  of  excufe  for  fentiments  ill-fuit- 
ed,  or  fpeeches  ill-timed,  which  I  believe  is  a  little  the  cafe 
with  me.     I  guefs  the  moft  faulty  expreffions  may  be  thefc— 
Jilken  fbn  of  dalliance — drow/ier  pretenfions — wrinkled  beldams- 
arched  the  hearer's  brow  and  riveted  his  eyes  in  fearful  extqfie. 
Thefe  are  eafily  altered  or  omitted :  and  indeed  if  the  thoughts 
be  wrong  or  fuperfluous,  there  is  nothing  eafier  than  to  leave 
out  the  whole.     The  firfl:  ten  or  twelve  lines  are,  I  believe,  the 
beft  -f- ;  and  as  for  the  reft,  I  was  betrayed  into  a  good  deal  of  It 
by  Tacitus  y  only  what  he  has  faid  in  five  words,.  I  imagine  I 
have  faid  in  fifty  lines  :  Such  is  the  misfortune  of  imitating  the 
inimitable.     Now,  if  yon  are  of  my  opinion,  una  litura  may 
do  the  bufinefs,  better  than  a  dozen ;  and  you  need  not  fear  un- 
ravelling my  web*.  I  am  a  fort  of  fpfder  i  and  have  little  elfe  to 
do  but  fpin  it  over  again,  or  creep  to  fome  other  place  and  fpih 
there.     Alas !  for  one  who  has  nothing  to  do  but  amufe  him- 
felf,  I  believe  my  amufements  are  as  little  amufing  as  mod 
folks.     But  no  matter ;  it  makes  the  hours  pafs,  and  is  better 
than  iv  jtyuutfl/$  wti  Uiw<r/a,  mltolQiwxu  Adieu. 

t  The  lines  which  he  means  here  are  horn— thus  ever  grave  and  unHJturVd 
nJUfiion— to  Rubellius  lives.  For  the  part  of  the  fecne,  which  be  fent  in  hir 
former  letup,  began  there*. 

LETTER 
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LETTER      V, 

,Mr.  WEST  to   Mr.   GRAY. 

1"*  O  begin  with  the  conclufion  of  your  letter,  which  is 
*  Greek,  I  defire  that  you  will  quarrel  no  more  with  your 
manner  of  pafSng  your  time.  In  my  opinion  it  is  Irreproach- 
able, efpecially  as  it  produces  fuch  excellent  fruit ;  and  if  I,  like 
a  faucy  bird,  muft  be  pecking  at  it,  you  ought  to  confider  that 
it  is  bccaufe  I  like  it.  No  una  litura  I  beg  you,  ao  unravel- 
ling of  your  web,  dear  Sir  !  only  purfue  it  a  little  further,  and 
then  one  fhall  be  able  to  judge  of  it  a  little  better.*  You  know 
the  crifis  of  a  play  is  in  the  firft  a£t ;  its  damnation  or  falvation 
wholly  refts  there.  But  till  .that  firft  a<9:  is  over,  every  body 
fufpends  his  vote ;  fo  how  do  you  think  I  can  form,  as  yet,  any 
juft  idea  of  the  fpeeches  in.  regard  to  their  length  or  fhortnefs  ? 
The  conne<aion  and  fymmetry  of  fuch  little  parts  with  one 
another  muft  naturally  efcape  me,  as  not  having  the  plan  of 
the  whole  in  my  head ;  neither  can  I  decide  about  the  thoughts 
whether  they  are  wrong  or  fupcrfluous ;  they  may  have  fome 
future  tendency  which  I  perceive  not.  The  ftyle  only  was  free1 
to  me,  and  there  I  find  we  are  pretty  much  of  the  fame  fenti- 
ment :  For  you  fay  the  afFe&afion  of  imitating  Shakefpear  may 
doubdefs  be  carried  too  far ;  I  fay  as  much  and  no  more.  For 
old  words  we  know  are  oldgold,  provided  they  are  well  chbieiu 
Whatever  JEhnius  was,  I  do  not  confider  Shakefpear  as  a 
dunghill  in  the  leaft :  On  the  contrary,  he  is 4  a  mine  of 
antient  ore,  where  all  our  great, modern  poets. have  found  their 

advantage* 
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advantage.  I  do  not  know  how  it  is ;  bat  bis  old  expreffions* 
have  more  energy  in  them  than  ours,  and  are  even  more  adapted' 
to  poetry;  certainly,  where  they  are  judicioufly  and  fparingly  in- 
fer ted,  they  add  a  certain  grace  to  the  composition  j  in  the  fame 
manner  as  Pouflin  gave  a  beauty  to  his  pictures  by  his  know- 
ledge in  the  antient  proportions  r  But  ihotrid  he,  or  any  other 
painter,  cany  the  imitation,  too  far,  and  neglodt  that  bed:  of 
models  Nature,  I  am  afraid  it  would  prove  a  very  flat  perfor- 
mance. .  To  finifh  this  long  cridcrfin :  I  have  this  further  no- 
tion about  old  words  revhcd,  (is  not  this  z  pretty  way  of 
finishing  ?)  I  think  them  of  excellent  u&  in  tales  >  they  add  a 
certain  drollery  to  the  comic,  and  a  romantic  gravity  to  tbe  fe~ 
ripus*  which  are  both  charming  in  their  kind ;  and  this*  way  of 
charming  Drydten  underftood  wry  wdIL  One  need  only  read 
Milton  to  acknowledge  the  dignity*  they  ghre  the  Epic.  But 
now  come*  my  opinion  that  they  ought  to  be  ufcd  in  Tragedy 
more  fparingly,  than  in  moft  kinds  of  poetry^  Tragedy  is 
defigned  for  public  reprefentation,  and  what  isdefigned  for  that 
Should  be  certainly  moft  intelligible.  I  believe  half  the  audi- 
ence that  come  to  Shakeipear's  plays  do  not  understand  the 
half  of  what  they  hear. — But  finiffons  enfin. — Yet  one  word 
morer-^-You  think  the  ten  or  twelve  firft  lines  the  beft,  now  I" 

< 

*  Shakcfpear's  energy  does  not  arife  fo  much  from  thefe  old  expreflions,  (moft 
of  which  were  not  old  in  his  time)  but  from  his  artificial  management  of  them. 
This  artifice  in  the  great  Poet  is  developed  with  much  cxa&nefs  by  Dr.  Hiird  in- 
bis  excellent  note  on  this  pafTage  in  Horace's  Ep.  ad  Pifones. 

Dixeris  egregie,  notum  fi  callida  verbum 
Reddidcrit  jun&ura  novum. 

See  Hurd*s  Horace^  vol.  I/?,  Edit,  4f/>,  p.  49* 

am 
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am  for  the  fourteen  laft  * ;  add,  that  they  contain  not  one  word 
of  antientry. 

I  rejoice  you  found  amufement  in  Jofeph  Andrews.  But 
then  I  think  your  conceptions  of  Paradife  a  little  upon  the 
Bergerac.  Les  Lettres  du  Seraphim  R.  a  Madame  la  Cherubi- 

nefle  de  Q^   What  a  piece  of  extravagance  would  there  be ! 

* 

And  now  you  muft  know  that  my  body  continues  weak  and 
enervate.  And  for  my  animal  fpirits,  they  are  in  perpetual 
fluctuation :  Some  whole  days  I  have  no  relifh,  no  attention  for 
any  thing ;  at  other  times  I  revive,  and  am  capable  of  writing 
a  long  letter,  as  you  fee ;  and  though  I  do  not  write  fpeeches, 
yet  I  tranflate  them.  When  you  underftand  what  fpeech,  you 
will  own  that  it  is  a  bold  and  perhaps  a  dull  attempt.  In  three 
words,  it  is  profe,  it  is  from  Tacitus,  it  is  of  Germanicus. 
Perufe,  perpend,  pronounce  -f\ 

*  He  means  the  conclufion  of  the  firft  fcene.— But  here  and  throughout 
his  criticifm  on  old  words,  he  is  not  fo  confiftent  as  his  correfpondent ;  for  he 
here  infifts  that  all  antientry  fhould  be  ftruck  out,  and  in  a  former  paflage  he 
admits  it  may  be  ufed  fparingly. 

f  This  fpeech  I  omit  to  print,  as  I  have  generally  avoided  to  publish  mere 
tranflations  either  of  Mr.  Gray  or  his  friend. 


\ 
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LETTER      VI. 
Mr.  GRAY  to  Mr.  WEST. 

London,  April,   1742. 

I  Should  not  have  failed  to  anfwer  your  Letter  immediately, 
but  I  went  out  of  town  for  a  little  while,  which  hindered 
me.  Its  length  (befides  the  pleafure  naturally  accompanying  a 
long  letter  from  you)  affords  me  a  new  one,  when  I  think  it  is 
a  (ymptom  of  the  recovery  of  your  health,  and  flatter  myfelf 
that  your  bodily  ftrength  returns  in  proportion.  Pray  do  not 
forget  to  mention  the  progrefs  you  make  continually.  As  to 
Agrippina,  I  begin  to  be  of  your  opinion;  and  find  myfelf  (as 
women  are  of  their  children)  lefs  enamoured  of  my  productions 
the  older  they  grow.  *  She  is  laid  up  to  fleep  till  next  fum- 
9ier ;  fo  bid  her  good  night.  I  think  you  have  tranflated  Ta- 
citus very  juftly,  that  is,  freely;  and  accommodated  his  thoughts 
to  the  turn  and  genius  of  our  language ;  which,  though  I  com- 
mend your  judgment,  is  no  commendation  of  the  Englifh 

*  He  never  after  awakened  her;  and  I  believe  this  was  occafioned  by  the 
ftri&ures  which  his  friend  had  made  on  his  dramatic  ftylc ;  which  (though  he 
did  not  think  them  well  founded,  as  they  certainly  were  not)  had  an  effed 
which  Mr.  Weft,  we  may  believe,  did  not  intend  them  to  have.     I  remember 

* 

fome  years  after  I  was  alfo  the  innocent  caufe  of  his  delaying  to  finifh  his  fine 
ode  on  the  progrefs  of  Poetry.  I  told  him,  on  reading  the  part  he  {hewed  me, 
that  "  though  I  admired  it  greatly,  and  thought  that  it  breathed  the  very 
u  fpirit  of  Pindar,  yet  I  fufpe&ed  it  would  by  no  means  hit  the  public  tafte." 
Finding  afterwards  that  he  did  not  proceed  in  finifhing  it,  I  often  expoftulated 
with  him  on  the  fubje&j  but  he  always  replied  "  No,  you  have  thrown  cold 
"  water  upon  it."  I  mention  this  little  anecdote,  to  {hew  how  much  the 
opinion  of  a  friend,  even  when  it  did  not  convince  his  judgment)  affe&ed  his 
inclination. 

tongue, 
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tongue,  which  is  too  diffufe,  and  daily  grows  more  and  more 
enervate.  One  (hall  never  be  more  fenfible  of  this,  than  in 
turning  an  Author  like  Tacitus .  I  have  been  trying  it  in  fome 
parts  of  Thucydides,  (who  has  a  little  refemblance  of  him  in 
his  concifenefs)  and  endeavoured  to  do  it  clofely,  but  found  it 
produced  mere  nonfenfe.  If  you  have  any  inclination  to  fee 
what  figure  Tacitus  makes  in  Italian,  I  have  a  Tufcan  tranflation 
of  Davanzati,  much  efteemed  in  Italy ;  and  will  fend  you,  the 
fame  fpeech  you  fent  me ;  that  is,  if  you  care  for  it.  In  the 
mean  time  accept  of  +  Propertius.  *  *  * 


LETTER      VIL 
Mr.    WEST   to   Mr-    GRAY. 


Popes,  May  5,  1742. 

WITHOUT  any  preface  I  come  to  your  verfes,  which  I 
read  dver  and  over  with  exceffive  pleafiire,  and  which 
are  at  leaft  as  good  as  Propertius.  I  am  only  forry  you  follow 
the  blunders  of  Broukhufius,  all  whofe  infertions  are  nonfenfe* 
I  have  fome  objections  to  your  antiquated  words,  and  am  alfo 
an  enemy  to  Alexandrines ;  at  leaft  I  do  not  like  them  in  Elegy* 
But  after  all,  I  admire  your  tranflation  fo  extremely,  that  I 
cannot  help  repeating  I  long  to  fhew  you  fome  little  errors  you 
are  fallen  into  by  following  Broukhufius  J.  *  *  *  Were  I  with 

t  A  Tranflation  of  the  ift  elegy  of  the  ad  book  in  Englifli  rhyme;  omitted 

for  the  reafon  given  in  the  laft  note  but  one, 

» 

%  I  have  omitted  here  a  paragraph  or  two,  in  which  different  lines  of  the 
Elegy  were  quoted,  becaufe  I  had  previoufly  omitted  the  tranflation  of  it. 

9  you 
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you  now,  and  Propertius  with  your  verfes  lay  upon  the  tabic 
between  us,  I  could  difcufs  this  point  in  a  moment ;  but  there 
is  nothing  fo  tirefome  as  fpinning  out  a  criticiftn  in  a  letter ; 
doubts  arife,  and  explanations  follow,  till  there  fwells  out  at 
leaft  a  volume  of  uridigefted  obfervations :  and  all  becaufe  you 
are  not  with  him  whom  you  want  to  convince.    Read  only  the 
Letters  between  Pope  and  Cromwell  in  proof  of  this  j  they  dif- 
pute  without  end.     Are  you  aware  now  that  I  have  aa  inter  eft 
all  this  while  in  banifhing  Criticism  from  our  correspondence  ? 
Indeed  I  have;  for  I  am  going  to  write  down  a  little  Ode  (if  it 
deferves  the  name)  for  your  perufal,  which  I  am  afraid  will 
hardly  ftand  that  teft.     Nevertheless  I  leave  you  at  ypur  full 
liberty ;  fo  here  it  follows. 


O  D  E. 

Dear  Gray,  ^hftt  always  iu  my  heart 
Poffefleft  far  the  better  part. 
What  mean  thefe  ,fijdden  blails  that  rife 
And  drive  the  Zephyrs  from  the  fkies  ? 
O-join  with,  mine  thy  tuneful  lay, 
And  invocate  the  tardy  May. 

Come,  fairefl  Nymph,  refume  thy  reign  1 
Bring  all  the  Graces  in  thy  train  J 
."Wiith  ^akay  breathj  and  flowery  tread, 
.Rife  from  thy  foft  ambrofial  bed ; 
Whjero,  in  ^elyftan  llurpber  bound, 
£whaw'rio§  myf  tlqs  veil  thee  found. 


*  •  •   * 
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Awake,  in  all  thy  glories  dreft, 
Recall  the  Zephyrs  from  the  weft; 
Reftore  the  fun,  revive  the  ikies, 
At  mine,  and  Nature's  call,  arife ! 
Great  Nature's  felf  upbraids  thy  ftay, 
And  mifles  her  accuftom'd  May* 

See  !  all  her  works  demand  thy  aid ; 
The  labours  of  Pomona  fade : 
A  plaint  is  heard  from  ev'ry  tree  $ 
Each  budding  flowret  calls  for  thee ; 
The  Birds  forget  to  love  and  fing ; 
With  ftorms  alone  the  forefts  ring. 

Come  then,  with  Pleafure  at  thy  fide, 
Difiufe  thy  vernal  fpirit  wide  *, 
Create,  where'er  thou  turn'ft  thy  eye, 
Peace,  Plenty,  Love,  and  Harmony; 
Till  ev'ry  being  fhare  its  part, 
And  Heav'n  and  Earth  be  glad  at  heart. 


LETTER      VIII. 
Mr.  GRAY  to  Mr.  WEST. 

London,  May  8,  1742. 
T  Rejoice  to  fee  you  putting  up  your  prayers  to  the  May :  She 
•*•  cannot  choofe  but  come  at  fuch  a  call.     It  is  as  light  and 
genteel  as  herfelf.    You  bid  me  find  fault  5  I  am  afraid  I  can- 
not; 


N. 
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not  i  however  I  will  try.  The  firft  ftanza  (if  what  you  fay  to 
me  in  it  did  not  make  me  think  it  the  belt)  I  fhould  call  the 
worft  of  the  five  (except  the  fourth  line).  The  two  next  are 
very  pi&urefque,  Mil  tonic,  and  mufical ;  her  bed  is  fo  foft  and 
fo  fnug  that  I  long  to  lie  with  her.  But  thofe  two  lines, 
"  Great  Nature"  are  my  favourites.  The  exclamation  of  thto 
flowers  is  a  little  ftep  too  far.  The  laft  ftanza  is  full  as  good 
as  the  fecond  and  third ;  the  laft  line  bold;  but  I  think  not  too 
bold.  Now,  as  to  myfelf  and  my  tranflation,  pray  do  not  call 
names.  I  never  faw  Broukhufius  in  my  life.  It  is  Scaliger 
who  attempted  to  range  Propertius  in  ordejr  -,  who  yvas,  and  ftill 
is,  in  fad  condition  ||  *  *  *.  You  lee,  by  what  I  fent  you,  that 
I  converfe,  as  ufual,  with  none  but  the  dead ;  They  are  my 
old  friends,  and  almoft  make  me  long  to  be  with  them.  You 
will  not  wonder  therefore,  that  I,  who  live  only  in  times  paft, 
am  able  to  tell  you  no  news  of  the  prefent.  I  have  finiihed  the 
Peloponnefian  war  much  to  my  honour,  and  a  tight  conflict  it 
was,  I  promife  you.  I  have  drank  and  fung  with  Anacreon  for 
the  laft  fortnight,  and  am  now  feeding  fheep  with  Theocritus. 
Betides,  to  -quit  my  figure,  (becaufe  it  is  foolifh)  I  have  run  over 
Pliny's  Epiftles  and  Martial  in  xxpipyu ;  not  to  mention  Pe- 
trarch, who,  by  the  way,  is  fometimes  very  tender  and  natural. 
I  muft  needs  tell  you  three  lines  in  Anacreon,  where  the  expref- 
fion  feems  to  me  inimitable.  He  is  defcribing  hair  as  he  would 
have  it  painted. 

'Ex/k&c  J  hevfc'pw  fxoi 

IIXOKOfXCOV  XTCCKTX  Wvlik 

*A<Pec  cot  beXwt  ksIQxi. 

» 

j|  Here  Come  criticifm  on  the  Elegy  is  omitted  for  a  former  reafon. 

Guefs, 
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Guefs,  too,  where  this  is  about  a  dimple. 

Sigilla  in  mento  imprefla  Amoris  digitulo 
Veftigio  demonftrant  mollitudin^tnu 


X  E  T  T  E  R    IX. 
Mr.   WEST   to   Mr.    GRAY. 

Popes*  May  n,  1742* 

YO  UR  fragment  is  in  Aulus  Gellius  ;  and  both  it  and  jour 
Greek  delicious.     But  why  are  you  thus  melancholy  ?  I 
jam  fo  forry  for  it,  that  you  fee  I  cannot  forbear  writing  again 
the  very  firft  opportunity ;  though  I  have  little  to  fay,  except 
lo  expollulatc  with  you  about  it.     I  find  you  converter  much 
with  die  dead,  and  I  do  not  blame  you  for  that ;  I  converfe 
-with  them  too,  though  not  indeed  with  the  Greek.     But  I 
muft  condemn  you  for  your  longing  to  be  with  them,  What, 
are  there  no  joys  among  the  living  ?  I  could  almoft  cry  out 
with  Catullus,  "  Alphene  iramemof,  atque  unanimis  falfe  fo* 
dalibus  !"  But  to  turn  an  accuiation  thus  upon  another,  is  un-- 
-generous  >  fo  I  will  take  my  leave  of  you  for  the  prefcnt  with  a 
*<  Vale'^t  vive  pauliiper  cum  vivis*" 


LETTER 
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LETTER    X. 
Mr.    GRAY  to    Mr.   WEST. 

Lonfan,  May  27,  1743. 

MINE,  you  are  to  know,  is  a  white  Melancholy,  or  rather 
Leucocholy  for  the  moft  part ;  which  though  it  feldom 
laughs  or  dances,  nor  ever  amounts  to  what  one  calls  Joy  or 
Pleafure,  yet  is  a  good  eafy  fort  of  a  ftate,  and  5a  ne  laifTe  que 
de  s'amufer.  The  only  fault  of  it  is  infipidity ;  which  is  apt 
now  and  then  to  give  a  fort  of  Ennui,  which  makes  one  form 
certain  little  wifhes  that  fignify  nothing.  But  there  is  another 
fort,  black  indeed,  which  I  have  now  and  then  felt,  that  has 
fomewhat  in  it  like  Tertullian's  rule  of  faith,  Credo  quia  im- 
poffibile  eft ;  for  it  believes,  nay,  is  fure  of  every  thing  that 
is  unlikely,  fo  it  be  but  frightful ;  and,  on  the  other  hand,  ex- 
cludes and  fliuts  its  eyes  to  the  moft  poffible  hopes,  and  every 
thing  that  is  pleafurable ;  from  this  the  Lord  deliver  us !  for 
none  but  he  and  funfhiny  weather  can  do  it.  In  hopes  of  en- 
joying this  kind  of  weather,  I  am  going  into  the  country  for  a 
few  weeks,  but  (hall  be  never  the  nearer  any  fociety  $  fo,  if  you 
have  any  charity,  you  will  continue  to  write.  My  life  is  like 
Harry  the  fourth's  fupper  of  Hens.  u  Poulets  a  la  broche,  Pou- 
lets  en  Rag6ut,  Poulets  en  Hachis,  Poulets  en  Fricatives."  Read- 
ing here,  Reading  there;  nothing  but  books  with  different  fauces- 
Do  not  let  me  lofe  my  defert  then ;  for  though  that  be  Reading 
too,  yet  it  has  a  very  different  flavour.  The  May  feems  to  be 
come  fince  your  invitation  3  and  I  propofe  to  bafk  in  her  beams 
3nd  drefc  me  in  her  rofes. 

Et  Caput  in  vernl  femper  habere  rofa. 

Iihall 
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I  fhall  fee'Mr.  *  *  and  his  Wife,  nay,  and  his  Child  too,  for 
he  has  got  a  Boy.  Is  it  not  odd  to  confider  one's  Co  tempora- 
ries in  the  grave  light  of  Huiband  and  Father  ?  There  is 
my  Lords  *  *  and  *  *  *,  they  are  Statefmen  :  Do  not  you  re- 
member them  dirty  boys  playing  at  cricket  ?  As  for  me,  I  am 
never  a  bit  the  older,  nor  the  bigger,  nor  the  wifer  than  I  was 
then :  No,  not  for  having  been  beyond  fea.  Pray  how  are 
you? 

■ 

I  fend  you  an  infcription  for  a  wood  joining  to  a  park  of 
mine ;  (it  is  on  the  confines  of  Mount  Cithoeron,  on  the  left 
hand  as  you  go  to  Thebes)  you  know  I  am  no  friend  to 
hunters,  .and  hate  to  be  difturbed  by  their  noife. 

''A^oiievos  toXu&jj/jov  i khjSoAs  xxtroc  dvcfotrxc 

rxg  davit  TffXfwj  teTirs,  mvxyh  fcxc 
MSvot  xp  evbx  xwcov  gofiaw  yCKXyy&aiv  vXxyfioi 

WTXX&  NvnQ&V  dypQTSpOLV  KchxSu*. 

Here  follows  alfo  the  beginning  of  an  Heroic  Epiftle;  but 
you  muft  give  me  leave  to  tell  my  own  ftory  firft,  becaufe  His- 
torians differ.  Maffinifla  was  the  fon  of  Gala  King  of  the  Maf- 
fyli  $  and,  when  very  young  at  the  head  of  his  father's  army, 
gave  a  raoft  fignal  overthrow  to  Syphax,  King  of  the  Mafae- 
fylians,  then  an. ally  of  the  Romans.  Soon  after  Afdrubal,  fon 
of  Gifgo  the  Carthaginian  General,  gave1  the  beautiful  Sopho- 

*  In  the  1 2th  Letter  of  the  firft  Se&ion,  Mr.  Gray  fays  of  his  friend's  tranf- 
lation  of  an  Epigram  of  Pofidippus,  "  Graecam  illam  *q>i\u&v  mirifice  fapit." 
The  learned  reader,  I  imagine,  will  readily  give  this  tetraftic  the  fame  character. 

niiba, 
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nifba,  his  daughter,  in  marriage  to  the  young  prince.  But  this 
marriage  was  not  confummated  on  account  of  Maffiniffa's  be- 
ing obliged  to  haften  into  Spain,  there  to  command  his  father's 
troops,  who  were  auxiliaries  of  the  Carthaginians.  Their  af- 
fairs at  this  time  began  to  be  in  a  bad  condition ;  and  they 
thought  it  might  be  greatly  for  their  intereft,  if  they  could 
bring  over  Syphax  to  themfelves.  This  in  time  they  a&ually 
effe&ed;  and,  to  ftrengthen  their  new  alliance,  commanded 
Afdrubal  to  give  his  daughter  to  Syphax.  (It  is  probable  their 
ingratitude  to  MaffinifTa  arofe  from  the  great  change  of  affairs, 
which  had  happened  among  the  Maflylians  during  his  abfence  ; 
for  his  father  and  uncle  were  dead,  and  a  diftant  relation  of  the 
royal  family  had  ufurped  the  throne.)  Sophonifba  was  accord- 
ingly married  to  Syphax ;  and  Maffiniffa,  enraged  at  the  af- 
front, became  a  friend  to  the  Romans.  They  <lrpve  the  Car- 
thaginians before  them  out  of  Spain,  and  carried  the  war  into 
Africa,  defeated  Syphax,  and  took  him  prifoner;  upon  which 
Cirtha  (his  capital)  opened  her  gates  to  Laelius  and  MaffinifTa, 
The  reft  of  the  affair,  the  marriage,  and  the  fending  of  poi- 
fon,  every  body  knows.  This  is  partly  taken  from  Livy,  and 
partly  from  Appian. 

4 

SOPHONISBA    MASSINISSiE. 

E  P  I  S  T  O  L  A. 

Egregium  accipio  promiffi  Munus  amoris, 
Inque  manu  mortem,  jam  fruitura,  fero  : 

Atque  utinam  citius  man  dalles,  luce  vel  una ; 
Tranfieram  Stygios  non  inhonefta  lacus. 

U  Viaoris 
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Vi&oris  nee  paffii  toros,  norx  nupta,  mariti* 

Nee  fueram  faftus,  Roma  fupcrha*  tuo$. 
Scffieet  Iwc  partem  tibi;  Maffinifia,  triumph  i 

DetraAam,  h*c  pomp®  jura  minora  &a& 
Iotputat,  atque  wxor  qubd  nan  tna  pcefla  citeftij, 

Objaffai  &  fevgfr  pkufibus  urbis  eo : 
Quia  tu  pro*  tanfis  cepifti  pramia  h£kis» 

Magnum  Romans  pigmis  araicitiac ! 
Seipiacte  excufes,  oro,  fi  tardus  utar 

Munere.     Non  minium  vivtrc^  erode,  veliro. 
Para  mora  eft,  breve  fed  tempos  mea  farm  requirit : 

Detmet  h«c  ani mam  crura  fbprema  meaonu 
Qua*  patrke  prodefle  me&  Regina  ferebar, 

Inter  Etifaeas.  gloria  prima  nurns, 
Ne  videar  fiammse  oimis  indutfifie  iecunda?* 

Vel  nrmis  hoftiles  extiinuiife  manus. 
Fortunam  atque  annos  liceat  revocare  priores, 

Gatxciiaqtte  heu  f  quantis  noftra  repenfa  malis. 
Primitiafhe  tuas  meminifti  atque  arma  Sypbacis 

Fufe,  &  per  Tyrias  cfa&a  troph&a  vias  ? 
(Laudis  at  antique  forfan  meminifle  pigebit, 

Quodque  decus  quondam  eaufa  ruboris  erit.) 
Tempus  ego  certe  memini,  fciicia  Penis 
Quo  te  non  puduit  folvere  vota  deis  ; 
Maeniaque  intrantem  vidi :  longo  agmine  duxit 

Turba  ialutantum,  purpureiquc  patres. 
F&miaea  ante  omnes  ionge.admirat.ur  euntem 

Hseret  &  aipedu  tota  caterva  tuo. 
Jam  flexi,  regale  decus,  per  colla  capilli, 

Jam  decet  ardenti  fufcus  in  ore  color ! 

Commendat 
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Commendat  frontk  generofa  modeftia  formam, 

Seque  cupit  laudi  furripuiiTe  fuse. 
Prima  genas  tenui  fignat  vix  florc  juventas, 

Et  aextrae  foil  credimus  efle  virum. 
Dum  faciles  gradiens  oculos  per  fingula  ja&as, 

(Seu  rexit  cafus  iumina,  five  Venus) 
In  me  (vel  certfc  vifum  eft)  converfa  morari 

SenH ;  virgincus  perculit  ora  pudor. 
Nefcio  quid  vukum  mpllc  fpirare  tuendo, 

Credideramque  tuos  lentius  ire  pedes. 
Quaerebam,  juxta  aequalis  fi  dignior  eflet. 

Quae  poterat  vifus  detinuifle  tuos  : 
Nulla  fuit  circum.  aequalis  quge  dignior  efiet, 

Afleruitque  decus  confcia  forma  fuum. 
Pomps  finis  erat  *.     Toti  vix  nodte  quievi : 

Sin  premat  invite  lumina  vida  fopor,  . 

Somnus  habet  pompas,  eademque  recurfat  imago ; 

Atque  iterum  hefterno  munere  vidfcor  ades. 
*         *  '      *         *         *         * 


m**mm+imrmmt—mmmmammmm***im 


-  Immediately  after -writing  the  preceding  Letter,  Mr.  Gray 
went  upon  a  vifit  to  hi«  relations  at  Stoke ;  where  he  writ  that 
beautiful  little  Ode  which  itands  firft  in  his  collection  of  Poems. 

•  There  is  fo  much  of  nature  in  the  fentiment,  as  well  as  poetry  in  the  defcrip- 
tion  of  this  triumplial  entry  of  young  Maffinifla,  that  it  feems  much  to  be  regretT 
ted  the  author  did  not  finifh  this  poem.  But  I  believe  he  never  proceeded  fur- 
rier with  it*  I  had  therefore  my  doubts  concerning  the  printing  of  to  finafl  a 
pact ;  bmt  us  1  thought  it  the  beft>  becanfe  the  only  original  fpecimca  of  Mr* 
Giay'sOyMian  verfe,  (the  reft  of  has  Hexameters  and  Pentameters  being  only 
ttanflntj— a  either  frata  lEngtiAnor  Italiaii)  I  was  calling  to  give  it  to  the  itader. 

U  2  He 
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He  fent  tt  as  foon  as  written  to  his  belovfcd  friend;  but  'he  was 
dead  -\-  before  it  reached  Hertfordfhire.  He  died  *  only  twenty 
days  after  he  had  written  the  letter  to  Mr.  Gray,  which  con- 
cluded with  "  Vale,  &  vive  paulifper  cum  vivis."  So  little 
was  the  amiable  youth  then  aware  of  the  (hort  tirile  that 
he  himfelf  would  be  numbered  amongft  the  living.  But  this 
is  almoft  conltantly  the  cafe  with  fuch  perfbns  as  die  of  that 
moll  remedilefs,  yet  moft  flattering  of  all  diftempers,  a  Cen- 
fumption.  Shall  Humanity  be  thankful  or  forry  that  it  is  fo  ? 
Thankful,  furely.  For  as  this  malady  generally  attacks  the 
Young  and  the  Innocent,  it  feems  the  merciful  intention  of 
Heaven  that,  to  thefe,  death  fhould  come  unperceived,  and  as 
it  were  by  ftealth  ;  diverted  of  one  of  his  {harpeft  flings,  the 
lingering  expectation  of  their  diflblution.  As  to  Mr.  Gray, 
we  may  affdre  ourfelves  that  he  felt  much  more  than  hii  dying 
friend,  when  the  letter,  which  inclofed  the  Ode,  was  returned 
unopened.  There  feems  to  be  a  kind  of  prefentimfent  in  that 
pathetic  piece,  which  Readers  of  tafle  will  feel  when  they  learn 
this  anecdote \  and  which  will  make  them  read  it  with  redou- 
bled pleafure.  It  will  alfo  throw  a  melancholy  grace  (to  bor- 
row one  of  his  own  expreffions)  on  the  Ode  on  a  diftant  pro- 
fped  of  Eton,  and  on  that  to  Adverfity ;  both  of  tjbem  written 

t  This  lingular  anecdote  is  founded  on  a  marginal  note  in  his  common-place 
book,  where  that  Ode  is  tranferibed,  and  the  following  memorandum  annexed: 
"  Written  at  Stoke  the  beginning  of  June  1742,  and  fent  to  Mr.  Weft,  not 
"  knowing  he  was  then  dead."  / 

•  He  was  buried  at  Hatfield  (the  houfe  called  Popes  being  in  thit  parilh. ) 
On  a  grave-ftone  in  the  chancel  is  the  following  plain  infeription :  "  Hercjietb 
the  body  of  Richard  Weft,  Efq;  only  fon  to  the  Right  Honourable  Richard 
Weft,  Efq;  late  Lord  Chancellor  of  Ireland,  who  died  the  ift  of  June*  17434 
"  in  the  26th  year  of  his  age." 

the 


« 


I   J57   ] 

the  Auguft  following:  for  as  both  thefc  Pdems  abound  with 

Pathos,  thofe  who  have  feeling  hearts  will  feel  this  excellence 

the  more  ftrongly,  when,  they  know  the  caujfe  from  whence  it 

arofe;  and  the*  unfeeling  will,  perhaps,. learn  to  refpedt  what 

they  cannot  tafte,  when  they  are  prevented  from  imputing 

to  a  fplenetic  melancholy,  what  in  fad:  fprung  from  the  mofl; 

benevolent  of  all  ienfations.     I  am  inclined  to  believe  that  the 

EJegy  in  2,  Country  Church-yard  was.begun,  if  not  concluded, 

at  this  time  aifo  :  Though  I  am  aware  that,  as  it  ftands  at  pre- 

feat,,  the  conclufion  is  of  a  later  date  -%  how  that  was  origin  ally % 

I  fhall  (hew  in  my  notes  on  the  poem.     But  the  firil  impulfe 

of  his,  forroqir  for  the  death  ,of  his. friend  ga,ve  birth  to  a  very 

tender  Sonnet  in  Ejpgltfh,  on  the  Petrarchian  ipodel ;  and  alfo 

to  a  fublime  Apoftrophe  in  Hexameters,  written  in  the  Genuine 

drain  of  Clafiical  majefty,  with  whioh  he  intended  ta  begin  one 

of  his  books,  "  De  Principiis  Cogitandi."   This  I  fhallfhortljr 

give  the  Reader :  but  the  fonnet,  being  completed,  I  refervd 

for  publication  amongft  the  reft 'of  his  Poems;  - 

> 

It  may  feqm  fomewhat  extraordinary,  that  Mr.  Gray  never 
attempted  any  thing  in  English  verfe,  (except  the  beginning  of 
Agrippin^,  and  a  few  tranflations)  before  the  firft  Ode  lately 
mentioned.  Shall  we  attribute  this  to  his  having  been  educated 
at  Eton,  or  to  what  other  caufe  ?  Certain  it  is,  that  when  I  firflr 
knew  him,  he  feemed  to  fet  a  greater  value  on  his  Latin  poetry „ 
than  on  that  which  he  had  compofed  in  his  native  langtjagfca 
and  had  almoft  thfefan\e  foible  then,  which  I  have  fince  knowa 
him  laugh  at  in  Petrarch,  when-we  vcadk  that  moft  entertaining; 
of  all  books,  entitled-"  Memoires  pour  la  vie  de  Fran$:oi&  Be- 
trarque  tir&  de  fes .^uvres,"  &cfi    lam  apt  to  think  that  the 

—      ;  -  \         -        Httler 


*■ > 
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little  popularity  which  Ml  de  Polignac's  Anti-Lucretius  ac- 
quired, after  it  had  been  fo  long  and  fo  eagerly  expected  by  the 
learned,  inducfed  Mr.  Gray  to  lay  afidc  his  dida&ic  Pfyn.  How- 

* 

ever  this  may  be,  he  writ  no  Latin  verfe  after  this  -period ;  ex- 
cept perhaps  fome  part  of  the  ift  book  of  the  Poem  juft  men- 
tioned. This  therefore  feems  the  proper  place  to  introduce 
that  fragment ;  which  being  the  moft  confiderable  in  itfelf  of 
all  his  Latin  Compofitions,  and  perhaps  the  moft  laboured  of 
any  of  his  Poems,  it  were  to  be  wifhed  that  I  could  give  the 
reader  more  infight  into  his  defign,  than  the  few  fcattered  pa- 
pers, which  he  has  left,  enable  me  to  do.  It  is  clear,  how- 
ever, from  the  Exordium  itfelf,  that  he  meant  to  make  the 
fame  ufe  of  Mr.  Locke's  Effay  on  the  human  Understanding,* 
which  Lucretius  did  of  the  Dogmas  of  Epicurus.  And  the  firft 
fix  lines  plainly  intimate,  that  his  general  defign  was  to  be  com- 
prized in  four  books. 

The  ift.  On  the  origin  of  our  Ideas. 
Unde  Animus  fcire  incipiat 

The  2d.  On  the  distribution  of  thefe  Ideas  in  the  Memory. 
mm  ,         quibus  inclioet  bria    A 
Principiis  feriem  rfcrum,  tenuemque  cateriam 
Mnemofync . 


•<  * . 


The  3d.  Oft  the  Province  of  Reafon  and  its  gradual  improve- 

jfre&t. 

uad*  nidi  fub  pe^ort,  tarduxn 


Atrgeat  imperhimr— — 

The  4th.  On  the  Caufc  and  fiftbafs  63f  the  Paffidns. 

■  ■  &  primum  mortaltbuV  tegris  >       .      4 

Ira,  Dolor,  Metus,  &  Curae  nafcantur  inanes. 

6  But 
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But  he  has  not  drawn  out  any  of  the  Arguments  of  thefe 
Books,  ejccept  ar  part  of  the  firft ;  and  that  only  lb  far  as  he  ex- 
ecuted of  it.  This  it  will  be  proper  here  to  infert ;  and  alfo> 
for  the  eafe  of  the  reader,  to  repeat  the  feveral  parts  at  the 
bottom  of  the  fubfequent  pages. 

General  plan  of  the  Poem. — Firft,  Invocation  to  Mr.  Locke* 
Addrefs  to  Favonius,  (hewing  the  ufe  and  importance  of  the 
defign. —  Beginning.  —  Conne&Ibn  of  the  foul  and  body; 
Nerves,  the  inftruments  of  fenfation. — Touch*  the  firft  and 
moil  extenfive  fenfe,  defcribed.  —  Begins  before  the  birth ; 
Pain,  our  firft  idea  when  born. — Seeing,  the  fecond  fenfe.— 
Digreffive  encomium  of  Light.  The  gradual  opening  and 
improvement  of  this  Cenfc,  and  that  of  Hearing,  their  con- 
nection with  the  higher  faculties  of  the  Mind ;  Senfe  of 
Beauty  and  Order  and  Harmony  annexed  to  them.  From  the 
latter,  our  delight  in  Eloquence,  Poetry,  and  Mufic  derived.— 
Office  of  the  Tafte  and  Smell— Internal  fenfe  of  Refle&ion* 
whereby  the  mind  views  its  own  powers  and  operations*  com- 
pared to  a  young  Wood-nymph  admiring  herfelf  in  fome 
fountain.— Admiffion  of  Ideas,  fome  by  a  fingle  fenfe,  fome 
by  two,  others  by  every  way  of  Senfation  and  Reflection. 
Inftance  in  a  Peribn  born  blind,  he  has  no  ideas  of  Light  and 
Colours  j  but  he  ha*  thofe  of  Figure,  Motion,  Extenfion,  and 
Space,  (objedts  both  of  the  fight  and  touch.)  Third  fort,  thofe 
which  make  their  entrance  into  the  mind  by  every  channel 
alike ;  as  Pkafore>  and  Pain*  Power,  Exiftence,  Unity,  and 
Succeffioft.  Properties  of  Bodies,  whereby  they  make  them- 
felves  known  to  us*  Primary  qualities ;  Magnitude,  Solidity, 
Mobility,  Texture*  and  Figure,  *  *  * 

BE 
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DE    PklNCIPHS    COGITANDI. 

»  » 

Liber'  Primus. 

Ad       FAVONIUM. 

T  TNDE  Animus  fcire  incipiat :  quibus  inchoet  orfa 
\^J    Principiis  feriem  rerum,  tenuemque  catenam 
Mnemofyne :  Ratio  unde  rudi  fub  pe&ore  tardum 
Augeat  imperium ;  &  primum  mortalibus  aegris 
Ira,  Dolor,  Metus,  &  Curae  nafcantur  inanes,  ^ 

Hinc  canere  aggredior.     •  Nee  dedignare  canentem, 
O  decus  !  Angliacae  certe  o  lux  altera  gentis ! 
Si  qua  primus  iter  monftras,  veftigia  conor 
Signare  incerta,  tremulaque  infiftere  plant!  * 
Quin  potius  due  ipfe  (potes  nam  que  omnia)  fandtum     10 
Ad  limen,  (li  rite  adeo,  fi  pedtore  puro,) 
Obfeura  referans  Naturae  ingentia  elauftra. 
Tu  eaeeas  rerum  cauias,  fontemque  feverum* 
Pande,  Pater ;  tibi  enim,  tibi,  veri  magne  Sace^dos, 
Corda  patent  hominum,  atque  altae penetralia  Mentis.     1 5 

*  Plan  of  the  Poem.— *  Invocation  to  Mr.  Locke. 

•  It  has  been  already  obferved  in  the  Note  on  Letter  17.  p.  36.  that  Mr.  Gray's 
Hexameters,  befides  having  the  variety  of  Virgil's  Paufes,clofed  alfo  with  his  Eli- 
fions.  For  Virgil,  as  an  attentive  reader  will  immediately  perceive,  generally  in- 
troduces one  Elifion,  and  not  unfrequently  more,  into  thofe  Lines  which  termi- 
nate the  Senfe,  This  gives  to  his  Verification  its  laft  and  moft  exquifite  grace, 
and  leaves  the  ear  fully  fatisfied.  Mr.  Gray  could  not  fail  to  obferve,  and  of 
courfe  to  aim  at  this  happy  effeft  of  Elifions  in  a  concluding  Line :  of  which  the 
prefent  Poem,  in  particular,  affords  indubitable  and  abundant  proofs. 

Tuque 
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Tuque  aurcs  adhibe  vacuas,  facilefquc,  Favdni,    . 
(Quod  tibi  crefcit  opus)  *  fimplex  ncc  defpice  carmen, 
Nee  vatem  :  non  ilia  leyes  primordia  motus, 
Quanquam  parva,  dabunt.  .  Latum  vel  amabile  quicquid 
Ufquam  oritur,  trahit  Jiinc  ortum ;  nee  furgit  ad  auras,  20 
jQuin  ea  confpirent  fimul,  eventufque  fecundent. 
Hincvariae  vitaf  artes,  ac  mollibr  ufus, 
Dulce  &  amicitise  vinclum  :  Sapientia  dia 
Hinc  rofeum  accendit  lumen,  vultuque  fereno 
Humanas  aperit  mentes,  nova  gaudia  monftrans,  25 

Deformefque  fugat  curas,  vanofque  timores  : 
Scilicet  &  rerum  crefcit  pulcherrima  Virtus. 
Ill#  etiam,  quae  te  (miriun)  nodtefque  diefque 
Aflidu£  fovet  infpirans,  linguamque  fequentem 
Temperat  in  numeros,  atque  horas  mulcet  inertes ;         30 
Aurea  non  alii  fe  jadtat  origine  Mufa. 

4  Principio,  ut  magnum  fcedus  Natura  creatrix 
Firmavit,  tardus  juffitque  inolefcere  membris 
Sublimes  animas ;  tencbrofo  in  carcere  partem 
Noluit  aetheream  longo  torpere  veterno :  35 

Nee  per  fe  proprium  pafla  exercere  vigorem  eft, 
Ne  fociae  molis  conjun&os  fperneret  artus, 
Ponderis  oblita,  &  cceleftis  confeia  flammae. 
Idcircb  f  innumero  du&ii  tremere  undique  fibras 
Nervorum  inftituit :  turn  toto  corpore  mifcens  40 

Implicuit  late  ramos,  &  fenfile  textum, 
Implevitque  faumore  fuo  (feu  lympha  vocanda, 
Sive  aura  eft)  tenuis  certe,  atque  leviftima  quaedam 

*  Ufe  and  Extent  of  the  Subjeft.— ♦  Union  of  thp  Soul  and  Body. — '  Office 
of  the  nervous  Syftem. 

X  Vis 


Vis  vferfetut  agtns,  paftatfqtie  iafufa  canafes 
Pefftuit*  oiffidu^  cxternie  /quae  concita  plagis*  45 

Mobilis,  ioctffirque  fiddis  tiuntifl  nlbtvt*v  t 

Hfiife  Jndfttaoen&conft^  relftfakiir  ufque 
Ati  Ibptraa  ^ocrtinis  fedra,  aroemtjoc  cerebri. 
Namqud  title  pbftrit  folium*  &c  fua  ttfmpla  facravit 
6  Mens  animi :  Jhaita  ctrttuncoeunt,  denifoquc  feruntur  5a 
Agmine  notitftB,  fibiukcrttque  tenuia  rchim  ; 
Ecce  autefft  iMtura  ingrns  aperitur  imago 
-  Immenfe,  viriiqtie  patent  commefcia  mundi. 

Ac  uti  loftjpaquis  defcendunt  montibus  amires 
Velivolus  Tfttiiiffa,.  flarendfijuc  Indus,  areiro,  5$ 

Euphratd(^&fe>  Taguique*  8c  'opinio  fltimine  Ganges*  . 
Undas  quifi|Ufc  fuas  volvens,  curfuque  f<Dnoro 
,  In  rAare  £fdrUttipUMt  t  hbs  magno  acciims  in  antra 
Excipit  Oceanus,  nMorunaque  otdihe  tango 
Dona-ffetdgUDfcit  veiiienfcftrii,  ultroque  ierchat  60 

Cseruleam  f&ciem,  &  diffufb  maf  more  ridet. 
Haud  alitor  fpecie*  properant  fe  inferrc  novell* 
Certatim  mend,  atque  aditus  quino  agmine  complent. 

7  Pririias  tadi»  agit  partes,  primufque  minute 
Laxat  iter  caeum  turbae,  recipitque  men  tern.  65 

Non  idem,  hide  modus  eft,  qui  fratribus  :  amplius  illc 
Imperium  affedat  fenior,  petoitufque  medullis, 
Vifceribfiique  habitat  totis,  pelllfque  recentem 
Funditur  in  telafti,  &  kt^  per  ftamina  vivit^ 
Necdum  etiam  xtiatris  puer  eludatus  ab  alvo  70 

Multiplices  fclvit  tunicas,  &  vincula  rupit ; 

«  SenTation,  the  Origin  of  our  Ideas,——7  The  Toudi,,  our  firft  aad  moft 

extenfwe  Seafc. 

Sopitus 


5opitus  mpUr  fbpino,  tq^idoqye  Ji<porc  .     , 

Circipnftfrs  atfhuc  ;  ta&us  tamep  aura  fcjcefiit 
Jamduduini  levior  fcnfus,  gnimwaquc  jwjafitu         - 
Idque  magi?  firoul,  ac  folittim  MandwpQue  c^cpepi      75 
Frigore  mutavit  cceli,  quod  verberat  ^pri 
Impete  inafluetos  ar$us  ;  tuo)  fevi<?r  ^Ulatf 
Humanpque  cpmes  vtt«  Dolor  excipit  >  ijlf 
Cunftantem  fruftii  &  trcmulo  mulfa  ore  quereijtep 
Corripit  invadens,  ferrcifque  ampleftitur  ulqis*  80 

8  Turn  fpecies  primum  patefa&a  eft  Candida  jLuoi$ 
,(Ufque  vives  adc6  Natiira  boqique,  nwUqup, 
Exaequat,  jufts^qu?  ipaiy*  faa  dapioa  fspeadit) 
Turn  pricnixm,  ignotofque  bibunt  npva  lamina  ipfcs. 

'  Carmine  quo.  Pea,  te  dicfsun,  gradflif»a  -coeU  85 

Progenies,  ortumq^e  tuum;  gqjj^wtfia  f»re 
XJt  per  prata  Xevi  toftfas,  ^  florUws>akijLS 
Purpureum  Veris  grejjuuai,  fceowQijq  yvepfcii} 
Pingts,  &  umbr iferos  cplles,  $  caerula  regna  ? 
Gratia  te,  Veneriique  Lepos,  &  njitye  Coiprum,  90 

Form^rumque  chorus  tequitor,  IVJotufqvie  dqcentps. 
At  caput  invifum  Stygiis  No*  ^tra  t qnebris 
Abdidit,  horrendsequc  iin>ul  Formidinis  ora, 
PervigUefque  aeftuc  Curarujq,  atqjop  an  xiu$  Apgpr : 
Uridique  Laetitia  florci>t  mortalia  corda,  9^ 

Purus  &  arridet  largis  fulgQribus  father. 

Omnia  n^c  t»  idefc  jfttylkte.  fe  p^ad?re  Mepti 
(Quippe  4iimis  teneros  poffet  vis  tanta  diei 
Perturbare,  4c  inexpertos  confundere  vifus) 
Nee  capere  infantes  animos^  neu  cernere  credas  10b 

*  Sight,  our  fecond  Senfe.— *  Digreflion  on  Light. 

X  2  Tarn 
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*      »  * 

Tarn  variam  molem,  &  mira  fpe&acula  lucis  r 

,0  Ncfcio  qui  tamen  haec  oculos  dulcedine  parvos 

Splendida  percuflit  novitas,  traxitque  fequentcs ; 

Nonne  videmus  enim,  latis  inferta  feneftris 

Sicubi  fe  Phcebi  difpergant  aurea  tela,  105 

Sive  lucernarum  rutilus  colhxxerit  ardor, 

Extemplo  hue  abverti  aciem,  quae  fixa  rcpertos 

Haurit  inexpletum  radios,  fruiturque  tuendo. 

Altior  huic  verb  fcrifu,  majorque  videtur 
Addita,  Judicioque  zr&h  connexa  potcftas,  no 

Quod  fimul  atque  etas  volventibus  auxerit  annis, 
"  Haec  fimul,  affiduo  depafcens  omnia  vifu,, 
Pcrfpiciet,  vis  quanta  loci,  quid  polleat  ordo, 
Jun&urae  quifr  hones,  ut  res  accendere  rebus 
Lumina  conjurant  inter  fe,  et  mutua  fulgent.  1 1  $ 

Nee  minor  x  *  in  geminis  viget  auribus  infita  virtus, 
Nee  tantum  in  curvis  quae  pervigil  efceubet  antris 
Hinc  atque  hinc  (ubi  Vox  tremefecerit  oftia  pulfu 
Aeriis  inve&a  rotis)  long&que  reeurfet : 
Scilicet  Eloquio  haec  fonitus,  haec  fulminis  alas,  1 20 

Et  mulcere  dedit  didis  &  tollere  corda, 
Verbaque  inetiri  numeris,  verfuque  Hgare 
Repperit,  &  quicquid  difcant  Libethrides  undae, 
Calliope  quotas,  quotas  Pater  ipfe  eanendi 
E  vol  vat  liquklum  carmen*  calamove  lbquenti  I2£ 

Infpiret  dulces  animas,  digitifque  figUret. 

»•  Sight,  imperfeaat  firft,  gradually  improves.— ^  Ideas  of  Beauty, .propor- 
tion* aad  Order.— i%  Hearing  alfo  improvable  by  the  Judgment. 

At 
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"  At  medias  fauces,  &  linguae  humentia  tempk 
Guftus  habet,  quk  fe  infinuet  jucunda  faporum 
Luxuries,  dona  Autumni,  Bacchique  voluptas. 

14  Naribus  interea  confedit  odora  hominum  vis,         130 
Dodta  leves  captare  auras,  Panchaia  quales 
Vere  novo  exhalat,  Florave  quod  ofcula  fragrant 
Rofcida,  cum  Zephyri  furtim  fub  vefperis  hor£ 
Refpondet  votis,  mollemque  afpirat  amor  em, 

11  Tot  portas  altae  capitis  circumdedit  arci  135, 

Alma  Parens,  fenfufque  vias  per  membra  reclufit ;. 
Haud  folas  :  namque  intiis  agit  vivata  facultas,  . 
Qua  fefe  explorat,  contemplatufque  repent^ 
Ipfe  fuas  animus  vires*  momentaque  cernit. 
Quid  velit,  aut  poffit,  cupiat,  fugiatve,  vicifsim  140 

Percipit  imperio  gaudens ;  neque  corpora  fallunt 
Morigera  ad  celeres  adtus,  ac  numina  mentis. 

Qualis  Hamadryadum  quondam  fi  forte  fororum 
Una,  noyos  peragrans  faltus,  &  devia  rura* 
(Atque  illam  in  viridi  fuadet  procumbere  ripi  145 

Fontis  pura  quies,.  &  opaci  frigoris  umbra) 
Dum  prona  in.latices  ipeculi  de  margine  pendet, 
Mirata  eft  fubitam  venienti  occurrere  Nympham  : 
Mox  eofdem,  quos  ipfa,  artus,  eadem  ora  gerentem 
Una  inferre  gradus,  una  fuccedere  fylvse  1.50, 

Afpicit  alludens  ;  fefeque  agnofcit  in  undis. 
Sic  fenfu  interno  rerum  fimulacra  fuarum 
Mens  ciet,  &  proprios  obfervat  confeia  vultus. 
11  Nee  verb  fimplex  ratio,  aut  jus  omnibus  unum 

'*  Taftc. m  SmelK— •«»  Reflexion,  the  other  Source  of  our  Ideas.— 

"  Ideas  approach  the  Soul,  fome  by  Jingle  Avenues,  (bine  by  two,  others.by 
every  Senfci 

Conftafc 
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Conftaf  imagimbtis.     Sunt  quae*  bina  oftia  ndrunt ;       i  $$ 

Hx  privos  fervant  aditus ;  fine  legibus  ills 

Pafslmi  qua  data  porta,  ruunt,  ammoque  propinquant. 

17  Refpice,  cui  a  cunis  triftcs  extinxit  ocellos, 

S*va  &  in  seternas  merfit  natura  tcnebras : 

Illi  ignota  dies  lucet,  vernufque  colorum  1 60 

Offufus  nitor  eft,  et  vivas  gratia  format 

13  Corporis  at  filum,  &  motus,  fpatiumque,  locique  - 

Intervalla  datur  certo  dignofcere  taflu : 

Qgandoquidem  his  iter  atnbiguum  eft,  &  janua  duplex, 

Exclufeque  oculis  fpecies  irrumpere  tendunt  *   165 

Per  digitos.     Atqui  folis  concefia  poteftas 

Luminibus  blandse  eft  radios  immittere  lucis. 

19  Undique  proporrb  fociis,  quacunquc  patefcit 
Notitiae  campus,  miftas  lafciva  feruntur 
Turba  voluptatis  comites,  fbrmacque  dolorum  170 

Terribiles  vifu,  &  porti  glomerantur  in  omnL 
fto  Nee  vario  minus  introftu  magnum  ingruit  Illud, 
Quo  facere  &  fungi,  quo  res  exiftere  circ&m 
Quamque  fibi  proprio  cum  corpore  fcimus,  &  ire 
Ordine,  perpetuoque  per  xvuvn  ftutnine  labi.  171 

Nunc  age  quo  valeat  pafto,  qui  fcnfilis  arte 
11  Affe&are  viam,  atque  animi  tentare  latebras 
Materies  (di&is  aures  adverte  faventes) 
Exfequar.     Imprimis  fpatii  quam  multa  per  aequor 
MilHa  multigenis  pandant  fe  corpora  feclis,  180 

Expende.     Haud  unum  inveiiies,  quod  mente  lkebit 

"  Illuftration. — Light,  an  Example  of  the  firft.— ts  Figure,  Motion,  Ex- 

tenfion,  of  the  fecond. f  •  PUafore,  Pain,  of  the  third.——*0  Alfo  Bower# 

Exiftencc,  Unity,  Sacceffion,  Duration.—-*1  Primary  Qualities  of  Bodies. 

Ampledi* 


,-i 
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Ample&i,  nedum  proprius  deprendere  fenftif 

"  Molis  egens  certse,  aut  folido  fine  robore,  cujus 

Denique  mobility  linquit,  texturave  partes, 

Ulla  nee  orarum  circumcaefura  coercct.  185 

Haec  conjunct*  adefc  toti  coMpage  fatetuf 

Mundus,  &  extremo  clamant  in  limine  rerum, 

(Si  rebui  4dtuf  Extfemum)  primortlia.     Ffrawft 

Htec  eadfeffi  *a&us  (ta&uifl  quis  dfcere  falfum 

Audeat  ?)  haec  oculi  nee  lucidus  argmit  of  bis.  190 

Inde  pbteftatum  enaibi  denfiffima  proles ; 
Nam  quoddunque  ferit  vifiifti,  tahgive  kborat, 
Quicquid  nafe  bibis,  vel  coneava  concipit  auris, 
Quicquid  lingua  fepit,  cred&s  hoc  omne,  necefle  «ft 
Ponderibus,  textu,  difcurfu,  mole,  figuri  195 

Partkulas  prfcftare  leves,  &  femina  rerurn. 
Nunc  oculos  igitur  pafcunt,  &  luce  miiriftrft 
Fulgere  cufi&a  vides,  fpargique  cdknibus  orbem, 
Dum  de  fole  trahunt  alias,  aliafque  foperftfe 
Detorquent,  retr6que  docent  fe  vef  tete  flainmas.  200 

Nunc  trepido  inter  fe  fervent  corpufcula  pulfu, 
Ut  tremor  £thera  per  magnum,  latfcque  natantefr 
Aurarum  flu&us  avidi  vibrantia  clauftra 
Auditus  qutat  allabi,  fortitumque  propagct. 
Commits  interdum  non  ullo  interprete  per  fe  205 

Nervorum  invadunt  tefieras  quatientia  fibras, 

Seniifcnamque  urgent  ultrb  per  vifcera  motum. 

*         *        m 


»*  Magnitude,  Solidity,  Mobility,,  Texture,  Figure. 


DE 
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DE    PRINCIPIIS    COGITANDI. 

Liber      Qjo  a  r  it  u  s. 

HACTENUS  hand  fcgnis  Naturae  arcana  retexi 
Mufarum  interpres,  primufquc  Britanna  per  arva 
Romano  liquidum  deduxi  flumine  rivum. 
Cum  Tu  opere  in  medio,  fjpes  tanti  &  caufa  laboris, 
Linquis,  &  aetcrnam  fati  te  condis  in  umbram  !  5 

Vidi  egomet  duro  graviter  concuffa  dolore 
Pe&ora,  in  alterius  non  unquam.  lenta  dolorem ; 
Et  languere  pculos  vidi,  &  pallefcere  amantem 
Vultum,  quo  nunquam  Pietas  nifi  rara,  Fidefque, 
Altus  amor  Veri,  &  purum  fpirabat  Honeftum.  10 

Vifa  tamen  tardi  demum  inclemcntia  morbi 
Ceflare  eft,  reducemque  iterum  rofeo  ore  Salutem 
Speravi,  atque  una  tecum,  dile&e  Favoni ! 
Credulus  heu  longos,  ut  quondam,  fallere  Soles : 
Heu  fpcs  nequicquam  dukes,  atque  irrita  vota !  15 

Heu  maeftos  Soles,  fine  te  quos  ducere  flendo 
Per  defideria,  &  queftus  jam  cogor  inanes !  .  , 

At  Tu,  fandta  aoima,  &  noftri  non  indiga  luftus, 
Stellanti  templo,  fincerique  aetheris  igne, 
Unde  orta  es,  fruere ;  atque  o  fi  fecura,  nee  ultra  20 

Mortal  is,  notos  olim  miferata  labores 
Refpeftes,  tenuefque  vacet  cognofcere  curas ; 
Humanam  fi  fortfc  alta  de  fede  procellam 
ContemplSre,  metus,  ftimulofque  cupidinis  acres, 
Gaudiaque  &  gemitus,  parvoque  in  corde  tumultum       25 

Irarum 
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Irarom  ingentcm,  &  fxvon  Tub  pc&ore  flu&u** 
Refpicc  &  has  lacrymas,  memori  quas  iftus  amore 
Fundo ;  quod  poflum,  juxti  lugcrc  fepulchrum 
Dumjuvat,  &  mute  vana  hate  ja&are  favillae. 


END  OP  THE  THIRD  SECTION. 
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SECTION    THE    FOURTH. 


THE  three  foregoing  Se&ions  have  carried  the  Reader 
through  the  juvenile  part  of  Mr.  Gray's  life,  and  nearly* 
alas,  to  JMK>  frQTt^ Jftir^|01il  lnro^i^^tch  ieCnaifft /<H9agh  lefs 
diverfified  by  incidents,  will,  notwithstanding,  I  flatter  myfelf* 
be  equally  inftrudtive  and  amufing,  as  feveral  of  his  moil  inti- 
mate friends  have  very  kindly  furnifhed  me  with  their  collect 
tions  of  his  letters ;  which,  added  to  thofe  I  have  myfelf  pre- 
ferved,  will  enable  me  to  fele<St  from  them  many  excellent  fpeci- 
mens  of  his  more  mature  judgment,  corredk  tafte,  and  extenfive 
learning,  blended  at  the  fame  time  with  many  amiable  inftances 
of  his  fenfibility  ;  they  will  alfo  ipecify  the  few  remaining 
anecdotes,  which  occurred  in  a  life  f©  retired  and  fedentary  as, 
his:  for  the  Reader  muft  be  here  informed  that,  from   the: 
winter  of  the  yeac  1742  to  the  day  of  his  death,  his  principal; 
residence  was  at  Cambridge.     He  indeed^  during  the  lives  of 
his  mother  and  aunts,  fpent  his  fummer  vacations  at  Stoke ;  - 
and,  after  they  died,  in  making  little  tours  on  vifits  to  his^ 
friends  in  different  parts  of  the  country  :  But  he  was  feldom< 
abfent  from  college  any  confiderable  time,  except  between  the 
years  1759  and  1762;  when,  on  the  opening  of  the  Britifh 
Mufaeum,  he  took  lodgings  in  Southampton  Row,  in  order  to 
tfOITtOSfc  Y  have 


tore  rtfcowfc  to  tbe  Harleian  and  other  Manufcripts  there  At* 
pofited,  /com  which  he  made  federal  curious  extra&s  *, 

«Jt  tpay  fe^i^^ra/ige  t^aat  a  peribn  who  had  conceived  fo  early 
a  diflike  to  Cambridge,  apd  who  (as  we  (hall  fee  prefently)  now 
returned  to  it  with  this  prejudice  rather  augmented,  fliould, 
•when  he  was  free  to  choofe,  make  that  very  place  his  principal 
abode  for  near  thirty  years :  But  this  I  think  may  be  eafily 
accounted  for  from  bis  love  of  books,  (ever  his  ruling  paflion) 

•  •  • 

and  the  ftraitnefs  of  his  circumftances  which  prevented-  the 
gratification  of  it.     For  to  a  man,  who  could  not  conveniently 
purchafe  even  a  (mall  library,  what  fituation  fo  eligible  as  that 
"which  affords  free  accefs  to  a  number  of  large  ones  ?  This 
*eafoh  alfo  accounts  for  another  fingular  faft.     We  have  fcen 
that,  during  his  refidence  at  Stoke,  in  the  fpring  and  fummer  of 
'this  fame  year  1742,  he  writ  a  confiderable  part  of  his  more 
finifhed  poems.    Hence  one  would  be  naturally  led  to  conclude 
that,,  on  his  return  to  Cambridge,  -when  the  ceremony  of 
taking  his  degree  was' over,  the  quiet 'of  the  place  would  have 
prompted  him  to  continue  the  cultivation  of  his  poetical  ta- 
lents, and  that  immediately,  as  die  Mufe.  feems  in  this  year 
*to  have  peculiarly  infpired  4him  5  but  this  was  not  the.  cafe. 
Reading,  he  has  often  ^old. me,  was  much  more:  agreeable  to 
him  than  writing :  He  therefore  now  laid  afide  compofiticm 
almoft  entirely,  and  applied  himfelf  with  intenfe  afliduity  to 

the  ftudy  of  the  beft  Greek  authors ;  infomuch  that,  in  the 

■-  * 

*  Thefe,  amounting  in  all  to  a  tolerably-iized  folio,  are  at  pflRftnt  jo  Mr. 
Walpole's  hands.  He  has  already  printed  the  fpeech  of  Sir  Thomas  Wyat 
from  them  in  the  fecond  number. of  his  Miscellaneous  Antiquities*  'The 
Public  muft  impute  it  to  their  own  want  of  curiofity  if  more  of  thfem  do  not 
appear  in  print,  '  .    . .     - 
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ipace  of  about  fix  years,  there  were  hardly  any  writers  of  note 
in  that  language  which  he  had  not  only  read  but  digcfted ; 
remarking,  by  the  mode  of  common- place,  their  contents, 
their  difficult  and  corrupt  paflages,  and  all  this  with  the  ac- 
curacy of  a  critic  added  to  the  diligence  of  a  ftudent. 

Before  I  infert  the  next  feries  of  letters,  I  mud  take  the  li~ 
berty  to  mention,  tfrat  it  was  not  till  about  the  year  1747  that 
I  had  the  happinefs  of  being  introduced  to  the  acquaintance  of 
Mr.  Gray.  Some  very  juvenile  imitations  of  Milton's  juvenile 
poems,  which  I  had  written  a  year  or  two  before,  and  of 
which  the  Monody  on  Mr.  Pope's  death  was  the  principal  *, 
he  then,  at  the  requeft  of  one  of  my  friends,  was  fo  obliging 
as  to  revile.  The  fame  year,  on  account  of  a  difpute  whicb 
had  happened  between  the  mafter  and  fellows  of  Pembroke- 
Hall,  I  had  the  honour  of  being  nominated  by  the  Fellows  to 
fill  one  of  the  vacant  Fellowships  f.  I  was  at  this  time  fcholar 
of  St.  John's  College,  and  Batchelor  of  Arts,  personally  uifc- 
known  to  the  gentlemen  who  favoured  me  fo  highly ;  therefore 
that  they  gave  me  this  mark  of  diftin&ion  and  preference  was 
greatly  owing  to  Mr.  Gray,  who  was  well  acquainted  with 
ibveral  of  that  fociety*  and  to  Dr.  Heberden*  whofe  known 

#  The  other  two  were  in  imitation  of  "  r Allegro  &  il  Pcnferofo,"  and  in- 
tided  "  II  Bellicofo  St  il  Pacifico."  The  latter  of  thefe  I  was  perfuaded  to 
rcvifc  a/id  publifh  in  the  Cambridge  Collection  of  Verfes  on  tb*  Peace  of  Ai»- 
kt-Chapelle,  1748.  The  former  hae  fince  got  into  a  Mifcellany,  printed  by 
G.Pearch,  from  the  indifcretion,  I  fuppofe,  of  fotne  acquaintance  who  had 
a  copy  of  it.  .. 

f  Tho*  nominated  in  1747*  I  was  not  elefted  Fellow  till  February,  1744. 
The  MaAer  having  refufed  his  aflent,  claiming  a  negative*  the  affair  was  there- 
fore not  compromised  tin  after  an.  ineffeSiial  litigation  o£two  years* 

partiality 
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partiality  to  every,  even  the  fmalicft  degree  of  merit,  led  him 
warmly  to  iecond  his  recommendation.  The  Reader,  I  hope, 
will  eicufe  this  fhort  piece  of  egotifin,  as  it  is  written  Jo 
cxprefs  my  gratitude,  as  well  to  the  living  as  the  dead,  to 
declare  the  fenfe  I  (ball  ever  retain  of  the  honour  which  the 
Fellows  of  Pembroke-»Hall  then  did  me,  and  to  particularize 
the  time>of  an  incident  which  brought  me  into  the  neighbour- 
hood of  Mr.  Gray's  College  ;  and  ferved  to  give  that  cement 
to  our  future  intimacy,,  which,  is.  ufually,  rendered  ilronger  by 
proximity  of  place. 


The  Letters1,  which  I  feled  for  this  Se&ion,  are  from  the 
date  of  the  year  1742  to  that  of  1768,  when  Mr,  Gray  was 
made  Profeflbr  of  Modern  Hiftory.  This,  as  it  is  a  coofider- 
able  interval  of  time,  will  perhaps  require  me  the  more  fre- 
quently to  refume  my  narrative ;.  efpecially  as  I  cannot  now 
produce  one  continued  chain. of  corrdpondence. 


LETTER      E. 
.    GRAY   to  * Dr<   W^M/A R'T ONI 

t  « 

m 

Cambridge,  Dec.  27,  1742. 

I  Ought  to  have  returned  you  my  thanks  a  long  time  ago  for 
the  pleafure,  J  fhpuld  iay  Prodigy,  of  your  Letter;  for  fuch  a 

*  Of  Old-Park,  near  Durham..  With  this  Gentleman  Mr.  Gray  con- 
trived an  acquaintance  very  early;  and  though  they  were  not  educated  to- 
gether at  Eton,  yet  afterwards  at  Cambridge,  when  the  Do&or  was  Fellow 
of  Pembroke-Hall,  they  became  intimate  Friends,  and  continued  fo  to  the 
time  of  Mr.  Gray**  de^th. 

thing 
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thing  has  not  'happened  above  twice  within  this  laft  ?ge  to  fifror- 
<:al  man,  and  no  one  here  can  conceive  what  it  may  porfcnd. 
<You  have  heard,  I  fuppofe,  how  I  have  been  employed  a  part  of 
the  time ;  how,  by  my  own  indefatigable  application  for  ,thefe 
;ten  years  paft,  and  by  the  care  and  vigilance  of  that  worthy 
magistrate  the  Man  in  Blue  *f-,  (who,  I  aflure  you,  has  not  fpa- 
Ted  his  labour,  nor  could  have  done  more  for  his  own  Son)  I  am 
got  half  way  to  the  top  of  Jurifprudence*,  and  bid.  a$  fair  as  an- 
other body  to  open  a  cafe  of  impotency  with  all  decency  and 
.circumfpedtion.  You  fee  my  ambition.  I  .do  not  doubt  but 
fome  thirty  years  hence  I  fhall  convince  the  world  and  you  that 
I  am  a  very  pretty  young  fellow ;  and  may  copie  to  fhine  in  a 
profeffion,-  perhaps  the  npbleft  .of  aH  except  man-ipidwiiery. 
As  for  you,  if  your  diftemper  and  you  can  but  agree  about  go- 
ing to  London,  I  may  reafonably  expedt  in  a  much  (horter  time 
to  fee  you  in  your  three-cornered  .villa,  doing  the  honours  of  a 
well-furnifhed  table  wijh  as  much  dignity,  as  rich  a  mien,  and 
as  capacious  a  belly,  as  Dr.  Mead-  Methinks  I  fee  Dr.  *  *,  at 
the  lower  end  of  it,  loft  in  admiration  of  your  goodly  perfoffTOd 
parts,  cramming  down  his  Envy  (for  jt  will  rife)  with  the  wing 
of  a  Pheafant,  and  drowning  it  in  neat  Burgundy.  But  not  to 
tempt  your  Afthmaioo  much  with  fiich  a  prpfpeft,  I  (hould 
think  you  might  be  almoft  as  happy  and  as  great  as  this  even  in 
the  country.  But  you  know  beft,  and  I  fhould  be  fbrry  to  fay 
any  thing  that  might  ftop  you  in  the  career  df  Glory ;  far  Jbe  it 
from  me  to  hamper  the  wheels  of  your  gilded-xhariot.  Go  an, 
Sir  Thomas  j  and  when  you  die,.{far.^enPhyficians^mu)ft,die) 

t  A  Servant  of  the  Vice-Chancellor's  for  the  tiipc  being,  ufualfy  known  by 
the  name,  of  Blue  Coat,  whofe  bufinefs  it  is  to  attend  Aits  for  Degrees,  &c. 

••  L  e.  Batchelor  of  Civil  Law* 

may 
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may  the  faculty  in  Warwick-lane  ere£t  your  ftatue  in  die  very 
niche  of  Sir  John  Cottar'*. 

I  was  going  to  tell  you  how  forry  I  am  for  your  illnefs,  but  I 
hope  it  is  too  late  now :  I  can  only  fay  that  I  really  was  very 
fofry.  May  you  live  a  hundred  Chriftmaffes,  and  eat  as  many 
collars  .of  brawa  ituck  with,  rofemary .     Adieu,  &c. 


Though  I  have  faid  that  Mir.  Gray,  on  his  return  to  Cam-A- 
bridge, laid  alide  Poetry  almoft  entirely,  yet  I  find  amongft  his 
papers  a  fmall  fragment  in  verfe,  which  bears  internal  evidence 
that  it  was  written  about  this  very  t^me.  The  foregoing  Letter, 
in  which  he  employs,  fojijuch  of  his  ufual  vein  of  ridicule  on  the 
Univerfity,  feeins  ty  be.np  uriproper.introdu&ion  to  it:  Ifliall 
therefore infert  ither^  without  making  any  apology,  as  I  have 
given  one,,  on  .a  (imilar  occafion,  in  the  firftfeftion. 

r 

It  feems  to  have  be^n  intended  as  aHypinjOr  Addtefs  to  Ig- 
norance ;  and  I  prefume,  had  he  proceeded  with  it,  would  have  - 
contained  much  good  Satire  upon. falfe  Science  and  feholaftic 
Pedantry.  What  he.  writ  .of  it  is  purely  ifltrodudtory ;  yet  riany 
of  the  lines  are^fb  ftrong,.  and  the  general  caft  of  the  yerfifica- 
tion  fo  mufical,,th£t  1  believe  it  Will  give  the  generality  of 
Readers  a  higher  opinion  of  his  poetical  Talents,  than  mdtij^of 
his  Lyrical  Produdibns,  have  done.  \  fpeak  of  the  Generality; 
becaufe  it  i$  V certain  faff,  that  their  tafte.is  founded  dpon  the 
ten-fyllabfe  couplers  of  Dryden  arid Pbpe,  atid Upon'thete  only. 


do 
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HAIL,  Horrors,  hail !  ye  ever  gloomy  bowers, 
Ye  gothic  fanes,  and  antiquated  towers, 
Where  ru(hy  Camus'  (lowly-winding  flood 
Perpetual  draws  his  humid  train  of  mud : 
Glad  I  revifit  thy  negle&ed  reign, 
6h  take  me  to  thy  peaceful  (hade  again. 

But  chiefly  thee,  whoie  influence  breath'd  from  high 
Augments  die  native  darknefs  of  the  iky ; 
Ah  Ignorance !  foft  falutary  Power ! 
Proilrate  with  filial  reverence  I  adore. 
Thrice  hath  Hyperion  roll'd  his  annual  race. 
Since  weeping  I  fbrfook  thy  fond  embrace. 
Oh  fay,  fuccefsful  do'ft  thou  ftill  oppofe 
Thy  leaden  JEgis  gainft  our  antient  foes  ? 
Still  ftretch,  tenacious  of  thy  right  divine, 
The  maffy  fceptre  6'er  thy  flumb 'ring  line  ? 
And  dews  Lethean  thro'  the  land  difpenfe 
To  ftecp  in  (lumbers  each  benighted  fenfe  ? 
If  any  (park  of  Wit's  dclufive  ray 
Break  out,  and  fia(h  a  momentary  day, 
With  damp,  cold  touch  forbid  it  to  afpire,      # 
And  huddle  up  in  fogs  the  dangerous  fire. 

Oh  fay— -(he  hears  me  not,  but  carelefc  grown, 

Lethargic  nods  upon  her  ebon  throne. 

Goddcf$  1  awake,  arife,  alas  ray  fears ! 

Can  powers  immortal  feel  the  force  of  years  ? 

Not  thus  of  old,  with  enfignt  wide  unfurl'd, 

She  rode  triumphant  o'er  the  vaaquUh'd  world  * 

Fierce  nations  own  d  her  unrefifted  might, 

And  all  was  Ignorance,  and  all  was  Night. 

j  Ob 
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Oh  facrcd  Age  !  Oh  Times  for  ever  loft ! 
(The  School-man's  glory,  and  the  Church-man's  boaft.) 
For  ever  gone— yet  ftill  to  Fancy  new, 
Her  rapid  wings  the  tranfient  fcene  purfue, 
And  bring  the  buried  ages  back  to  view. 

High  on  her  car,  behold  the  Grandam  ride 
Like  old  Sefoftris  with  barbaric  pride ; 
*  *  *  *  a  team  of  harneft'd  monarchs  bead 

*  *  *  *  * 


LETTER      II. 
Mr,  GRAY  to  Dr.    WHARTON. 

Peterbouje,  April  26,  1 744* 

YOU  write  to  feelingly  to  Mr.  Brown,  and  reprefent  your 
abandoned  condition  in  terms  fo  touching,  that  what 
gratitude  could  not  effect  in  feveral  months,  companion  has 
brought  about  in  a  few  days  ;  and  broke  that  ftrong  attach- 
ment, or  rather  allegiance,  which  I  and  all  here  owe  to  our 
fovereign  Lady  and  Miftrefs,  the  Prefident  of  Prefidents  and 
Head  of  Heads,  (if  I  may  be  permitted  to  pronounce  her  name, 
that  ineffable  O&ogramipaton)  the  power  of  Lazinefs.  You 
muft  know  (he  had  beefi  p leafed  to  appoint  me  (in  preference 
to  fo  many  old  fervants  of  her's  who  had  fpent  their  .  whole 
lives  in  qualifying  themfelves  for  the  office)  Grand  Picker  of 
Straws  and  Pufh-pin  Player  to  her  Supinity  (for  that  is  her 
title).  The  firft  is  much  in  the  nature  of  Lord  Prefident  of 
the  Council;  and  the  other  like  the  Groom-Porter,  only  with- 

r-w  *  ? 

Z  out 


cut  the  profit ;  but  as  they  an  bath  things  of  very  great  ho- 
nour in  this  couiucyv  I  atin&dcvcA  viithi  myftlf  the  load  of 
Iinvy  attending  fuch,  groat-  char^asL;  and  befidcs  (between  you 
at)d  me)  I  found,  iriyfelf  uoa&ls  t*>  fiipport  the.  fatigue  of  keep- 
ing  up  the  appearance  that  petfbas  of  firck  dignity  muft  do, 
fo  I  thought  parapet  to  decline  ifi,  and  ejocufcd  myfdf  as  well 
as  I  could.  However >  as*  you  foe  fuch  arc  affair  muft  take  up 
^a  good  deal  of  time,  and  it  has  alwsyfe  beat  the  Policy  of 
this  court*  t$  proceed  {lowly,  like  the  Imperial  and  that  of 
Spain,  in  the  difpatch  of  Bufinefs,  you  will  on  this  account 
the  eafier  forgive  me,  if  I  have  not  anfwered  your  Letter 
before. 

You  defire  to  know,  it  feeras,  what  Charter  the  Poem 

«      -  .  • 

of  your  young  friend  bears  here  •}%  I  wonder  that  you  afk 
thctQpipipp  of  a  Nation,  where  thofe,  who  pretend  to  judge, 
dq  not  judge  at  ajl $  and.  the  re#  (the:  wife  part)  wait  to 
catoh  the  judgment  ofv  this  world  i immediately  above  them; 
that  is*  Dick's  and  the- Rainbow  Coffee-houies.  Your  readier 
way:  would .  he  to  afk  the  Ladies  that  keep  the  Bars  in  thofe 
two  theatres  of  Criticism.  However,  to  (hew  you  that  I  am 
a  judge*,  as  w$U  as.my  Countrymen,  I  will  tell  you,  though 
I,  have  rather  turned  it  over  than  read  it,  (but  no  matter ; 
no  more  have  they)  that  it  feems  to  me  above  the  middling  * 
aad  now  and  then1  far  a  little  while,  rifes  even  to  the  beft,  par- 
ticularly in  description.     It  is  often  obfeure,  and  even  uni/ir- 

f  Pleafures  of  the  Imagination :  from  the  pofthumou§  publication  of  Dr. 
Akinftde's  Poems,  it  fhould  feem  that  the  Author  had  very  much  the  fame* 
Opinion  afterwards  of  his  own  Work,  which  Mr.  Gray  here  exprefles :  fiqce  he? 
undertook  a  reform  of  it  which  muft  have  given  him,  had  he  coacluded  it,  aa. 
iquch  trouble  as  if  he  had  written  it  entirely  new. 

telligible ; 
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tclligible ;  and  too  much  infeded  with  the  Hutchinfon  jargon. 
In  fhort,  its  great  fault  is,  that  it  was  published  at  leaf):  nine 
years  too  early.  And  fo  methinks  in  a  few  words,  "  a  la  mode 
du  Temple,"  I  have  very  pertly  difpatched  what  perhaps  may 
for  feveral  years  have  employed  a  very  ingenious  man  worth 

fifty  of  myfelf. 

* 

You  are  much  in  the  right  to  have  a  tafte  for  Socrates ;  he 
was  a  divine.  ma»>  I  muft  tell  you,  by  way  of  news  of  the 
place,  that  the  other  day  a  certain  new  Profeffor  made  ait 
Apology  fer  him  an  hour  long  in  the  fchbols ;  end  all  the 
world  brought  in  Socrates  guilty,  except  the  people  of  his  own 
College*  "    . 

The  Mule  is  gone,  and  left  me  in  far  worfe  company ; .  if  (he 
returns,  you  will  hear  of  her.  As  to  her  child  *  (fince  you  afd^ 
fo  good  as  to  enquire  after  it)  it  is  but  a  pulirig  chit  yet,  riot  a 
bit  grown  to  fpeak  of  5  I  believe,  poor  tiling,  it  has  got  the 
worms  that  will  carry  it  off  at  laft.  Mr.  Trollope  arid  t  aft 
in  a  courfe  of  Tar- water ;  he  for  his  prefent,  and!  for  my  future 
diftempers.  If  you  think  it  will  kill  me,  fend  away  a  man  arid 
horfe  diredly ;  for  I  drink  like  a  Fifii.     Your's,  &c. 

* 

*  He  here  meaos  bis  Poem  "  De  PrincipiU  Cogitandi."  Set  the  laft  Se&on. 
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LETTER      III. 


Mr.  GRAY  to  Dr.   WHARTO^. 


Cambridge,  Dec.  n,   1746, 

I  Would  make  you  an  excufe,  (as  indeed  I  ought)  if  they* 
were  a  fort  of  thing  I  ever  gave  any  credit  to  myfelf  in  thefe 
cafes ;  but  I  know  they  are  never  true.  Nothing  fo  filly  as  In- 
dolence when  it  hopes  to  difguife  itfelf :  every  one  knows  it  by 
its  fabnter,  as  they  do  his  Majefty  (God  blefs  him)  at  a  Maf- 
querade,  by  the  firmnefs  of  his  tread  and  the  elevation  of  his 
chin.  "However,  fomewhat  I  had  to  fay  that  has  a  little  fha- 
dow^of  reafon  in  it.  I  have  been  in  Town  (I  fuppofe  you 
know)  flaunting  about  at  all  kind  of  public  places  with  two 
friends  lately  returned  from  abroad.  The  world  itfelf  has  fome 
attradtions  in  it  to  a  folitary  of  fix  years  ftanding ;  and  agree- 
able well-meaning  people  of  fenfe  (thank  Heaven  there  are  fo 
few  of  them)  are  my  peculiar  Magnet.  It  Is  no  wonder  then 
if  I  felt  fome  reludfcance  at  parting  with  them  fo  foon ;  or  if  my 
fpirits,  when  I  returned  back  to  my  cell,  fhould  fink  for  a  time, 
not  indeed  to  ftorm  and  tempeft,  but  a  good  deal  below  change- 
able. Befides,  Seneca  fays  (and  my  pitch  of  philofophy  does 
not  pretend  to  be  much  above  Seneca)  "  Nunquam  mores,  quos 
44  extuli,  rtfero.  Aliquid  ex  eo  quod  compofui,  turbatur :  ali- 
44  quid  ex  his,  quae  fugavi,  redit.'V  And  it  willhappen  to  fuch 
10  as 
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as  us,  mere  imps  of  Science.     Well  it  may,  when  Wifdom 

herfelf  is  forced  often 

m  fweet  retired  Solitude 
To  plume  her  feathers,  and  let  grow  her  wings,- 
That  in  the  various  buftle  of  Refort 
Were  all  too  ruffled,  and  fometimes  impair 'd. 

It  is  a  foolifh  thing  that  without  Money  one  cannot  either, 
live  as  one  pleafes,  or  where  and  with,  whom  one  pleafes- 
Swift  fomewhere  fays,  that  Money  is  Liberty  ;  and  I  fear  Mo- 
ney is  Friendfhip  too  and  Society,  and  almoft  every  external 
blefling.  It  is  a  great,  though  an  ill-natured,  Comfort,  to  fee* 
moft  of  thofe  who  have  it  in  plenty,  without  Pleafure,  without. 
Liberty^,  and  without  Friends.. 

lam  not  altogether  of  your  opinion  as  to  your  historical  con - 
iblatioaih  time  of  trouble :  A  calm  Melancholy  it  may  produce, . 
a  (tiller  fort  of  defpair  (and  that  only  in  fome  circumftances,  and* 
on  fome  conftitutions)  ;  but  I  doubt  no  real  comfort  or  content' 
can  ever  arife  in  the  human  mind,  but  from  Hope*. 

I  take  it  very  ilLyou  fhould  have  been  in  the  twentieth  year 
of  the  War**,  and  yet  fey  nothing  of  the  retreat  before  Syracufe :  .- 
Is  it,  or  is  it  not,  the  fineft  thing  you  ever  read  in  your  life  ? 
And  how  does  Xenophon  or  Plutarch  agree  with  you  ?  For 
my  part- 1  read  Ariftotle,  his  Poetics,  Politics*  and  Morals  5 
though  I  do  not  well  know  which  is.  which.  In  the.  firft  place* 
he  is  the  hardeft  author  by  far  I  ever  meddled  with.  Then  he 
has  a  dry  concifenefs,  that  makes  one  imagine  one  is  perufing  a 
table  of  contents  rather  than  a  book :  it  taftes  for  all  the  world. 

*  Ttocydidcs,  ;L.  vii. 

like. 


life*  c^op?4  hfy*  or  ra&fF  toke  chop'd  logic ;  for  he  has  a  violent 
affe&ion  to  that  art,  being  in  fome  fort  hi$  own  invention*;  fo 
that  he  often  lofes  him&lf  jn  little  trifling  diftindHons  and  verbal 
niceties;  ^a4,  \yhat  i#  WQrfc,  leaver  you  to  extricate  him  as 
well  as  you  can.  Thirdly,  he  ha*  fuflered  vaftly  from  the 
tranfcribbler?,..  as  all  auffow*  of  great  brevity  ncceflarily  mud. 
Fourthly  and  laftly,  he  has  abundance  of  fine  uncommon  things, 
which  make  him  weH  worth  the  pains  he  gives  one.  You  fee 
what  you  are  to  expedfc  from  him. 


LETTER    IV. 
Mr.    GRAY    to    Mr.    W  A  L  P  O  L  E. 

Cambridge,   1747. 

I  Had  been  abfent  from  this  place  a  few  days,  and  at  my 
return  fftuad  Gibber's  book  *  upon  my  table :  I  return  you 
my  thanks  for  it,  and.  have  already  run  over  a  confiderable 
part ;  for  who  could  refift  Mrs.  Letitia  Pilkington's  recom- 
mendation ?  (By  the  way,  is  there  any  fuch  gentlewoman  -f-  ?  or 
has  fomebodyput  on  the  ftyle  of  a  fcribbling  woman's  panegyric 
to  deceive  and  laugh  at  Colley  ?)  Be  feems  to  me  full  as  pert 
and  as  dull  as  ufual.  There  are  whole  pages  of  common* 
place  fluff,  that  for  ftupidity  might  have  been  wrote  by  Dr. 
Waterland,  or  any  other  grave  divine,  did  not  the  flirting  faucy 
phrafe  give  then)  at  a  diifcnce  an  air  of  youth  and  gaiety :  lit  is 

•  Entitled  "  Obfervations  on  Cicero's  Chara&er,"  or  fome  ibch  thing  5  for 
I  have  not  the  book  by  me,  and  it  has  been  tong  fifcee  fongot. 
f  This  Lady  made  herfelf  more  known  fome  time  after  the  date  of  this  letter. 

very 
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very  true,  he  is  often  in  the  right  tilth  regard  to  T*ufly'$ 
weaknefies ;  but  was  there  any  One  that  did  not  fee  them  ? 
Thofe,  I  imagine,  that  wottM  find  a  man  aftef  God's  own 
heart,  are  no  more  likely  to  truft  the  Doctor's  rec6mitteridation 
than  the  Player's ;  and  as  to  Reafon  ami  Truth,  would  they 
know  their  own  faces,  do  you  think,  if  they  looked  in  th6 
glafs,  a«d  few  themfcFves  fo  bedizened  in  tattered  fringe  and 
tarniftied  lac!e,  in  French  jewels,  and'  dirty fWbefoWs,  the  frip- 
pery of  a  ftroller's  wardrobe  ? 

A 

Literature,  to  take  it  in  its  rhoft  comprchenfive  ienfe,  and 
include  every  thing  that  requires  invention  or  judgment,  or 
barely  application  and  induftry,  feems  indeed  drawing  apace  to 
its  dilTolution,  and  reiharkably  finde  the  beginning  of  the  war. 
I  remember  to  have  read  Mr.  Spence's  pretty  book;  though  (a£ 
he  then  had  not  been  at  Rotfce  for  the  Izft  time)  it  muft  have 
increafed  greatly  fince  that  in  bulk.  If  you  aflc  me  What  I 
read,  I  proteft  I  do  not  recoiled  one  fyllabie;  but  only  if* 
general,  that  they  were  the  beft  bred  fort  of  men  in  the  world, 
juft  the  kind  oi  f rinds  one  would  wifh  to  meet  in  a  fine  dim- 
mer's evening,  if  one  wifhed  to  meet  any  at  all.  The  heads 
and  tails  of  the  dialogues,  publifhed  feparatc  in  161110,  would 
make  the  fweeteft  reading  in  natiut  for  young  gentlemen  of 
family  and  fortune,  that  are  learning  to  dance  *.     I  rejoice  to 

*  This  ridicule  on  the  Platonic  way  of  dialogue  (as  it  was  aimed  to  be,  tho* 
nothing  lefs  refembles  it)  is,  in  my  opinion,  admirable.  Lord  Shaftfbury  was 
the  firft  who  brought  it  into  vogue,  and  Mr.  Spence  (if  we  except  a  few  Scotch 
writers)  the  laft  who  pra&ifed  it.  As  it  has  now  been  laid  afide  fome  years,  we 
may  hope,  for  the  fake  of  true  tafte,  that  this  frippery  mode  of  compofition  will 
never  come  into  fafhion  again  ;  efpecially  fince  Dr.  Hurd  has  pointed  out,  by 
example  as  well  as  precept,  wherein  the  true  beauty  of  Dialogue-writing  confifts. 

i  of  hear 


[   »«4  ] 

"hear  there  is  fuch  a  crowd  of  dramatical  performances  coming 
upon  the  ftage.  Agrippina  can  flay  very  well,  (he  thanks  you, 
and  be  damned  at  leifure :  I  hope  in  God  you  have  not  men- 
tioned, or  (hewed  to  any  body  that  fcene  (for  trailing  in .  its 
badnefs,  I  forgot  to  caution  you  concerning  it) ;  but  I  heard 
the  other  day,  that  I  was  writing  a  Play,  and  was  told  the 
name  of  it,  which  nobody  here  could  know,  I  am  fure.  The 
employment  you  propofe  to  me  much  better  fuits  my  incli- 
nation ;  but  I  much  fear  our  joint- flock  would  hardly  com- 
pofe  a  fmall  volume ;  what  I  have  is  lefs  confiderable  than  you 
would  imagine,  and  of  that  little  we  fhould  not  be  willing  to 
publifh  all  *  *  *  f. 

This  is  all  I  can  any  where  find.  You,  I  imagine,  may 
have  a  good  deal  more.  I  fhould  not  care  how  unwife  the  or- 
dinary run  of  Readers  might  think  my  affedtion  for  him,  pro- 
vided thofe  few,  that  ever  loved  any  body,  or  judged  of  any 
thing  rightly,  might,  from  fuch  little  remains,  be  moved  to 
confider  what  he  would  have  been ;  and  to  wifh  that  heaven 
had  granted  him  a  longer  life  and  a  mind  more  at  eafe. 

t  What  is  here  omitted  was  a  fhort  catalogue  of  Mr.  Weft's  Poetry  then 
in  Mr.  Gray's  hands ;  the  reader  has  feen  as  much  of  it  in  the  three  foregoing 
fe&ions  as  I  am  perfuaded  his  friend  would  have  publiflied,  had  he  profecuted 
the  talk  which  Mr.  Walpole  recommended  to  him,  that  of  printing  his  own 
and  Mr.  Weft's  Poems  in  the  fame  volume ;  and  which  we  alfo  perceive  from 
this  letter,  he  was  not  averfe  from  doing.  This  therefore  feems  to  vindicate 
the  Editor's  plan  in  arranging  thefe  papers  j  as  he  is  enabled  by  it  not  only  to 
(hew  what  Mr.  Weft  would  have  been,  but  what  Mr.  Gray  was,  I  mean  not 
as  a  Poet,  for  that  the  world  knew  before,  but  as  an  univerfal  Scholar,  and 
(What  is  ftill  of  more  confequence)  as  an  excellent' moral  Man. 

I  fend 
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,  I  lend  you  a  few  lines,  tho'  Latin,  which  you  do  not  like, 
for  the  fake  of  the  fubjedfc  *  y  it  makes  part  of  a  large  defign, 
and  is  the  beginning  of  the  fourth  book,  which  was  intended 
to  treat  of  the  paffions.  Excufe  the  three  firft  verfes;  you 
know  vanity,  with  the  Romans,  is  a  poetical  licence. 


LETTER    V. 

3 

Mr.GRAY   to  Mr.   W  A  L  P  O  L  E. 

'    Cambridge,  1747- 

I  Have  abundance  of  thanks  to  return  you  for  the  entertain- 
ment Mr.  Spence's  book  has  given  me,  which  I  have  al- 
moft  run  over  already ;  and  I  much  fear  (fee  what  it  is  to  make 
a  figure)  the  breadth  of  the  margin,  and  the  neatnefs  of  the 
prints,  which  are  better  done  than  one  could  expe<ft,  have  pre^ 
vailed  upon  me  to  like  it  far  better  than  I  did  in  manufcript ; 
for  I  think  it  is  not  the  very  genteel  deportment  of  Polymetis, 
nor  the  lively  wit  of  Myfagetes,  that  have  at  all  corrupted  me. 

«  •  « 

There  is  one  fundamental  fault,  from  whence  moft  of  the 
little  faults  throughout  the  whole  arife.  He  profeflds  to  ne- 
glect the  Greek  writers,  who  could  have  given  him  more  in- 
ftru<5Hon  on  the  very  heads  he  profeffes  to  treat,  than  all  the 
others  put  together  $  who  does  not  know,  that  upon  the  Latin, 
the  Sabine,  and  Hetrufcan  mythology  (which  probably  might' 
themfelves,  at  a  remoter  period  of  time,  owe  their  origin  to 
Greece  too)  the  Romans  ingrafted  almoft  the  whole  religion 
of  Greece  to  make  what  is  called  their  own  ?  It  would  be  hard 

•  The  admirable  Apoftrophe  to  Mr.  Weft,  fee  page  168.  ' 

A  a  to 
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to  find  any  one  circumftance  that  k  pioperly  of  their  inrentibn. 
in  the  ruder  days  of  the  republic,  the  pifturefque  part  of  therr 
religion  (which  is  the  province  he  has  chofe,  and  would  be 
thought  to  confine  himfelf  to}  was  probably  borrowed  entirely 
from  the  Tufcans,  who,  as  a  wealthy  and  trading  people,  may 
fee  well  fuppofed,  and  indeed  are  known,  to  have  had  the  arts 
flourifliing  in  a  confiderable  degree  among  them.  What  could 
inform  him  here,  but  E?io.  Hajicarnaffus  (who  exprefsly  treats  of 
thofe  times  with  great  curiofity  and  induftry)  and  the  remains 
.of  the  firft  Roman  writers  I  The  former  he  ha*  neglefted  as  a 
Greek  y  and  the  latter,  he  fays,  were  but  little  acquainted  with 
the  arts,  and  confequently  are  but  of  (mall  authority •  In  the 
better  ages,  when  every  temple  and  public  building  in.  Rome 
was  peopled  with  imported  deities  and  heroes,  and  when  all 
the  artifts  of  reputation  they  made  ufe  of  were  Greeks,  what 
wonder,  if  their  eyes  grew  familiarifed  to  Grecian  forms  and 
habits  (especially  in  a  matter  of  this  kind,  where  fo  much  de- 
jjends.uppn  the  imagination.) ;  and  if  thofe  figures,  introduced 
with,  them  a,  belief  of  fuch  fables,  as  firil  gave  them  being* 
and  dreffed  them  out  in  their  various  attributes,  it  was  natu- 
^lr  then,  and  (I  fhould  think)  neceffary,  to  go  to  the  fource 
itftlf,  the  Greek  accounts  of  their  own  religion  ;  but,  to  fay 
the  truth,  I  fufpeft  he  was  little  converfant  in  thofe  books  and 
that  language j.  fojR  he  rarely  quotes  any  but  Lucian,  an  author 
that  ftlls  in  every  body's  way,  and  who  lived  at  the  very  ex- 
tremity of  that  period  he  has  fct  to  his  enquiries,  later  than  any 
of  the  po£ts  he  has  meddled  with,  and  for  that  reafon^  ought 
to  have  been  regarded  as  but  an  indifferent  authority  y  eipecially* 
being  a  Syrian.,  too*  His  book  (as  he  fays  himfelf )  is,  I  »think„ 
rather  a  beginning  than  a  perfect  work*  but  a  beginning  at  the 

wrong 
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wrong  end :  For  if  any  body  fliould  finifli  it  by  enquiring  into 
the  Greek  mythology,  as  he  propofes,  it  will  be  neceflkry  to 
read  it  backward. 

» 

There  are  fevcral  little  neglefts,  that  one  might  have  told 
him  of,  which  I  noted  in  reading  it  haftily ;  as  page  3 1  f ,  a  dif- 
ctAirfe  about  orange»trees,  occafioned  by  Virgil's  "  inter  odo- 
"  ratum  lauri  nemos/'  where  he  fancies  the  Roman  Lauras  to 
be  our  Laurel ;  tho'  undoubtedly  the  bay- tree,  which  is  odota- 
tuf&y  and  (I  believe)  ftill  called  Lauro,  or  Alloro,  at  Rome ;  and 
that  the  "  Malum  Medicum"  in  the  Georgick  is  the  orange ; 
tho'  Theophraftus,  whence  Virgil  borrowed  it,  or  even  Pliny 
whom  he  himfelf  quotes,  might  convince  him  it  is  the  cedrato 
which  he  has  ofteft  (sifted  at  Florence.  Page  144  is  an  account 
of  Domenichino's  Cardinal  Virtues,  and  a  fling  at  the  Jefirits, 
neither  of  which  belong  to  them :  The  painting  is  in  a  church 
of  the  Earnabiti,  dedicated  to  St.  Carlo  Borrotaco,  whofe 
motto  is  Humilitas.  Page  151,  in  a  note,  he  fays,  die  old 
Romans  did  not  regard  Fortune  as  a  Deity  ;  tho'  Servius  Tullius 
^wh©»  fhe  was  laid  to  be  in  love  with  ;  nay,  there  was  ac- 
tually an  afiair  between  them)  founded  her  temple  in  Foiro 
Boario.  By  the  way,  her  worfhip  was  Greek,  and  this  king 
was  educated  in  the  family  of  Tarquinius  Priicus,  whofe  father 
was  a  Corinthian ;  lb  it  is*  eafy  to  conceive  how  early  the  reli- 
gion of  Rome  might  be  mixed  with  that  of  Greece,  &c.  &c. 

Dr.  Middleton  has  fent  me  to-day  a  book  on  the  Roman 
Senate,  the  fubftance  of  a  difpute  between  Lord  Hervey  and 
him,  tho'  it  never  interrupted  their  friendfhip,  he  fays,  and  I 
dare  fay  not. 

Aa2  LETTER 
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LETTER     VI. 
Mr.    GRAY  to    Mr.    WALPOLE. 

Cambridge,  March  i,  1747* 

AS  one  ought  to  be  particularly  careful  to  avoid  blunders 
in  a  compliment  of  condolence,  it  would  be  a  fenfible. 
fetisfadtion  to  me  (before  I  teftify  my  forrow,  and  the  fincere 
part  I  take  in  your  misfortune)  to  know  for  certain,  who  it  is 
I  lament.  I  knew  Zara  and  Selima,  (Selima,  was  it  ?  or  Fati- 
ma)  or  rather  I  knew  them  both  together ;  for  I  cannot .  j  uftly 
fay  which  was  which.  Then  as  to  your  handfome  Cat,  the 
name  you  diftinguifh  her  by,  I  am  no  lefs  at  a  lofs,  as  well 
knowing. one's  handfome  cat  is  always  the  cat  one  likes  beft  ; 
or,  if  one  be  alive  and  the  other  dead,  it  is  ufually  the  latter 
that  is  the  handfomeft.  Befides,  if  the  point  Were  never  fo 
clear,  I  hope  you  do  not  think  me  fo  ill-bred  or  fo  imprudent 
as  to  forfeit  all  my  int6reft  in  the  furviver :  Oh  no  I  I  would 
rather  feem  to  miftake,  and  imagine  to.  be  fure  it  mull  be  the 
tabby  one  that  had  met  with  this  fad  accident.  Till  this  affair 
is  a  little  better,  determined,  you  will  excufc  me  if  I  do  not  be- 
gin to  cry : 

*'  Tempus  inane  peto,  requiem,  fpatiumque  dolori§." 
Which  interval  is  the  more  convenient,  as  it  gives  time  to  re-r 
joice  with  you  on  your  new  honors*.  This  is  only  a  beginning; 
I  reckon  next  week  we  fliall  hear  you  are  a  Free-Mafon,  or  a 
Gormogon  at  leaft — Heigh  ho !  I  feel  (as  you  to  be  fure  have 
done  long  fince)  that  I  have  very  little  to  fay,  at  leaft  in  profe. 
Somebody  will  be  the  better  fot  it ;  I  do  not  mean  you,  but 
your  Cat,  feue  Mademoifelle  Selime,  whom  I  am  about  to  im- 

*  Mr,  Walpolc  was  about  this  time  ele&ed  a  Fellow  of  the  Royal  Society. 

mortalize 
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mortalize  for  one  week  or  fortnight,  as  follows  *****. 
There's  a  Poem  for  you,  it  is  rather  too  long  for  an  Epitaph. 


LETTER      VII. 
Mr.  GRAY  to  Dr.   WHARTON. 

Stoke,  June '5, 1748. 

YOUR  friendship  has  interested  itfelf  in  my  affairs  fo 
naturally,  that  I  cannot  help  troubling  you  a  little  with 
a  detail  of  them  -f\  *********  And  now,  my  dear 
Wharton,  why  muft  I  tell  you  a  thing  fo  contrary  to  my  own 
wifhes  and  yours  ?  I  believe  it  is  impoflible  for  me  to  fee  you 
in  the  North,  or  to  enjoy  any  of  thofe  agreeable  hours  I  had 
flattered  myfelf  with.  This  bufinefs  will  oblige  me  to  be  in 
town  feveral  times  during  the  fummer,  particularly  in  Auguft, 
when  half  the  money  is  to  be  paid ;  befides  the  good  people  . 
here  would  think  me  the  moft  carelefs  and  ruinous  of  mortals, 
if  I  fliould  take  fuch  a  journey  at  this  time.  The  only  fatif- 
fadion  I  can  pretend  to,  is  that  of  hearing  from  you,  and  par- 
ticularly at  this  time  when  I  was  bid  to  expedt  the  good  news 
of  an  increafe  of  your  family.  Your  opinion  of  Diodorus  is 
doubtlefs  right ;  but  there  are  things  in  him  very  curious,  got 
out  of  better  authorities  now  loft.     Do  you  remember  the 

*  *  The  reader  need  hardly  be  told,  that  the  4th  Ode  in  the  Collection  of  his 
Poems  was  inferted  in  the  place  of  thefe  afterifks.  This  letter  (as  fome  other  flight    y 
enes  have  been)  is  printed  chiefly  to  mark  the  date  of  one  of  his  compofitions.  • 

f  The  paragraph  here  omitted  contained  an  account  of  Mr.  Gray's  lofs  of  a 
houfe  by  fire  in  Cornbill,  and  the  expence  he  fhould  be  at  in  rebuilding  it. 
Though  it  was  infured,  he  could  at  this  time  ill  bear  to  lay  out  the  additional 
fum  neceflary  for  the  purpofe. 

^Egyptian 


^Egyptian  hiftery,  fu*4  particularly  the  «ccouot  of  the  gold 
mines?  My  own  ratings  hftve  been  cnjeUy  interrupted ;  What 
I  have  been  highly  pleafed  with,  is  the  new  Comedy  from  Paris 
by  Greffet,  called  lc  Mecbant ;  if  you  have  it  not,  buy  liis 
works  altogether  in  tfvx>  little  vtjluipe^  they  are  colle&ed  by 
the  Dutch  bookfdlers,  and  confequently  contain  fome  trafli ; 

r 

but  then  there  are  the  Ver-vert,  the  Epiftle  to  P.  Bougeant,  the 
Chfitreufe,  thfct  to  his  fifter,  an  Ode  on  his  country,  and 
pother  on  JMtediocrity,  and  the  Sido^i,  aj&other  Comedy, 
?ll  which  have  great  beauties :  There  is  alfo  a  Poem,  lately 
published  by  Thprripfon*  called  the  Ca#le  of  Indolence,  with 
forap  good  ftanzas  in  it.  Mr.  Mafon  h  my  acquaintance;  I 
liked  th^t  Q4e  *  much,  but  have  found  no  one  elfe  that  did* 
He  has  much  fancy,  little  j  udgment,  and  a  good  deal  of  ma* 
4efty ;  I  t^ke  him  for  a  good  and  well-meaning  creature  ;  but 
then  he  is  really  in  (implicity  a  child,  and  loves  every  body  he  • 

meets  with ;  He  reads  little  6r  nothing ;  writes  abundance,  and  ' 

that  with  a  de%n  to  make  his  fortune  by  it.  My  beft  com- 
pliments to  Mrs.  Wharton  and  your  family :  Does  that  name 
include  any  body  I  am  not  yet  acquainted  with  ?  " 

.  *  Ode  to  a  Water  Nymph,  publi&ed  about  this  time  m  Dedfley's  Mif- 
cellany.  On  reading  what  follows,  many  readers,  I  fufpeft,  will  think  mo 
as  dm  pie  as  ever,  in  forbearing  to  expunge  the  paragraph  :  But  as  I  publifl* 
Mr.  Gray's  fentiments  of  authors,  as  well  living  as  dead,  without  referve,  I 
ihould  do  them  injuftice,  if  I  was  more  fcrupulous  with  refped  to  myfelf. 
My  friends,  I  am  fure,  will  be  much  amiifed  with  this  and  another  paflage 
hereafter  of  a  like  fort.  My  enemies,  if  they  pleafe*  may  fneer  at  it ;  and  fay 
(which  they  will  very  truly)  that  twenty-five  years,  have  made  a  very  confides 
able  abatement  in  my  general  philanthropy.  Men  of  the  world  will  not  blame 
me  for  writing  from  fo  prudent  a  motive,  as  that  of  making  my  fortune,  by  it ; 
and  yet  the  truth,  I  believe,  at  the  time  was,  that  I  was  perfectly  well  fatisfied, 
if  my  publications  furaifhed  me  with  a  few  guineas  to  fee  a  Play  or  an  Opera. 
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LETTER      VIII. 

*  *  r 

Mr.  GlAYtoDr.WHARTOR 

Stoke,  Auguft  19,  1748-. 
Am  glad  you  have  had  any  pleaftire  in  Grcffet ;  he  items  to 
n>e  a  truly  elegant  and  charming  writer ;  the  Mechant  is 
the  beft  Comedy  I  ever  read  ;  his  Edward  I  could  fcarce  ge* 
through  5  it  is  puerile *  though  there  are  good  lines,  fuch  a* 
this  for  example  : 

"  Le  jour  d'un  rtouveau  regne  ell  le  jour  des  irigrtttfc." 
But  good  lines  will  make  any  thing  rather  than  a  good  play  :- 
However  you  are  to  confider  this  is  a  collection  made  up  by  the 
Dutch  bookfellers ;  many  things  unfinifhed,  or  written  in  his 
youth,  or  defigiied  not  for  the  world,  but  to  make  his  friends 
~)  laugh,  as  the  Lutrin  vivant,  &c;     There  are  two  noble  lines  ? 

Vdiich,  as  they  are  in  the  middle  of  an  Ode  to  the  King,  may 
perhaps  have  efcaped  you. 

cr  Le  cri  d'un  peupld  hetiffeux  eft  la  feule  eloquence, 
"  Qui  ffait  parler  des  Rois." 
Which  is  very  true,  and  fhould  have  been  a  hint  to  himftlf 
not  to  write  Odes  to  the  King  at  all. 

As  I  have  nothing  more  to  fay  at  prefent,  I  fill  my  paper 
with  the  beginning  of  an  Eflay  ;  what  name  to  give  it  t  know, 
not  5  but  the  fubjeft  is  the  Alliance  of  Education  and  Govern- 
ment :  I  mean  to  fhew  that  they  muft  both  concur  to  produce: 
great  and  ufeful  men.  I  defire  your  judgment  upon  it  before 
I  proceed  any  further, 

7  The 
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■  :  '  1  ' 

The  firfl:  fifty-feven  verfes  of  aii  Ethfcaf  Eflay  accompanied 
this  letter,  which  I  fhalLhere  infert,  with  about  fifty  lines  more, 
all  of  them  finifhed  in  his  higheft  manner.    Had  this  noble  de- 
fign  been  compleated,  ,1  may,  with  great  boldnefs,  aflert  that 
it  would  hftve  been  one  of  the  mofl  capital  Poems  of  the  kind 
that  ever  appeared  either  in  our  o^n,  or  any  language.     I  am 
cot  ablp  to  inform  the  reader  h<?w  many  Eflay s  he  meant  to 
write  upon  the  fubjedt  j  nor  do  I  believe  that  he  had  ever  fo 
far  fettled  his  plan  as  to  determine  that  point :  But  fince  his 
theme,  was  as  extenfive  as  human  nature,  (an  qbfervation  he 
himfelf  makes  in  a  fubfequent  letter  on  the  "  Efprit  des  Loi^") 
it  is  plain  the  whole  work  would  have  been  <;onfiderable  in 
point  of  fize.     He  was  bufily  employed  in  it  at  the  time  when 
M.  de  lytontefquieu's  book  was  firft  publifhed  :  On  reading  it, 
he  faid  the  Baron  had  foreftalled  fome  of  his  bell  thoughts;  and 
yet  the  reader  will  find,  from  the  fmall  fragment  he  has  left, 
that  the  two  writers  differ  a  little  in  one  very  material  point, 
viz.  the  influence  of  foil  and  climate  on  national  manners  *. 
Some  time  after  he  had  thoughts  of  refuming  his  plan,  and  of 
dedicating  it,  by  an  introdu&ory  Ode,  to  M.  de  Montefquieu; 
but  that  great  man's  death,  which  happened  in  1755,  made 
him  drop  his  defign  finally. 

On  carefully  reviewing  the  fcattered  papers  in  profe,  which 
he  writ,  as  hints  for  his  own  ufe  in  the  profecution  of  this 
work,  I  think  it  beft  to  form  part  of  them  into  a  kind  of  com- 
mentary at  the  bottom  of  the  pages ;  they  will  fervc  greatly  to 
elucidate  (as  far  as  they  go)  the  method  of  his  reafoning. 

*  See  L'Efprit  des  Loix,  Liv,  14.  chap.  2,  &c. 
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Theociitus. 

AS  fickly  Plants  betray  a  niggard  earth, 
Whofe  barren  bofom  ftarves  her  gen'rous  birth, 
Nor  genial  warmth,  nor  genial  juice  retains 
Their  roots  to  Feed,  and  fill  their  verdant  veins : 
And  as  in  climes,  where  Winter  holds  his  reign,  5 

The  foil,  tho'  fertile,  will  not  teem  in  vain, 
Forbids  her  gems  to  fwell,  her  (hades  to  rife, 
Nor  trufts  her  bloffoms  to  the  churlifh  fkies  : 
So  draw  Mankind  in  vain  the  vital  airs, 
Unform'd,  unfriended,  by  thofe  kindly  cares,  to 

That  health  and  vigour  to  the  foul  impart, 
Spread  the  young  thought,  and  warm  the  opening  heart : 

So 

COMMENTARY. 
The  Author's  fubje&  being  (as  we  have  feen J  The  necessary  Alliance 

BETWEEN  A   GOOD  FORM    OF  GOVERNMENT   AN?  A  GOOD   MoDE  OF  EDU- 
CATION,  IN  ORDER  TO  PRODUCE    THE  HAPPINESS  OF  MANKIND,   the  Poem 

opens  with  two  fimiles;  an  uncommon  kind  of  exordium  :  but  which  I  fuppofe 

the  Poet  intentionally  chofe,  to  intimate  the  analogical  method  he  meant  to 

purfue  in  his  fubfequtnt  reafenings.    ift,  He  aflerts  that  men  without  education 

are  like  fickly  plants  in  a  cold  or  barren  foil,  (line  1  to  5,  and  8  to  12  ;)  and, 

2<Uy, 
NOTES. 

[Js  fickly  Plants,  fafr.  1.  I.]  If  any  copies  of  this  Effay  would  have  autho- 
rized me  to  have  made  an  alteration  in  the  difpofition  of  the  lines,  I  would,  for 
-ihe  lake  of  perfpicufey,  have  printed  the  iirft  twelve  in  .the .following  manner ; 

Bb  .      .  becaufe 


So  Fond  Inftrudtion  on  the  growing  powers 

Of  nature  idly  livifhas  he*  ftores* 

if  equal  Juftice  with  unclouded  face  15 

Smile  riot  indulgent  on  the  rifing  race, 

And  fcatter  with  a  free,  lW  frugal  hand 

Light  golden  fhowers  of  plenty  o'er  the  land : 

But  Tyranny  has  fix'd  her  empire  there 

To  check  "their  tender  hopes  with  chilling  fear*         £  20 

Arid  "blaft  the  -blooming  promife  of  the  year. 

This  ipacious  animated  (bene  furvey, 
From  where  (he  rolling  Orb,  that  gives  the  day, 


COM  Mt'N  TARY. 

adly,he  compares  tbtm,-whci>  ufcbleft  with  a  juftand  well  regulated  government, 

to  plants  that  will  npt  bloffom  or  bear  fruit  in  an  unkindly  and  inclement  air 

(1.  5  to  9,  and  1.  13  to  22).     Having  thus  laid  down  the  two  proportions  he 

jneans  to  prove,  he  begins  by  examining  into  the  cbara$eriftics  which  (taking  a 

1  *  general 

NOTES. 

bec^ufe  Lthink  the  poetry  would  not  have  been  in  the  leafl  hurt  by  fuch  a 

traa rpofition,  and  the  Poet's  meaning  would  have  been  much  more  readily 

perceived.    I  put  them  down  here  for  that  purpofe. 

As  fickly  Plants  betray  a  niggard  earth, 

Whofc  faarrea  bofom  ftarves  her  gen'rous  birth, 

Nor  genial  warmth,  nor  genial  juice  retains 

Their  roots  to  feed,  and  fill  their  verdant  veins : 

So  draw  Mankind  in  vain  die  vital  airs, 

Unform'd*  unfriended  by  thofe  kindly  cares, 

That  health  and  vigour  to  die  foul  impart* 

Spread  the  young  thought,  and  warm  the  opening  heart. 

And  as  in  climes,  where  Winter  holds  his  reign, 

The  foil,  tho'  fertile,  will  not  teem  in  vain, 

Forbids  her  gems  to  fwell,  htr&ades  to  rife, 

Nor  trufts  her  bloflbms  to  the  churlifl*  ikiea : 

So  fond  Inftro&ion,  &c* 


[  *95  ] 

His  fable  ions  with  nearer  eourfe  Atf  rtHMttis 

To  either  pole,  and  life's  remoteft  bduads.  25 

How  rude  foe  er  th'  extcriour  form  we  find, 

Howe  cr  opinion  tinge  die  varied  mind* 

Alike,  to  all  the  kind,  impartial  Heav'n 

The  fparks  of  truth  and  happinefs  has  giv'n : 

With  fenfe  to  feel,  with  memory  to  retain,  30 

They  follow  pleafure,  and  they  fly  from  pain  $ 

Their  judgment  mends  the  plan  their  fancy  draws, 

Th'  event  prefages,  and  explores  the  caufe ; 

The  foft  returns  of  gratitude  they  know, 

By  fraud  elude,  by  force  repell  the  foe;  $5 

While  mutual  wifhes,  mutual  woes  endear 

The  facial  fmile  and  fympathetic  tear. 

Say,  then,  thro9  ages  by  what  fate  confin'd 
To  different  climes  fecm  different  fouls  afiign'd  ? 
Here  meafur'd  laws  and*  philofophic  eafe  40 

Fix,  and  improve  the  poliih'd  arts  of  peace. 
There  induftry  and  gain  their  vigils  keep, 
Command  the  winds,  and  tame  th'  unwilling  deep. 
Here  force  and  hardy  deeds  of  blood  prevail ; 
'There  languid  pleafure  fighs  in  every  gale.  45 

Oft 

*  ♦  -  .  *  .  .  .. 

COMMENTARY, 
general  view  of  mankind)  all  men  have  in  common  one  with  another  (1. 4ft  to  39) ; 
•they  covet  pleafure  and  avoid  pain  (L  31 )  ;  they  feel  gratitude  for  benefits  (I*  34)? 
theydefire  to  avenge  wrongs, which  tbeyefFeft  other  by  force  or  cunning  (1. 35)  > 
they  areliriked  to  each  other  by  their  common  feelings,  and  participate  in  forrow 
and  in  joy  (1»  36,  37).  If  then  all  the  human  fpecies  agtefe  in  fomfcfcy  moral 
particulars,  whence  arifes  the  diverfity  of  national  characters  ?  This  qoeftion  the 
•Ipbfct  put*  atiine  38,  and  dilates  upon  to  1. 64.  Whp,  fays  be*  have  fome  na- 
tions (hewn  a  propensity  to  commerce  an<£ induftry j  others  to  war  and  rapine  ; 

B  b   2  others 


[   *9*  } 


Oft  o'er  the  trembling  nations  from  afar 

Has  Scythia  breath'd  the  living  cloud  of  war; 

And,  where  the  deluge  burft,  with  fweepy  (Way 

Their  arms,  their  kings,  their  gods  were  roll'd  away. 

As  oft  have  iflued,  hoft  impelling  hoft,  50 

The  blue-eyed  myriads  from  the  Baltic  coaft. 

The 

COMMENTARY. 

others  to  eafe  and  pleafurc  ?■  (1.  "42  to  46)  Why  have  the  Northern  people  over*- 
fpread,  in  all  ages,  and  prevailed  over  the  Southern  ?    (I.  46  to  58)   Why  has 

Afix 
NOTES: 
[Has  Scythia  brtath'd,  fcf<\  1.  47.]  The  moft  celebrated  of  the  early  irruptions 
of  the  Scythians  into  the  neighbouring  countries. is  that  under  the  conduct  of 
Madyes,  about  the  year  of  the  creation  3350,  when  they  broke  into  Afia,  dur- 
ing the  reign  of  Cyaxares,  king  of  the  Medes,  and  conqueror  of  the  Aflyrians, 
plundered  it  at  difcretion,  and  kept  pofleflion  of  it  during  twenty-eight  years. 
.Many  fucceflive  incurfions,  attended  with  every  kind  of  defolatidn,  are  enume- 
rated by  hiftorians  5  particularly  thofe,  in  A*  D.  252,  during:the  reign  of  Gallus 
and  Volufianus,  and  in  261,  under  that  of  Gallienus.  Under  the  Greek  empe- 
rors  alfo,  to  mention  only  the  years  1053  and'ncji,'  ft  appears  that  the  Scy- 
thians ftill  continued  their  accuftomed  ravages.  In  later  timesj  the  like  fpirit 
of  fudden  and'deftru&ive  invaiion  has  conftantly  prevailed 5  and  thefe  Came  Scy- 
thians, under  their  modern  name  of  Tartars,  have,. at  different  periods,  over-run 
Alia,  and  even  fome  parts  of  Europe  :  it  is  fufficient,  on  this  point,  to  recall  to. 
the  reader's  memory  the  names  of  Gingi*-Chan,  O&a'i,  and  Tamerlane. 

[The  blue-eyed  myriads^  lie.  1.  51.]  The  different  nations  of  Germans,  who 
inhabited  or  bordered  on  this  coaft,  have  been  always  diftinguifhed  by  their  va- 
rious emigrations  in  fearch  of  a  better  foil  and  climate*  and  of  a  more  commodious 
fettlement.  The  reader  will  readily  recoiled  the  expedition  of  the  Teuton^ 
who  joined  the  Cimbri,  when  they  invaded  the  Roman  territories  to  the  united 
amount,  it  is  faid,  of  300,000  fighting  men  $  the  many  inroads  of  the  Germans 
into  Gaul,  under  the  condud  of  Arioviftus ;  and  the  numerous  irruptions*  intp 
die  Roman  empire,  of  the  Suevi,  the  Goths,  the  Vandals,  and  laftly  of  the  Lom- 
bards $  moft  of  which  nations  came  originally  from  the  coftfts  here  mentioned. 

5  ...,/■       The 
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The  proftrate  South  to  the  Deftroycr  yield* 

Her  boafted  titles,  and  her  golden  fields : 

With  grim  dfelight  the  Brood  of  winter  viiw 
I  >  A  brighter  day,  and  Heavens  of  azure  hue,  S5 

Scent  the  new  fragrance  of  the  breathing  rbfe, 

And  quaff  the  pendent  vintage  as  it  grows. 

Proud  of  the  yoke,  and  plkAt  to  the  rod* 

Why  yet  does  Afia  dread  a  monarch's  nod; 
v  ;  While  European  freedom  ftill  withftands-  60 

Th'  encroaching  tide,  that  drowns  her  leflenirig  lands ; 

And 
COMMENTARY, 

Afia  been,  time  out  of  mind,  the  feat  of  defpotifm^and  Europe  that  of  freedom: 
(1.  $9^to  64*)  Are  we  from  tfiefe  inftances  to  imagine  men'neceffarily  enflaved 
f    ■  to 

NOTES* 
The  epithet  "^blue-eyed"  exhibits  a  diftinguifhing  feature  of. the  ancient  Ger- 
mans; and  is  particularly  remarked  by  Tacitus  and  Juvenal.   <c  Truces  et  cae- 
**  rulei  oculi,"  obfervesthe  former,  "  dc  Popul:  German:  cap:  4/*  and  the  lat- 
ter, "  Caerula  quis  ftupuit  Qermani  lumina  V*     "  Sat.  xy  ver.  164*" 

[With grim  delight,  &c.  1.  54.]  It  may  not  be* improper  here,  after  admiring 
the  noble  vein  of  poetical  expreflioo  and  imagery  which  adorns  this  defcription, 
to  relate  an  incident  in  itfelf  curipife,  which '{hews  the  propriety  df  it."  Ths 
Normans,  who  came  originally  from  ;Nor way  and  Scandinavia,  having,  after  a 
century  of  ravages,  fettled  themfelves  in  Neuftria  (fince  called  Normandy)  in 
912,  were  invited  into  the  fouthern  parts  of  Italy,  in  the  year  1018,  by  Gaimar 
prince  of  Salerno.  The  Ambaffadors,  by  his  particular  dire&ion,  carried  with 
them  a  quantity  of  Citrons,  an^  of  pth^r  rare  fruits,  as  the  moft  alluring  proof 
of  the  mildnefs  of  the^lrmate.  .  He  thought  (and  the  event  ihowed  he  was  right 
49  thinking  fo)  that  this  "  Brood  of  winter,"  delighted  with  the  tafte  and  fra- 
grance of  thefe  delicacies,  would  the  more  readily  confent  to  his  propofal.  [See 
Jp$o  Oftj^nfis  in  his.  "  Chron:  Caffin:"  and  Petavius,  "  Rationarium  Temp: 
|iars:  prim:  lib:  viii."]  Mr.  Gray's  judgment,  in  what  remains  to  us  of  this  effay, 
is  very  rc^iarkabje.  He  borrows  from  poetry  his  imagery,  his  fimiles,  and  his 
expreffions;  but  his  thoughts  are  taken,  as  the  nature  of  the  Poem  requires, 
from  hiftory  and  obfervation. 
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And  fees  far  dff  with  ail  indignant  groan 

Her  native  pl&as,  and  Empires  eace  her  own. 

Can  opener  ikie»  and  funs  of  fiercer  flame 

O'erpower  the  fire,  that  animates  our  frame;  65 

As  lamps,  that  flied  at  eve  a  chearful  ray,  . 

Fade  and  expire  beneath  the  eye  of  day  ? 

Need  we  the  influence  of  the  Northern  ftar 

To  firing  our  nerves  and  fteel  our  hearts  to  war? 

And,  where  the  face  of  nature  laughs  around,  jo 

Muft  lick'ning  virtue  fly  the  tainted  ground  ? 

Unmanly  thought !  what  feafons  can  controul, 

What  fancied  zone  can  circumfcribe  the  foul, 

Who,  confeious  of  the  fource  from  whence  fhe  Springs, 

By  reafon's  light,  on  refolution's  wings,  ye 

Spite  of  her  frail  companion,  dauntlefs  goes 

O'er  Lybia'8  defcrts  and  thro'  Zembla's  fnows  ? 

She  bids  each  flumb'ring  energy  awake, 

Another  touch,  another  temper  take, 

Sufpends  th'  inferior  laws,  that  rule  our  clay :  80 

The  ftubborn  elements  confefs  her  fway  $ 

Their  little  wants^  their  low  defires,  refine, 

And  raife  the  mortal  to  a  height  divine. 

Not  but  the  human  fabric  from  the  birth 

Imbibes  a  flavour  of  its  parent  earth.  $5 

As  various  tracts  enforce  a  various  toil, 

The  manners  fpeak  the  idiom  of  their  foil* 

.An 

COMMENTARY. 

to  the  inconveniences  of  the  climate  where  they  were  born  ?  (1.  64  to  72)  Or 
are  we  not  rather  to  fuppofe  there  is  a  natural  ftrength  in  the  human  irtind,  that 
is  able  to  vanquish  and  break  through  them?  (1.  72  to  84)   It  is  conftft;  how- 

3  "  '  '     ever, 


» 

An  iron-race  the  mountain-cUffis  maintain/ 
Foes  to  the  gentler  genius  of the  plain  : 
For  where  unwearied  fiiiews  mtft  t>e  found  90 

*  With  fide-long  plough  to  quell  the  flinty  ground, 
To  turn  the  torrent's  fwift-defcending  flood, 
To  brave  the  favage  rufhing  from  the  wood, 
What  wonder,  if  to  patient  valour  trained 
They  guard  with  Fpint,  what  by  ftrength  they  gain  d  I  95 
And  while  their  rocky  ramparts  round  they  fee, 
The  rough  abode  of  want  and  liberty, 
(As  lawlefs  force  from  confidence  will  grow) 
Infult  the  plenty  of  the  vales  below  ? 
What  wonder,  in  the  fultry  climes,  that  fpread,  iop 

Where  Nile  redundant  o'er  his  fummer-bed 
From  his  broad  bofom  life  and  verdure  flings, 
And  broods  o'er  Mgypt  with  his  wat'ry  wings, 
If  with  advent'rous  oar  and  ready  fail 
The  dufky  people  drive  before  the  gale;  105 

Dr 

COMMENTA  R  Y. 
ever,  that  men  receive  an  early  tindttre  from  the  fituation  they  are  placed  u% 
and  the  climate  which  produces  them  (1.  84  to  88).  Thus  the  inhabitants  of 
the  mountains,  inured  to  labour  and  patience,  are  naturally  trained  to  war 
(I.  88  to  96)  j  while  thofe  of  the  plain  are  more  open  to  any  attack,  and  foftened 
by  eafe  and  plenty  (1. 96  to  99).  Again,  the  /Egyptians,  from  the  nature  of 
their  fituation,  might  be  the  inventors  of  home-navigation,  from  a  neceffity  of 

keeping 
NOTES. 
\  And  broods  o'er  ASgypt9  &c.  1.  103.]  The  image  feems  to  be  taken  from  the 
figure  of  Jupiter  Pluvius,  as  represented  on  the  Antonine  Pillar :  But  the  whole 
paffage  rife*  to  a  height  beyond  the  powers  cither  of  fculpture  or  painting  to 
jrfcend*  The  critic  would,  with  difficulty,  find  any  defcription  in  antiquity, 
wtych  exceeds  this  in  point  of  true  fublimity. 
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•Or  on  frail  floats  to  ncighb  ring  cities  ride. 
That  rife  and. glitter  o'er  the  ambient  tide* 

LETTER 

CO  MMENTARY. 
keeping  up  an  iritercourfe  between  their  towns  during  the  inundation  of  the 
Nile  (1.  99  to  ##  ##).  Thofe  perfons  would  naturally  have  t|*e  fiift  turn  to 
commerce,  who  inhabited  a  barren  coaft  Jike  the  Tyrians,  and  were  persecuted 
by  fome  neighbouring  tyrant ;  or  were  drove  to  take  refuge  on  focfie  fhoals,  like 
the  Venetian  and  Hollander ;  their  difcovery  of  fome  rich  ifland,  in  the  infancy 
of  the  world,  defcribed.  'The  Tartar  hardened  to  war  by  his.  rigorous  climate 
and  paftoral  life,  and  by  his  dHputes  for  water  and  herbage  in  a  country  without 
land-marks,  as  alfo  by  (kirmiihes  between  .his  rival  clans,  was  consequently  fitted 
to  conquer  hj*  rich  Southern  neighbours,  whom  eafe  and  luxury  had  enervated  : 
Yet  this  is  no  prooF  that  liberty  and  valour  may  not  exift  in  Southern  climes, 
fince  the  Syrians  and  Carthaginians  gave  noble  inftances  of  both  ;  and  the  Ara- 
bians carried  their  conqueftr  as  far  as  the  Tartars.  Rome  alfo  (for  many  cen- 
turies) repulfed  .  thofe  very  nations,  which,  when  (he  grew  weajc,  at  length 
demolished  •  her  extend ve  Empire.  *  *  *  * 

NOTES. 

_  *     *     * 

.  '\Tbat  rife  and  glitter  o'er  the  ambient  tide-,  1.  107.]  The  foregoing  account  of 

the  river  Nile,  while  it  is  embelliihed  with  all  the  graces  of  defcription,  is  given 

at  the  fame  time  in  exa&  conformity  to  truth  and  reality  ;   as  the  reader  will 

♦ofeferve  From  the  following  citation. — cc  Le  Nil  portoit  par  tout  la  fecojidite  avec 

"  feseaux  falutaires,  uniflbritles  villes  enlre  elles,  &  la  grandc  mer  avec  la  mer  ■ 

"  rouge,  entretenoit  le  commerce  au  dedans  &  au  dehors  du  Royaume,  &  le 

"  fortifioit  contre  1'  ennemi :  de  forte  qu'il  etoit  tout  enfemble  et  le  nourricier, 

€C  &  le  defehfeur  de  l'Egypte*  -  On  lui  abandonnoit  la  campagne :  mais  les 

M  villes,  rebauflees  avec  des  travaux  iai/nenfes,  &  s'  elevaut  comme  de§  lies  au 

**  milieu  des  eaux,  regardoient  avec  joye  de  cette  hauteur  toute  la  plaine  inondee 

"  &  tout  enfemble  fertilifee  par  l^NM/'  Biffuet,  Difc:  furVHift:  trois:  part: 

*  The  Reader  will  perceive  that  the  Commentary  goes  further  than  the  T£xt. 
The  reafon  for  which  is,  that  the  Editor  found  it  fo  on  the  paper  from  which  he 
formed  that  comment ;  ahd  as  the  thoughts  feemed  to  be  thofe  which  Mr.  Gray 
would  have'next  graced  with  the  harmony  of  his  numbers^  he  held  itfcft  to 

give 


1 


/ 
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LETTER     IX. 
Mr.   GRAY    to  Dr.   WHARTON. 

Cambridge $  March  9,  17 4}. 

YOU  aik  for  fomc  account  of  books.  The  principal  I 
can  tell  you  of  is  a  work  of  the  Prefident  M ontefquieu, 
the  labour  of  twenty  years  j  it  is  called  L'Efprit  des  Loix, 
2  vol.  4to,  printed  at  £3eneva.  He  lays  down  the  principles  on 
which  are  founded  the  three  forts  of  government,  Defpotifm, 
the  limited  Monarchy,  and  the  Republican }  and  {hews  how 

from 

give  them  in  continuation.  There  are  other  maxims  on  different  papers,  all 
apparently  relating  to  the  fame  fubjeft,  which  are  too  excellent  to  be  loft ;  theft 
therefore  (as  the  place  in  which  he  meant  to  employ  them  cannot  be  ascertained) 
Ifhall  fubjoin  to  this  note,  under  the  title  of  detached  Sentiments. 

"  Man  is  a  creature  not  capable  of  cultivating  his  mind  but  in  fociety,  and  m 
that  only  where  he  is  not  a  flave  to  the  ncceffities  of  life. 

Want  is  the  mother  of  the  inferior  arts,  but  eafe  that  of  the  finer ;  as  elo- 
quence, policy,  morality,  poetry,  fculpture,  painting,  architecture,  which  are 
the  improvements  of  the  former. 

The  climate  inclines  fome  nations  to  contemplation  and  pleafure ;  others  to 
hardfhip,  a&ion,  and  war ;  but  not  fo  as  to  incapacitate  the  former  for  courage 
and  difcipline,  or  the  latter  for  civility,  politenefs,  and  works  of  genius* 

It  is  the  proper  work  of  education  fend  government  united  to  redrefs  the  faults 
that  arife  from  the  foil  and  air. 

The  principal  drift  of  education  fliould  be  to  make  wtntbitkitx  the  Northern 
climates,  and  aft  in  the  Southern* 

The  different  fteps  and  degrees  of  education  may  be  compared  to  the  artificer's 
operations  upon  marble ;  it  is  one  thing  to  dig  it  out  of  the  quarry,  and  another 
to  fquare  it  \  to  give  it  glofs  and  luftre,  call  forth  every  beautiful  fpot  and  vein, 
fiiape  it  into  a  column,  or  animate  it  into  a  ftatue. 

C  c  T« 
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from  thefe  are  deduced  the  laws  and  cuftoms  by  which  they  are 
guided  and  maintained ;  the  education  proper  to  each  form ; 
the  influence  of  climate,  flotation,  religion,  &c.  on  tfafe  minds 
of  particular  nations  and  on  their  policy.  The  fubje6t,  you 
fee,  is  as  extenfive  as  mankind;  the  thoughts  pejfe&ly  new,, 
generally  admirable  as  they  are  juft,  fometimes  a' little  too  it- 
fined.  In  fihort,  there  are  faults,  but  fiich  as  an  ordinary  man 
could  never  have  committed.  The  ftyleyery  lively  arid  concife 
(confeqiiently  fometimes  obfeure) ;  it  is  the  gravity  of  Tacitus, 

whom 

To  a  native  ofcfree  and  happy  governments  his  country  is  alway  dear : 
"  He  loves  his  old  hereditary  trees."  Cowlet. 

While  the  fubjefl:  of  a  tyrant  has  no  country ;  he  is  therefore  felfifh  and  baje- 
minded  5  he  has  no  family,  no  pofterity,  no  defire  of  fame j  or,  if  he  has,  of 
one  that  turns  not  on  its  proper  object. 

Any  nation  that  wants  public  fpirit,  negle&s  education,  ridicules  the  defire 
of  ft  me,  and  even  of  virtue  and  reafon,  muft  be  ill  governed. 

Commerce  changes  intirely  the  fate  and  genius  of  nations,  by  communi- 
cating arts  and  opinions,  circulating  money,  and  introducing  the  materials 
of  luxury ;  flic  firft  opens  and  polifhes  the  mind,  then  corrupts  and  enervates 
both  that  and  the  body. 

Thofc  inrafions  of  efifeifciriate  Southern  nations  by  the  warlike  Northern 
people,  feem  (in  fyitjt  of  all  the  terror,  mifchief,  and  ignorance  which  they 
brought- with  them)  to  be  neceffary  evils ;  in  order  to  revive  the  fpirit  of  man- 
kind, foftened  and  broken  by  the  arts  of  commerce,  to  reftore  them  to  their 
native  liberty  and  equality,  and  to  give  them  again  the  power  of  fupporting 
danger  and  hardship  ;  fo  a  comet,  with  all  the  horrors  that  attend  it  as  it  ; 
pafTes  through  our  fyftem,  brings  a  fupply  of  warmth  and  light  to  the  fun,  and . 
of  moifture  to  the  air. 

The  dottrine  of  Epicurus  is  ever  ruinous  to  fociety ;  It  had  its  rife  when 
Greece  was  declining,  and  perhaps  battened  its  diflblution,  as  alfo  that  of 
Rome  i  it  is  now  propagated  in  France  and  in  England,  and  feems  likely  to 
produce  the  fame  effedt  in  both. 

One  principal  chara&eriftic  of  vice  in  the  prefent  age  is  the  contempt  of  fame. 

Many 
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whom  he  admires,  tempered  with  the  gaiety  and  fire  of  a 
Frenchman.  The  time  of  night  will  not  fuffer  me  to  go  on  j 
but  I  will  write  again  in  a  week. 

Many  are  the  ufes  of  good  fame  to  a  generous  mind  :  it  extends  our  exift- 
ence  and  example  into  future  ages ;  continues  and  propagates  virtue,  which 
oth^rwife  would  be  as-  fhort^lived  as  our  frame;  and  prevents  the  prevalence 
of  jvice  in  a  ge^erat^n  ipqre  Corrupt  even  tbaa  our  own.  -  It  is  rimpoftble-to 
conquer  that  natural  defire  we  have  of  being  remembered ;  pven  criminal  am- 
tvtion  and  avarice,,  the  moft  fejfifli  of  all  paffions,  would  wifh  to* leave  2  name 
behind  them." 

I  find  alfo  among  thefe  papers  a  iingle  couplet  much  too  beautiful  to  be  loft, 

though  die  place  where  hemeajit  to  introduce  it  cannot  beafcertajne4i.it 

« *    *  . 

mull,  however,  have  made  a  part  of  fome  defcription  of  the  effeft  ydiich  the 
reformation  had  oh  our  national  manners : 

When  Love  could  teach  a  monarch  to  be.  wife, 
And  Gofpel-light  firft  dawn'd  from  Bull  en's.  Eyes. 
Thus,  with  all  the  attention  that  a  connoiffeur  in  painting  employs  in  col- 
lecting every  flight  out-line  as  well  as  finished  drawing  which  led  to  the  com- 
pletion of  fome  capital  pi&ure,  I  have  "endeavoured  to  prcferve  every  fragment 
of  this  great  poetical  defign.    It  furely  deferred  this  care,  as  it  was  on£  of  tfce 
nobleft  which  Mr.  Gray  ever  attempted  ;  and  alfo,  as  far  as  he  carried  it  into 
execution,  the  moft  exquifitely  fini(hed.    That  he  carried  it  no  further  is,  and 
rouft  ever  be,  a  moft  fenfible  lofs  to  the  republic  of  letters. 
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LETTER     X. 
Mr.    GRAY   to  Dr.   WHARTON* 

Cambridge*  April  25,   174$. 

I  Perceive  that  fecond  parts  are*  as  bad  to  write  as  they  can 
be  to  read  1  for  this,  which  you  ought  to  have  had  a  week 
after  the  firft,  has  been  a  full  month  in  coming  forth.     The 
ipirit  of  lazinefs  (the  fpirit  of  the  place)  begins  to  poflefs  even. 
mer  who  have  fo  long  declaimed  againft  it;  yet  has  it  not  fo; 
prevailed,  but  that T  feel  that  difcontent  with  myfelf,  that  ennui*, 
that  ever  accompanies  it  in  its  beginnings.     Time  will  fettle 
my  confcience?  time  will  reconcile  me  to  this  languid  com- 
panion:. Wefhall  fmoke,  we  (hall  tipple**  we  fhalL  doze  toge- 
ther :,We  (hall  have  out  little  jpfces  like  other  peopte,  and^mr 
ojd  ftories,:  Brandy  will  finifli  what  Port  began;  and  a  month: 
after  the- time  you,  will  fee  in.fome  corner  of  a  London  Even- 
ing-Poft,  ^Yefterdjg*  died,  the  Reverend  Mr,  John  Gray,  Se- 
'  nior.  FeHow of  Clare-Halloa  facetious  companion,,  and  well i 
'  refpe&ed  by  all.  that  knew  him. .   His  death  is  fuppofed  to> 
*  have  been  occafioned  by  a  fit  of  an  apoplexy,,  being  found  1 
€  fallen  out  of  bed  with,  hia  head  in  the- chamber-pot." 

In  the  mean  while,  to  go  on  with  my  account:o£  new  bbokV. . 
Montefquieu^.s  work*  whichxl  mentioned  befofe;.  is  now  pub* 
lifliing  anew  in. 2  vpls.-O&avo.   Haye  youfeenold CrebillionV 
Catalina,.  a  Tragedy,, which  has  had  a  prodigious  nm  at  Paris?' 
Hiftorical. truth  is  too  much  perverted  in  it,  which  is.  ridiculous 
in.  a  flory  fp  generally  known ;  but  if  you  can  get  over,  this,  the 

1?.  fentiments 
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ientiments  and  verification  are  fine,  and  moil  of  the  characters 
(particularly  the  principal  one)  painted. with  great  fpirit. 

Mr.  Birch,  the  indefatigable,  has  juft  put  out  a  thick  odavo 
of  original  papers  of  Queen  Elisabeth's  time,;  there  are  many 
curious  things  in  it,  particularly  letters  from  Sir  Robert  Cecil 
(Salifbury)  about  his  negotiations  with  Henry  IV.  of  France,. 
the  Earl  of  Monmouth's,  odd:  account' of  Qijeen .  Elizabeth's 
death,  feveral  peculiarities,  of  James  I.  and  Prince  Henry,  &c. 
and  above  all;  an  excellent  account  of  the  ftate  of  France,  with 
characters  of  *  the  king,  his.  court,  and  mihiftry,  by  Sir  George 
Carew, .  ambaffaddr  there.     This;  I' think,  is  all  new  worth 
mentioning,  that  I  .have  feen  or  heard  of  i  except  a  Natural 
Hiftory  of  Peru,  in  Spanifh,  printed  at  London,  by  Don  —— — 
fomethihg,  a  man .  of.  learning,  fent  thither  by  thar  court  01* 
purpofe*. 

You  affi  after  my  chronology. .   It  was  begun,  as  I  told  your 
ahnoft.two  years  ago,  .when  I  was  in  the  midft  of  Diogenes 
Laertius  and  his  Philosophers,  as  a  procemium  to  their  works.  - 
My;  intention  in  forming  this  table  was  not  fo  much  for  public 
events,. though. thefe  too  have  a  column. afiignecL  them,  but 
rather  in  a  literary  way  to  compare -the  time  of  all  great  men,, 
their  writings,  and  their  transitions.     Ihaveibrought  it  from 
the  30th  Olympiad/ .  where  it  begins,  to  the  1 1 3th  $  that  is, 
332  years  *.-   My v  only  modern  affiffcants  were  Marfham,  DocU 
well,  .and  Bentley # . 

•  This  laborious  work  was  formed  much  in  thfc  manner  x>f  the  Prefident  Hc- 
nault's  cc  Hiftoire  de  France."  Every  page  confifted  of  nine  columns ;  one  for 
the  Olympiad,  the  next  for  the  Archons,  the  third  for  the  public  affairs  of  Greece, 
the  three  next  for  the  Philofophers,  and  the  three  laft  for  Poets,  Hiftorians,  and 
Orators.:    I  do-not  find  it  carried .  further  than  the  date  above-mentioned. . 

I  .have.a 
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1  have  finec  that  read  Paufanks  and  AtKemiiMafi  through, 
and  iEfchylus  again.  Tttm  ndwitv  Pindar  a$d  tafias  s  for  J 
take  yerfe*  *»d  prafe  together  like  trep^swid  ^J1^^      : 


*mmmm*mmi1m-m*— m^^m*  ■  »  4    '  I  »  J     p;  »y»<»»^Mp|wPfwpy» 
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Mr.    GRAY    to   Dr.  WHARTON.i     : 

4  'I  .   , 

Cambridge,  Auguji  8,   1749. 

IPromifed  Dr.  Keene  long  fince  to  give  you  an  account  of 
our  magnificences  here  *  ;  but  the  news  papers  and  he  him- 
felf  in  perfon,  have  got  the  flart  of  my  indolence,  fo  that  by 
this  time  you  are  well  acquainted  with  all  the  events  that  adorn- 
ed that  week  of  wonders*  Thus  much  I  may  venture  to  tell 
you,  becaufe  it  is  probable  nobody  elfe  has  done  it,  that  our 
friend  *  *'s  zeal  and  eloquence  furpafled  all  power  of  defcription; 
Vefuvio  in  an  eruption  was  not  mpre  violent  than  his  littcrance, 
nor  (fince  I  am  at  my  mountain^)  Pdirtn,  with  all  its  pine- 
trees  in  aftorm  of  wind,  more  impetuous  than  his  a&ion  ;  and 
yet  the  Seriate- Houfe  ftill  ftands,:  and  (I  thank  Gad)  we  are  all 
fafe  and  Well  at  your  fervice.  I  was  ready  t<y  "fink  for  him,  and 
fcarce  dared  to  look  about  me,  when  I  was  fure  it  was  all  over  j 
but  foon  found  I  might  have  fpared  my  confufion;  all  people 
joined  to  applaud  him.  Every  thing  waa  quite  right*  and  I 
dare  fwear,  not  three  people  here  buf  think  him  a  model  of 
oratory  ;  for  all  the  Duke's  little  ^ourt  came  with  a  refolution 
to  be  pleafed ;  and  when  the  tone  was  once  given,  the  univer- 
fity,  who  ever  wait  for  the  judgment  of  their  betters,*  ftruck 
into  it  with  an  admirable  harmony :  for  the  reft  of  the  perform 

*  The  Duke  of  Newcaftle's  Inftallatioa  as  Chancellor  of  the  Univerfity. 
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iftanccflfcJlhfgr  foera'juft  wh^t:  they  ufually  arc.  Every  one, 
whHfe$t;l$)fls€J)  y^yepf  gay  and, very,  bfufyin  the  morning,  and 
vcujn o^i|fe)H©4:y?ry  fcpfy/^jught :  -1,/^fjgB  .no  , exceptions 
fisrfn.rf»JGfeaneellwt9  Btaa-coat,  MafQaYQde  was  thfconly 
•ndertsttmB*!!*  thgt  had  any  tolerable  elegance ;  and,,  for  my 
own  p&&  I;  think  it  (withibn^e  little  abatement's)  uncommonly 
well  onifai?h.afli(H:(?afiop.  .?ray  let  me  knpwyour  fentiments ; 
£brdoufetlc1&  jw#i;  Mtfye  i/bei^  it. ,  The  author  of  it  .grows  apace 
kato  nay  good  graces  a&  J  know  him  mpre ;  he  is  very  ingenious, 
with  great  good-nature  and  fimplieity ;  alijttte  vain,  hut  in  fo 
harmless  and  ft*  corneal  away,  that  it  does  not  offend  one  at 
all;,  a  Httlt  ambiti.QU$»  but  withal  fo  ignorant  in  the  world  and 
its  ways,  .  iHatdfr  i*K  4?asr  pot  hurt4}im  in  one's  t opinion  ;.  fo 
'fincere  ahd  fo  undiigpUed,  that  no  tnind,i  with  a  fpark  of  gene- 
rofitiy,  wonid -eVtr  thii>k  x*i  hurting { him,  .he.  lies  fo  open  to 
injury*  hut  fc* ipdojen^that  if  hecannot. overcome  this  habit, 
all  his  good  qualities  will  fignify  nothing  at  all.  After  all,  I 
like  him  fo  well,  I  CQuldwiih  you  knew,  him^ 
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*  Mr.    GRAY    to   his    MOTHER. 

Cambridge,  Nov.  7,    1749* 

THE  unhappy  news  I  have  juft  received  from  you  equally 
furprifes  and  afflidts  me*.     I  have  loft  a  perfon  I  loved 
very  much,  and  have  been  ufed  to  from  my  infancy;  but 

*  The  death  of  his  aunt,  Mrs.  Mary  Antrobus,  who  died  the  5th  of  Novem- 
ber, and  was  buried  in  a  vault  in  Stoke  church-yard  near  the  chancel  door,  in 
which  alfo  his  mother  and  himfelf  (according  to  the  direction  in  his  will)  were 
afterwards  buried. 

am. 
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am  much  more  concerned  for  your  lofs,  the  crrctjmftances  of 
which  I  forbear  to  dwell  upon,  as  you  muft  be  too  fenfible  of 
them  yourfelf ;  and  will,  I  fear*  -more  and  more  need  a  conib- 
lation  that  no  one  can  give,  except  He  who  has  preferred  her 
to  you  fo  many  years,  and  at  laft,  when  it  was  his  pleafure,  has 
taken  her  from  us  to  himfelf :  and  perhaps,  if  we  reflect  upon 
what  flie  felt  in  this  life,  we  may  look  upon  this  as  an  inftance 
of  his  goodnefs  both  to  her,  and  to  thofc  that  loved  her.  She 
might  have  languished  many  years  before  our  eyes  in  a  conti- 
nual increafe  of  pain,  and  totally  helplefs ;  (he  might  have 
long  wifhed  to  end  her  mifery  without  being  able  to  attain  it ; 
or  perhaps  even  loft  all  fenfe,  and  yet  continued  to  breathe;  a 
fad  fpedfcaclc  to  fuch  as  muft  have  felt  more  for  her  than  (he 
could  have  done  for  herfeflf .  However  you  may  deplore  your 
own  lofs,  yet  think  that  fhe  is  at  laft  eafy  and  happy ;  and  has 
now  more  occafion  to  pity  us  than  we  her.  I  hope,  and  beg, 
jou  williupport  yourfelf  with  that  refignation  we  owe  to  him, 
who  gave  us  our  being  for  our  good,  and  who  deprives  us  of 
it  for  the  fame  reafon.  I  would  have  come  to  you  dire&ly, 
hut  you  do  not  fay  whether  you  defire  I  fhould  or  not ;,  if  you 
do,  I  beg  I  may  know  it,  for  there  is  nothing  to  hinder  mef 
.and  I  am  in  very  good  health. 
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Mr.  G  R  A  Y  to  Dr.  W  H  A  R  T  O  N. 


Stake,  Auguji  9,  1750* 

ARISTOTLE  fays  (one  may  write  Greek  to  you  with- 
out fcandal)  that  O/  tovoi  00  htikuam  nf  (Ptxlw  drxw^ 
&KKX  tvjv  ivipysixv  ixv  $i  %fivm  vj  xtcougix  yiv^rxt  vlxi  Tvp  Qih/xc 
fowl  hfflw  ifcuTv.     ofov  etpqTcu 

UoKhoU  $vj  Qihi'xc  dirpoevffopix  iiikutrw. 
But  Ariftotle  may  fay  whatever  he  pleafes,  I  do  not  find  myfelf 
at  all  the  worfe  for  it.  I  could  indeed  wifh  to  refrefh  my  'Evc/h 
yeix  a  little  at  Durham  by  the  fight  of  you,  but  when  is  there 
a  probability  of  my  being  fo  happy  ?  It  concerned  me  greatly 
when  I  heard  the  other  day  that  your  afthma  continued  at 
times  to  afflidt  you,  and  that  you  were  often  obliged  to  go  into 
the  country  to  breathe ;  you  cannot  oblige  me  more  than  by 
giving  me  an  account  both  of  the  ftate  of  your  body  and  mind : 
I  hope  the  latter  is  able  to  keep  you  chearful  and  eafy  in  fpite 
of  the  frailties  of  its  companion.  As  to  my  own,  it  can  nei- 
ther do  one  nor  the  other ;  and  I  have  the  mortification  to  find 
my  fpiritual  part  the  moft  infirm  thing  about  me.  You  have 
doubtlefs  heard  of  the  lofs  I  have  had  in  Dr.  Middleton,  whofe 
houfe  was  the  only  eafy  place  one  could  find  to  converfe  in  at 
Cambridge  :  For  my  part  I  find  a  friend  fo  uncommon  a  thing, 
that  I  cannot  help  regretting  even  an  old  acquaintance,  which 
is  an  indifferent  likenefs  of  it ;  and  though  I  do  not  approve 

D  d  the 
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the  fpirit  of  his  books,  methinks  'tis  pity  the  world  fliould 
lofe  fo  rare  a  thing  as  a  good  writer  *. 

My  ftudies  cannot  furnifh  a  recommendation  of*  many  new 
books  to  you.  There  is  a  defence  "  de  1'Efprit  desLoix,"  by 
Montefquieu  himfelf  j  it  has  fbme  lively  things  in  it,  but  is 
very  fliort,  and  his  adverfary  appears  to  be  fo  mean  a  bigot  that 
he  deferved  no  anfwer.  There  are  3  vols,  in  4to  of  "  Hiftoire 
dii  Cabinet  du  Roy,  by  Meffrs.  BufFons  and  d'Aubenton  j"  the 
firft  is  a  man  of  character,  but  I  am  told  has  hurt  it  by  this 
tirork.  It  is  all  a  fort  of  introdu<ftion  to  natural  hiftory;  thtf 
weak  part  of  it  is  a  love  of  fyftem  which  runs  through  it ;  the 
moft  contrary  thing  in  the  world  to  a  fcience  entirely  grounded 
upon  experiments,  and  which  has  nothirig  to  do  with  -f-  vivacity 
of  imagination.  However  I  cannot  help  commending  the  ge- 
neral view  which  he  gives  of  the  face  of  the  earth,  followed  by 
a  particular  one  of  all  the  known  nations,  their  peculiar  figure 
and  manners,  which  is  the  beft  epitome  of  geography  I  ever 
met  with,  and  written  with  fenfe  and  elegance ;  in  fhbrf,  thefe 
books  are  well  worth  turning  over.  The  Memoirs  of  the  Abbd 
de  Mongon,  in  5  vols,  are  highly  commended,  but  I  have  not 
£ccn  them.  He  was  engaged  in  feveral  embaflies  to  Germany, 
England,  &c.  during  the  courfe  of  the  late  war.  The  Prefident 
Henault's  "  Abrege  Chronologique  de  THiftoire  de  France/' 
I  believe  I  have  before  mentioned  to  you  as  a  very  good  book 
of  its  kind. 

*  Mr.  Gray  ufed  to  fay,  that  good  writing  not  only  required  great  parts,  but 
the  very  beft  of  thofe  parts. 

t  One  cannot  therefore  help  lamenting,  that  Mr.  Gray  let  his  imagination 
lie  dormant  fo  frequently,  in  order  to  apply  himfelf  to  this  very  fcience. 

o  About 
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About  this  time  Mr.  Gray  had  put  his  laft  hand  to  his  cele- 
brated Elegy  in  the  Country  Church-yard,  and  had  communi- 
cated it  to  his  friend  Mr.  Walpole,  whofe  good  tafte  \tas  too 
much  charmed  with  it  to  fuffer  him  to  withhold  the  fight  of  it 
from  his  acquaintance  j  accordingly  it  was  ihewn  about  for 
ibme  time  in  manufcript,  (as  Mr.  Gray  intimates  in  the  fubfe- 
quent  letter  to  Dr.  Wharton)  and  received  with  all  the  applaufe 
it  fo  juftly   merited.     Amongft  the  reft  of  the  fafhionable 
world,  for  to  thefe  only  it  was  aj  prefent  communicated,  Lady 
Cobham,  who  how  lived  at  the  manfion-houfe  at  Stoke-Pogis, 
had  read  and  admired  it.    She  wiftied  to  be  acquainted  with  the 
author ;  accordingly  her  relation  Mifs  Speed  and  Lady  Schaub, 
then  at  her  houfe,  undertook  to  bring  this  about  by  making 
him  the  firft  vifit.     He  happened  to  be  from  home,  when 
the  Ladies  arrived  at  his  Aunt's  folitary  manfion ;  and,  when  he 
returned,  was  furprized  to  find,  written  on  one  of  his  papers 
in  the  parlour  where  he  ufually  read,  the  following  note: 
"  Lady  Schaub's  compliments  to  Mr.  Gray ;  flie  is  forry  not 
* c  to  have  found  him  at  home,  to  tell  him  that  Lady  Brown  is 
"very  well."     This  neceflarily  obliged  him  to  return  the 
vifit,  and  foon  after  induced  him  to  compofe  a  ludicrous  ac- 
count  of  this  little  adventure,  for  the  amufement  of  the  Ladies 
in  queftion.     He  wrote  it  in  ballad  meafurc,  and  entitled  it  a 
Long  Story :  when  it  was  handed  about  in  manufcript,  nothing 
could  be  more  various  than  the  opinions  concerning  it;  by 
ibme  it  was  thought  a  mafter-piece  of  original  humour,  by 
others  a  wild  and  fantaftic  farrago  ;  and  when  it  was  publiflied, 
the  fentiments  of  good  judges  were  equally  divided  about  it. 
How  it  came  to  be  printed  I  fhall  mention  hereafter ;  and  alio 

D  d  2  inform 


[     212     ] 

inform  the  reader  why  Mr.  Gray  reje&ed  it  in  the  collection; 
which  he  himfelf  made  of  his  Poems :  In  the  meanwhile,  as  I 
think  it  ought  to  have  a  place  in  thefe  Memoirs,  for  reafons 
too  obvious  to  infift  upon,  I  {hall  beg  leave  to  preface  it  with 
my  own  idea  of  the  author's  peculiar  vein  of  humour  ;  which* 
with  my  notes  on  the  piece  itfelf,  may  perhaps  account  in  fome 
fort  for  the  variety  of  opinions  which  people  of  acknowledged 
tafte  have  formed  concerning  it- 
Mr.  Gray  had  not  (in  my  opinion)  either  in  his  converfatiotr 
or  writing  much  of  what  is  called  pure  humour;  it  was  always, 
fb  much  blended  either  with  wit,  fancy,  or  his  own  peculiar 
character,  that  it  became  equivocal,  and  hence  not  adapted  to 
pleafe  generally  :  It  had  more  of  the  manner  of  Congreve  than 
Addifon  ;  and  we  know  wliere  one  perfon  relifhes  my  Lady 
Wifhfort,  there  are  thoufands  that  admire  Sir  Roger  de  Cover- 
ky :  It  will  not  however  from  hence  follow,  that  Lady  With- 
fort  is  ill  drawn ;  for  my  own  part  I  think  it  one  of  the  moft 
entertaining  characters  thafiver  was  written.  I  know,  how- 
ever, that  it  is  commonly  thought  extravagant  and  unnatural;, 
and  I  believe  it  is  true,  that  no  woman  ever  exifted  who  had  fa 
much  folly  and  aflfedtation,  and  at  the  fame  time  fo  much  wit 
and  fancy;  yet  every  one  fees  that  were  this  fancy  and  wit  takea* 
away,  her  character  would  become  infipid,  in  proportion  as  it 
became  more  natural ;,  fo  that,  in  this  and  other  inftances,  if 
Congreve  s.  fools  were  fools  indeed,  they  would,  by  being  true 
characters*  ceafe  to  be  entertaining  ones.  It  may  be  further  ob- 
ferved  on  the  fubjeft  of  humour,  that  it  may  and  ought  to  be. 
divided  into  feveral  fpecies:  there  is  one  fort,  that  of  Terence's, 
which  (imply  pleafe^  without  forcing  a  fmile  ;  another,  like 
8  Mr* 
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Mr.  Addifon's,  which  not  only  pleafes,  but  makes  us  fmilfe  into 
the  bargain.  Shakefpear's,  Swift's,  Congreve's,  and  Prior's 
ufually  goes  further,  and  makes  us  laugh :  I  infer  not  from  hence 
that  this  latter  fort  is  the  beft :  I  only  affert,  that  howfoever  it 
may  be  mixt  with  other  ingredients,  it  ought  alfo  to  be  called 
Humour.  The  critic,  however,  who  judges  by  rule,  and  who 
will  not  be  pleafed  unlefs  legitimately,  will  be  apt  to  condemn 
this  fpecies  of  mixt  humour;  and  the  common  reader  will  not 
always  have  either  wit  or  imagination  enough  to  comprehend 
or  tafte  it.  But  I  have  faid  Mr.  Gray  not  only  mixed  wit  and 
fancy  with  his  humour,  but  alfo  his  own  particular  chara&er  * 
and  being  naturally  delicate,  and  at  times  even  faftidious,  his 
humour  generally  took  the  fame  caft ;  and  would  therefore  be 
only  relifhed  by  fuch  of  his  friends,  who,  confcious  of  his  fu- 
perior  excellencies,  thought  this  defe£t  not  only  pardonable  but 
entertaining,  which  a  character  of  this  fort  (being  humorous  in 
itfelf)  always  is,  when  it  is  not  carried  to  any  offenfive  ex- 

» 

treme.  Yet  as  this  obfervation  relates  only  to  his  converfation 
and  familiar  letters,  (for  to  thefe  only  It  can  be  applied)  I  have 
no  occafion  to  infift  on  it  further ;  and  fliall  only  add,  that 
whatever  the  generality  of  readers  may  think  of  Mr.  Gray's 
talent  in  this  way,  there  will  always  be  fome,  and  thofe  far 
from  the  loweft  clafs,  to  whom  it  will  appear  excellent :  for 
humour  may  be  true,  when  it  ceafes  to  be  pure  or  unmixt,  if 
the  ingredients  which  go  to  its  compofition  be  true  alfo.  Falfe 
wit. and  a  wild  fancy  would  debafe  the  beft  humour  in  the 
world,  as  they  frequently  do  in  Rabelais  and  Sterne  (without 
taking  more  exceptionable  matters  into  coniideration) ;  but 
when  genuine,  they  ferve  to  heighten  and  embellifh  it. 

A    LONG 
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ALONGSTOR.Y. 

» 

IN  Britain's  ifle,  no  matter  where, 
1  An  antient  pile  of  building  ftands  : 
The  Huntingdons  and  Hattons  there 
Employ'd  the  powV  of  Fairy  hands 

To  raife  the  ceiling's  fretted  height, 
Each  pannel  in  achievements  cloathing, 
Rich  windows  that  exclude  the  light,  . 
And  paffagea,  that  lead  to  nothing. 

Full  oft  within  the  fpacious  walls, 
When  he  had  fifty  winters  o'er  him, 
*  My  grave  Lord-Keeper  led  the. brawls  ; 
The  feal  and  maces  darie'd  before  him. 

His  bufhy  beard,  and  fhoe-ftrings  green, 
His  high-crown'd  hat,  and  fattin  doublet, 
Movd  the  ftout  heart  of  England's  Queen, 
Though  Pope  and  Spaniard  could  not  trouble  it. 

What,  in  the  very  firft  beginning  ! 
Shame  of  the  verfifying  tribe ! 
Your  hift'ry  whither  are  you  fpinning  ! 

•  * 

Can  you  do  nothing  but  defcribe  ? 

• 

*  The  manfion-houfe  at  Stoke-Pogls,  then  in  the  pofle/Eon  of  Vjfcountefs 
Cobham,  The  ftyle  of  building,  which  we  now  call  Queen  Elizabeth's,  is  h^re 
admirably  defcribed,  both  with  regard  to  its  beauties  and  defefts $  and  the  third 
and  fourth  ftanzas  delineate  the  fantaftic  manners  of  her  time  with  equal  truth 
and  humour.  The  houfe  formerly  belonged  to  the  Earls  of  Huntingdon  and  the 
family  of  Hatton. 

b  Sir  Cbriftopher  Hatton,  promoted  by  Queen  Elizabeth  for  hi?  graceful  per- 
fon  and  fine  dancing.  G. — Brawls  were  a  fort  of  figure-dance,  then  in  vogue, 
and  probably  deemed  as  elegant  as  our  modern  Cotillions,  or  ftill  more  modern 
Quadrilles. 

A  houfe 
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A  houfe  there  is  (and  that's  enough) 
From  whence  one  fatal  morning  Maes 
c  A  brace  of  warriors,  not  in  buff, 
But  ruftling  in  their  filks  and  tiflbes. 

The  firft  came  cap-a-pee  from  France, 
Her  conqu  ring  deftiny  firifillifrgy     • 
Whom  meaner  beauties*  eye  afkanc6, 
And  vainly  ape  her  art  of  killing. 

The  other  Amazon  kind  heav  n 
Had  arm'd  whh  fpirit,  wit,  and  fatire : 
But  Cobham  had  the  polifh  giv'n, 
And  tip'd  her  arrows  with  good-nature. 

To,  celebrate  her  tyzs>  her  air        » 
Coarfe  panegyrics  would  but  teaze  her. 
Meliffa  is  her  Norn  de  Guerre. 
Alas,  who  would  not  wHh  to  pleafe  her ! 

With  bonnet  blue  arid  capuchine, 
And  aprons  long  fhey  hid  their  armour, 
And  veil'd  their  weapons  bright  and  keen 
In  pity  to  the  country  farmer. 

Fame  in  the  ftiape  of  d  Mr.  P — t 
(By  this  time  all  the  parifh  know  it) 
Had  told,  that  thereabouts  there  lurk'd 
A  wicked  Imp  they  call  a  Poet :  , 

c  The  reader  is  already  apprized  who  thefe  Ladies  were  ;  the  two  defcriptions 
are  prettily  con  traded  $  and  nothing  can  be  more  happily  turned  than  the  com* 
pliment  to  L&dy  Cobham  in  the*  eighth  ftanza. 

4  I  have  been  told  that  this  Gentleman,  a  neighbour  and  acquaintance  of 
Mr.  Gray's  in  the  country,  was  much  difpleafed  at  the  liberty  here  taken  with 
iiis  name ;  yet,  furcly,  without  any  great  reafon. 

Who 
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Who  prowVd  the  country  far  artd  near, 
Bewitch'd  the  children  of  the  peafants, 
Dried  up  the  cows,  and  lam'd  the  deer, 
And  fuck'd  the  eggs,  and  kill'd  the  pheafants. 

My  Lady  heard  their  joint  petition, 
Swore  by  her  coronet  and  ermine, 
She'd  iffue  out  her  high  commiffioix 
To  rid  the  manor  of  fuch  vermin. 

The  Heroines  undertook  the  tafk, 
Thro'  lanes  unknown,  o'er  ftiles  they  ventur'd, 
Rap'd  at  the  door,  nor  ftay'd  to  afk, 
But  bounce  into  the  parlour  enter'd. 

The  trembling  family  they  daunt, 
They  flirt,  they  fing,  they  laugh,  they  tattle, 
Rummage  his  Mother,  pinch  his  Aunt, 
And  up*  flairs  in  a  whirl-wind  rattle. 

Each  hole  and  cupboard  they  explore, 
Each  creek  and  cranny  of  his  chamber, 
Run  hurry-fkurry  round  the  floor, 
And  o'er  the  bed  and  tefter  clamber; 

Into  the  drawers  and  china  pry, 
Papers  and  books,  a  huge  imbroglio  ! 
Under  a  tea-cup  he  might  lie, 
Or  creafed,  like  dogs-ears,  in  a  folio. 

On  the  firft  marching  of  the  troops, 
The  Mufes,  hopelefs  of  his  pardon, 
Convey'd  him  underneath  their  hoops 
To  a  fmall  clofet  in  the  garden. 

So  Rumor  fays  :  (Who  will,  believe.)  ] 
But  that  they  left  the  door  a-jar, 

Where, 
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Where,  fafe  and  laughing  in  his  Eeeve, 
He  heard  the  diftant  din  of  war. 

Short  was  his  joy.     He  little  knew 
The  pow'r  of  Magic  was  no  fable ; 
Out  of  the  window,  whiik,  they  flew, 
e  But  left  a  fpell  upon  die  tabk. 

The  words  too  eager  to  uariddfo 
The  Poet  felt  a  ftrange  diforder : 
Tranfparent  birdUlime  forai'd  the  middle, 
And  chains  invifihle  the  border. 

e  Fancy  is  here  fo  much  blended  with  the  humour,  that  I  believe  the  two 
ftanzas,  which  fucceed  this  line,  are  amongft  thofe  which  are  the  leaft  relifhed 
by  the  generality.  The  defcription  of  the  fpell,  1  know,  has  appeared  to  many 
perfons  abfolutely  unintelligible ;  yet  if  the  reader  adverts  to  tfiat  peculiar  idea 
which  runs  through  the  whole,  I  imagine  the  obfeurity  complained  of  will  be 
removed.  An  incident,  we  fee,  fo  flight  as  the  funple  matter  of  faft,  required 
fomething  like  machinery  to  enliven  it :  Accordingly  the  author  chofe,  with 
propriety  enough,  to  employ  for  that  purpofe  thofe  notions  of  witchcraft, 
ghofts,  and  enchantment,  which  prevailed  at  the  time  when  the  manfjon-houfe 
was  built.  He  defcribes  himfelf  as  a  daemon  of  the  lowed  clafs,  a  wicked  imp 
who  lamed  the  deer,  &c.  againft  whofc  malevolent  power  Lady  Cobham  (the 
Gloriana  of  the  piece)  employs  two  fuperior  enchantrefles.  Cotigruity  of  ima- 
gery, therefore,  required  the  card  they  left  upon  the  table  to  be  converted  into 
a  fpell.  Now  all  the  old  writers,  on  thefe  fubje&s,  are  very  minute  in  de- 
fcribing  the  materials  of  fuch  talifmans.  Hence,  therefore,  his  grotefque  idea 
of  a  compofition  of  tranfparent  bird-lime,  edged  with  invifible  chains  in  order 
to  catch  and  draw  him  to  the  tribunal.  Without  going  further  for  examples 
of  this  kind  of  imagery  than  the  Poet's  own  works,  let  me  inftance  two  paf- 
fages  of  the  ferious  kind,  fimilar  to  this  ludicrous  one.    In  his  Ode,  entitled 

the  Bard, 

c<  Above,  below,  the  rofe  of  fnow,  &c." 

And,  again,  in  the  Fatal  Sifters, 

"  See  the  griefly  texture  grow." 

It  muft,  however,  be  allowed,  that  no  perfon  can  fully  relifh  this  burlefijue^ 

who  is  not  much  converfant  with  the  old  romance-writers,  and  with  the*Poets 

who  formed  themfelves  on  their  model. 

Ee  <  So 


I   *i8   1 

So  cunning  was  the  Apparatus, 
The  powerful  pot-hooks  did  £b  move  him*. 
That,  will  he,  niW  he,  to  the  Great-houfe 
He  went,  as  if  the  Devil  drove  him. 

f  Yet  on  his  way  (no  fign.  of.  grace, 
For  folks  in  fear  are  apt  to^  pray), 
To  Phcebus  he  prefer'd  his  cafe,. 
And  beg'd  his  aid  that  dreadful  day. 

The  Godhead  wou'd  have  back'd  his  quarrel  j 
But  with  a  blufh  on  recollection, 
Own'd,  that,  his  quiver  and  his,  laurel 
'Gainft  four  fucjh„ eyes  were  no  protection.. 

The  Court  was  fate,  the  Culprit  there, 
Forth  from  thei*  gloomy  maAfions  creepingi 
■  The  Lady  Janes  and  Joans  repair* 
And  from  the  galiery^Hnd  peeping : 

Such  as  in  filence  of  the  night 
Come  (fweep)  along*  fome  winding  cnttyw 
h  (Styaqk  has  often  feen  the  fight) 
Or  at  the  chapel-door  ftand  centry  : 

_  • 

f  The  hqmour  of  this  and  the  following  ftanza  is  more  pure,  and  confequeat* 
ly  more  obvious.     It  might  have  been  written  by  Prior,  atod  the  wit  at  the  ead* 
is  much,  in  his  beft  manner. 

«  Here  Fancy  is  again  uppermoft,  and  foars-  as  high  on  her  comic,  as  on  ano- 
ther occafion  fhe  does  on  her  lyric  wing ;  For  now  a  Chorus  of  ghoftly  old  women » 
of  quality  come  to  give  fentencq  on  ths  cplprit  Poet,  juft  as  the  fpirits  of  Cad- 
wallo,  Urien,  and  Hoel  join  the  Bard  in  dreadful  fymphony  to  denounce  ven- 
geance on  Edward' I.     The  route  of  Fancy,  we  fee,  is1  the  fame  both  on  the* 
humorous  and  fublime  occafion.    No  wonder,  therefore,  if.  either  of  them, 
ihould  fail  of  being  generally-  tafted,' 

*  The  Houfc-Ifeepcr,.    G,, 

In 


^s 
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1  In  peaked  hoods  and  mantles  tarnifh'd, 
Sour  vifages,  enough*  to  fcare  ye, 
High  dames  of  honour  once,  that  garniih'd 
The  drawing-room  of  fierce  Queen  Mary  ! 
The  Peerefs  comes.     The  audience  ftare, 
And  doff  their  hats  with  due  fubmiffion : 
She  curtfies,  as  flie  takes  her  chair. 
To  all  the  people  of  condition. 

The  Bard,  with  many  an  artful  fib, 
Had  in  imagination  fenc'd  him, 
Difprov'd  the  arguments  of k  Squib, 
And  all  that 1  Groom  could  urge  againft  him. 

But  foon  his  rhetorick  forfook  him, 
When  he  the  folemn  hall  had  feen ; 
A  fudden  fit  of  ague  (hook  him, 
He  flood  as  mute  as  poor  ra  Macleane. 

Yet  fomething  he  was  heard  to  mutter, 
€t  How  in  the  Park  beneath  an  old  tree 
"  (Without  defign  to  hurt  the  butter, 
"  Or  any  malice  to  the  poultry,) 

He  once  or  twice  had  pen'd  a  fonnet ; 
Yet  hop'd,  that  he  might  fave  his  bacon : 
"  Numbers  would  give  their  oaths  upon  it, 
"  He  ne'er  was  for  a  conj'rer  taken." 

1  The  defcription  is  here  excellent,  and  I  Ihoiild  think  would  pleafe  univtr- 
(ally. 

k  Groom  of  the  Chamber.    G. 

1  The  Steward.    G. 

m  A  famous  Highwayman  hanged  the  week  before.  G.— —  This  ftanza  is  of 
the  fort  where  wit  rather  than  fancy  prevails,  confequently  much  in  Prior'* 
manner. 

E  e  a  The 


[     MO     J 

The  ghoftly  prudes  with  ■  haggoi  fact 
Already  had  condemned  the  *finner; 
My  Lady  rofe,  ind  with  z  grace  4-4-*- 
•  She  fmil'd,  and  bid  him  cdtoe  to  dinnfer* 

"  Jefo-Maria !  Madam  Bridget, 
"  Why,  what  can  the  Vi&ormtefs  mew  t 
(Cried  the  fquafe-hoods  in  woeful  fidget) 
44  The  times  are  alter 'd  quite  and  clean  1  ' 

44  Decorum's  turn'd  to  mere  civility; 
44  Her  air  and  all  her  manners  ihew  it. 
44  Commend  me  to  her  affability  I 
44  Speak  to  a  Commoner  and.  Poet  \" 
[Here  500  Stanzas  an  lo/i.] 

And  fo  God  fave  our  noble  King, 
And  guard  us  from  long-winded  Lubbers* 
That  to  eternity  would  ling, 
And  keep  myALady  from  her  Rubbers. 

B  Hagged,  1.  t.  the  face  of  a  witch  or  Hag ;  the  epithet  Hagard  has  been 
fdmetimes  miftaken,  as'conveying  the  fame  idea ;  but  it  means  a  very  'different 
thing,  viz.  wild  and  farouche,  and  is  taken  from  an  unreclaimed  Hawk,  called 
an  Hagard ;  in  which  its  proper,  fenfe  the  Poet  ufe*  it  finely  en  afublime  oc- 

cafion: 

Cloath'd  in  the  fable  garb  of  woe, 

With  hagard  eyes  the  Poet  ftood. 

Vid.  Ode  6th. 

•  Here  the  ftory  finiflies  5  the  exclamation  of  the  Ghofts  which  follows  is 
chara&eriftic  of  the  Spanifh  manner*  of  the  age,  when  they  are  fuppofed  to 
have  lived  5  and  the  500  ftanzas,  faid  to  be  loft,  may  be  imagined  to  contain 
the  remainder  of  their  long-winded  expoftulation. 
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LETTER    XIV. 
Mr.  CRAY  to  Dr.  WHARTON. 

•  _ 

X)^.  17,  1750. 

OF  my  houfel  cannot  fay  mwh-f-,  I  wifh  I  could;  but 
for  my  heart  it  is  no  left  yours  than  it  has  long  been  ; 
ttnd  the  kit  thing  in  the  world  that  will  throw  it  into  tumults  is 
a  fine  Lady.  The  vcrks,  you  fo  kindly  try  to  keep  in  counte- 
nance, were  written  merely  to  divert  Lady  Cobham  and  her 
family,  and  fucceeded  accordingly ;  but  being  fhewed  about  in 
town  are  not  liked  there  at  all.  Mrs.  *,  a  very  fafhionable  per- 
fonage,  told  Mr.  Walpole  that  (he  had  feen  a  thing  by  a  friend 
of  his  which  {he  did  not  know  what  to  make  of,  for  it  aimed  at 
every  thing,  and  meant  nothing ;  to  which  he  replied,  that  he 
had  always  taken  her  for  a  woman  of  fenfe,  and  was  very  forry 
to  be  undeceived.  On  the  other  hand,  the  ftanzas  J  which  I  now 
inclofe  to  you  have  had  the  misfortune,  by  Mr.  Walpole's  fault, 
to  be  made  ftill  more  public,  for  which  they  certainly  were  never 
meant ;  but  it  is  too  late  to  complain.  They  have  been  fo  ap- 
plauded, it  i$  quite  a  ftiame  to  repeat  it :  I  mean  not  to  be 
modeft ;  but  it  is  a  fhame  for  thofe  who  have  faid  fuch  fuper- 
lativc  things  about  them,  that  I  cannot  repeat  them.  I  fhould 
have  been  glad  that  you  and  two  or  three  more  people  had  liked 
them,  which  would  have  fatisfied  my  ambition  on  this  head 
amply.  I  have  been  this  month  in  town,  not  at  NewcafHe- 
Houfe ;  but  diverting  myfelf  among  my  gay  acquaintance,  and 
return  to  my  cell  with  fo  much  the  more  pleaiure.  I  dare  not 
fpeak  of  my  future  excursion  to  Durham  for  fear  of  a  difap- 
pointment,  but  at  prefent  it  is  my  full  intention. 

t  The  houfe  he.was  rebuilding  in  Cornhill.  See  Letter  VII.  of  this  Se&ion. 
J  Elegy  in  a  Country  Church- Yard. 
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L  E  T  f  E  R    XV. 
Mr.    GRAY   to   Mr.   WALPOLE. 

Cambridge y  Feb.  ii,  175 1. 

AS  you  have  brought  me  into  a  little  fort  of  diftrefs,  you 
muft  aflift  me,  I  believe,  to  jet  out  of  it  as  well  as  I 
can.     Yefterday  I  had  the  misfortune  of  receiving  a  letter  from 
certain  gentlemen  (as  their  bookfeller  exprefles  it),  who  have 
taken  the  Magazine  of  Magazines  into  their  hands  :  They%  tell 
me  that  an  ingenious  Poem,  called  Reflections  in  a  Country 
Church-Yard,  has  been  ^communicated  to  them,  which  they 
are  printing  forthwith ;  that  they  are  informed  that  the  excellent 
author  of  it  is  I  by  name,  and  that  they  beg  not  only  his  in- 
dulgence, but  the  honour  of  his  correfpondence,  &c.     As  I  am 
not  at  all  difpofed  to  be  either  fo  indulgent,  or  fo  correfpondent, 
as  they  defire,  I  have  but. one  bad  way  left  to  efcape  the-honour 
they  would  inflict  upon  ine  -,  and  therefore  am  obliged  to  defire 
you  would  make  Dodfley  print  it  immediately  (which  may  he 
done  in  lefs  than  a  week's  time)  from  your  copy,  but  without 
my  name,  in  what  form  is  moft  convenient  for  him,  but  on  his 
beft  paper  and  chara&er ;  he  muft  correct  the  prefs  himfelf, 
and  print  it  without  any  interval  between  the  ftanzas,  becaufe 
the  fenfe  is  in  fome  places  continued  beyond  them ;  and  the 
title  muft  be, — Elegy,  written  in  a  Country  Church-Yard.  If 
he  would  ^idd  a  line  or  two  to  fay  it  came  into  his  hands  by  ac- 
cident, I  fhould  like  it  better.     If  you  behold  the  Magazine  of 
Magazines  in  the  light  that  I  do,  you  will  not  refufe  to  give 
yourfclf  this  trouble  on  my  account,  which  you  have  taken  of 
your  own  accord  before  now.     If  Dodfley  do  not  do  this  imme- 
diately, he  may  as  well  let  it  alone., 

1  LETTER 
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L  E  T  TER     XVI. 
Mr.  GRAY  to  Dr.  WHARTON. 

Dec.  19,  1752* 

HAVE  you  read  Madame  de  Maintenon's  letters  ?  They 
are  undoubtedly  genuine ;  tfiey  Begin  very  early  in  her 
life,  Before  fhe  married  Scarron,  and  continue  after  the  king's 
death  to  within  a  little  while  of  her  own  :  they  hear  all  the 
marks  of  a  noble  fpirit  (in  her  adverfity  particularly)  of  virtue 
and  unafledted  devotion ;  infomuch,  that  I  am  almofl  perfuaded 
lhe  was  actually  married  to  Lewis  the  XIV.  and  never  his 
Miftrefs :  and  this  not  out  of  any  policy  or  ambition,  but 
confcience :  for  £he  was  what  we  fhould  call  a  bigot,  yet  with 
great  good  fenfe : .  In  fhort,  (he  was  too  good  for  a  court.  Mif- 
fortunes  in  the  Beginning  of  Ker  life  had  formed  her  mind 
(naturally  lively  and  impatient)  to  refleftion  and  a  habit  of 
piety.  She  was  always  miferable  while  /he  had  the  care  of 
Madame  de  Montefpan's  children  ;  timid  and  very  cautious  of 
making  ufe  of  that  unlimited  power  fhe  rofe  to  afterwards,  for 
fear  of  trcfpafling  on  the  king's  friendfhip  for  her  j  and  after 
hia  death  not. at  all  afraid  of  meeting  her  own. 

I  do' not  know  what  to  fay  to  you  with  regard  to  Racine;  it 

founds  to  me  as  if  any  Body  fhould  fill  upon  Shakefpear,  who 

indeed  lies  infinitely  more  open  to  criticifm  of  all  kinds ;  hut  I 

fhould  not  care  to  Be  theperfon  that  undertook  it.'    If  you  do 

not  like  Athaliah  or  Britannicus,  there  is  no  more  to  Be  faid,  I 

have  done. . 

Biflio 
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Bifhop  Hall's  fatires,  called  Virgidemiae,  are  lately  republifli- 
ed.  They  are  full  of  fpirit  and  poetry;  as  much  of  the  firft  as 
Dr.  Donne,  and  far  mote  of  the  latter :  they  were  written  at 
the  univerfity  when  he  was  about  twenty-three  yeafs  old,  and 
in  Queen  Elizabeth's  time. 

You  do  not  fay  whether  you  have  read  the  Crito  *.  I  only 
recommend  the  dramatic  part  of  the  Phsedo  to  you,  not  the 
argumentative.  The  fubjefl:  of  the  Eraftae  is  good ;  it  treats 
of  that  peculiar  character  and  turn  of  mind  which  belongs  to 
a  true  philofopher,  but  it  is  fhorter  than  one  would  wiih.  The 
Euthyphro  I  would  not  read  at  ill. 


LETTER       XVII. 

*  f 

Mr.    GRAY    to   Mr.    WALPOLE. 

Stoke,  Jan.  1753. 

I  Am  at  prefent  at  Stoke,  to  which  place  I  came  at ,  half  an 
hour's  warning  upon  the  news  I  received  of.  my  mother's 
illnefs,  and  did  not  expedt  to  have  found  her  alive  j  but*  when 
I  arrived  (he  was  much  better,  and  continues  fo.  I  /hall 
therefore  be  very  glad  to  make  you  a  vifit  at  Strawberry-Hill, 
whenever  you  give  me  notice* of  a*  convenient  time.  I  am 
furprized  at  the  print  •f-,  which  far  furpafles  my  idea  of  London 

graving : 
•  Of  Plato, 

f  A  proof  print  of  the  Cul  de  Lampe,  which  Mr.  Bentlcy  defigned  for  the 
Elegy  in  a  country  church-yard,  and  which  reprefents  a  village-funeral ;  this  oc- 
casioned the  pleafant  miftake  of  his  two  aunts.    The  remainder  of  the  letter  re- 
lates 
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graving :  The  drawing  itfelf  was  ib  finished,  that  I  fuppofd  it 
did  not  require  all  the  art  I  had  imagined  to  copy  it  tolerably. 
My  aunts  feeing  me  open  your  letter,  took  it  to  be  a  burying* 
ticket,  and  affced  whether  any  body  had  left  me  a  ring ;  and 
fo  they  ftill  conceive  it  to  be,  even  with  all  their  fpedfcacles  on. 
Heaven  forbid  they  fhould  fufpeft  it  to  belong  to  any  verfea  of 
mine,  they  would  burn  me  for  a  poet.   On  my  own  part  I  am 
fatisfied,  if  this  defign  of  yours  fucceed  fo  well  as  you  intend  it; 
and  yet  I  know  it  will  be  accompanied  with  fomething  not  at 
all  agreeable  to  me.— While  I  write  this,  I  receive  your  fecond 
letter. — Sure,  you  are  not  out  of  your  wits  !  This. I  know,  if 
you  fuffcr  my  head  to  be  printed,  you  will  infallibly  put  me 
out  of  mine.     I  conjure  you  immediately  to  put  a  flop  to  any 
fiich  defign.    Who  is  at  the  expence  of  engraving  it,  I  know 
not ;  but  if  it  be  Dodfley,  I  will  make  up  the  Jofs  to  hinn 
The  thing  as  it  was,  I  know,  will  make  me  ridiculous  enough*, 
but  to  appear  in  proper  perfon,  at  the  head  of  my  works,  con- 
fiding of  half  a  dozen  ballads  in  thirty  pages,  would  be  worfe 
than  the  pillory.     I  do  aflure  you,  if  I  had  received  fuch  a 
book,  with  fuch  a  frontifpiece,  without  any  warning,  I  be- 
lieve it  would  have  given  me  a  palfy :  Therefore  I  rejoice  to 
have  received  this  notice,  and  fliall  not  be  eafy  till  you  tell  me 
all  thoughts  of  it  are  laid  afide.     I  am  extremely  in  earned, 
and  cannot  bear  even  the  idea. 


lates  entirely  to  the  projected  publication  of  Mr.  Btntley'$  deflgns,  which  w6r* 
printed  after  by  Do^Aey  thre  farae  year.  The  latter  part  of  it,  where  h*  fo  ve- 
hemently declares  ag^inft  having  his  head  prefix*  to.  that  work,  will  appear 
highly  characteriftical  to  thofe  readers,  who  were  perfonally  acquainted  with 
Mr.  Gray.  The  print,  which  was  taken  from  an  original  pi<3ur;e,  painted 
by  Echart,  in  Mr.  Walpole's  pofleffion,  was  actually  more  than  half -engraved  $ 
but  afterwards  on  this  account  fupprefied. 

F  f  I  had 
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I  had  written. to  Dodflfey  if  I  had  not  received  ytmrs,  ter  tell 
him  how  little  I  liked  the  title  which  he  meant  to  prefix ;  but. 
your  letter  has  put  all  that  out  of  my  head.  If  you  think  it 
neceflary  to  print  thefc  explanations  *  for  the  ufe  of  people, 
that  have  no  eyes,  I  fhould  be  glad  they  were  a  little  altered* 
I  am,  to  my  ihame,  in  your  debt  for  a  long  letter ;  but  I 
cannot  think  of  any  thing  elfe  till  you  have  iet  me  at  eafe  on, 
this  matter. 


While  Mr.  Bentley  was  employed  in  making  the  Defigns. 
mentioned  in  the  preceding  letter,  Mr.  Gray,  who  greatly  ad- 
mired not  only  the  elegance  of  his  fancy,  but  alfo  the  ueatnefs 
as  well  as  facility  of  his  execution,  began  a  complimentary 
poem,  to  him,  which  I  fhall  now  infert.     Many  readers  will 
perhaps  think  the  panegyric  carried  too  far ;  as  I  own  1  did  whea 
Ke  firft  {hewed  it  me.  Yet  it  is  but  juftice  to  declare,  that  the 
original  drawings,  now  in  Mr.  Walpole's  poffeflion,  which  I 
have  fince  feen,  are  fo  infinitely  fuperior  to  the  publiflied  en- 
gravings of  them,  that  a  perfon,  who  has  only  feen  the  latter, 
can  by  no  means  judge  of  the  excellencies  of  the  former :. 
Befides,  there  is  fo  much  of  grotefque  fancy  in  the  Defigns 
themfelves,  that  it  can  be  no  great  matter  of  wonder  (even  if 
the  engravers  had  done  juftice  to  them)  that  they  failed  to 
pi  eafe  univerfally.     What  I  have  faid  in  defence  of  the  Long 
Story  might  eafily  be  applied  to  thefe  produdions  of  the  fitter . 
art :  But  not  to  detain  the  reader  from  the  perufal  of  a  frag- . 
ment,  many  ftanzas  of  which  are  equal  in  poetical  merit  to 

*  See  the  above-men tiofted  Defigns,  where  the  explanations  here  alluded  to 
are  inferted, 

the 
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the  beft  in  his  moft  finifhed  poems,  I  {hall  here  only  add  that 
it  was  for  the  fake  of  the  Defign  which  Mr*  Bentley  made  for 
,the  Long  Story,  th#  Mr.  Gray  permitted  it  to  be  printed ;  yet 
not  without  clearly  .forefe$ing  that  he  rilked  fomewhat  by  the 
publication  of  it,  as  he  intimates  in  the  preceding  letter :  and 
indeed  the  event  (hewed  his  judgment  to  be,  true  in  this  parti- 
cular, as  it  prpved  the  leaft  popular  of  all  his  productions. 

STANZAS   to   Mr.    BENTLEY. 

IN  filent  gaze  the  tuneful  choir  among, 
Half  pleas'd,  half  blufhing  let  the  mufe  admire, 
While  Bentley  leads  her  fifter-art  along, 

And  bids  the  pencil  anfwer  to  the  lyre. 
See,  in  their  courfe,  each  tranfitory  thought 

Fix'd  by  his  touch  a  lading  eflence  take ; 
Each  dream,  in  fancy's  airy  colouring  wrought, 

To  local  fymmetry  arid  life  awake  ! 
The  tardy  rhymes  that  us'd  to  linger  on, 

To  cenfure  cold,  and  negligent  of  fame, 
In  fwifter  meafures  animated  run, 

And  catch  a  luftre  from  his  genuine  flame. 
'  Ah !  could  they  catch  his  ftrength,  his  eafy  grace, 

His  quick  creation,  his  unerring  line ; 
The  energy  of  Pope  they  might  efface, 

And  Dryden's  harmony  fubmit  to  mine. 
But  not  to  one  in  this  benighted  age 

Is  that  diviner  infpiration  giv'n, 
That  burns  in  Shakeipear's  or  in  Milton's  page, 

The  pomp  and  prodigality  of  heav'n. 

Ff2  As 
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As  when  conspiring  in  the  diamond's«bIarc, 

The  meaner  gems,  that  fingly  charm  the  fight* 
Together  dart  their  intermingled  rays, 

And  dazzle  with  a  luxury  o£  light. 
*  Enough  for  me,  if  to  feme  feeling  brcaft 

My  lines  a  iecret  fympathy  impart ; 
And  as  their  pleating  influence  j&wr  conftjt, 

A  figh  of  foft  reflection  heave  the  heart. 


In  the  March  following  Mr,  Gray  left  that  Mother  for 
whom,  on  all  occafions,  we  have  feen  he  fliewed  fo  tender  a 
regard.  She  was  buried  in  the  fame  vault  where  her  fitter's 
remains  had  been  depofited  more  than  three  years  before*  As 
the  infeription  ofc  the  tomb-ftone  (at  leaft  the  latter  part  of  it) 
is  undoubtedly  of  Mr.  Gray's  writing,  it  here  would  claim  a 
place,  even  if  it  bad  not  a  peculiar  pathos  to  recommend  it* 
and,  at  the  fame  time,  a  true  inferiptive  fimplicity* 

IN  THE  VAULT  BENEATH  ARE  DEPOSITED* 
IN  HOPE  OF  A  JOYFUL  RESURRECTION, 

THE    REMAIN.S    OF 

MARY    ANfTROBUS; 

SHE  DIED,  UNMARRIED,  NOV.  V.  MDCCXLIX. 

AGED  LXVI. 

0 

••  A  corner  of  the  only  manufcrift  cbpyy  whiqh.  Mr.(Qr?j  kfeof  this  frag* 
ment,  is  unfortunately  torn,  and  though  I  havfc  endeavoured  to  fupply  the 
chafxn,!  am  not  quite  fatisffed  with-  the  words  which  I  have  inferted  in  the 
third  line.  I  print  mjr  additions,  in  itaHcs,  and  fhalt  be  muclr  pterafed  if  any 
reader  finds  a  better  fupptaumt  to  ttfcutyevfeftfaittL, 

IK 
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IK  THE  SAME  PIOUS  CONFIDENCE^ 
BESIDE    HEE    FRIEND    AND     SISTER* 
HERE  SLEEP  THE  REMAIN8  OF 

DOROTHY  GRAY, 

WIDOW,  THE  CAREFUL  TENDER  MOTHER 

OF    MANY    CHILDREN,   ONE  OF    WHOM    ALONE 

HAD  THE  MISFORTUNE  TO  SURVIVE  HER,. 

SHE  DIED  MARCH  XI.   MDCCLIU. 

AGED    LXV1I» 


fMMMMiiMtfMPMHMtaMMtMiM«taM« 


LETTER     XVIII. 
Mr*  GRAY  to  Mr.   MASON. 

Durham,  Dec.  26 *  1753^ 

A  Lit  tic  while  before  I  received  your  melancholy  letter,  I  had 
been  informed  by  Mr.  Charles  Avifon  of  one  of  the  &d 
events  you  mention  *.  I  know  what  it  is  to  lofe  perfons  that 
one'»eye*aftd  heart  have  long  been  tried  to ;  and  I  never  defire 
to  part  with  the  remembrance  of  that  lofs,  nor  would  wi(h  you 
fliould.  It  is  fomethiiig  that  you  had  av  little  time  to  acquaint 
yourfelf  with  the  idea  before-hand;,  and  that  your  Fathcp  fuffered 
but  little  pain,,  the  only  tiling  that  makes  death  terrible*  Af- 
ter I  have  (aid  this,  I  cannot  help  exprcfling  my  fbrprize  at  the 
4ifpo6tion  he  has  made  of  his  affairs.  I  muft  (if  you  wiH  fuf- 
fer  me:  to  lay  fe)  call  lit  great  weaknefs $  and  yet  perhaps  your 

*  The  death  of  my  Father,  an  J  of  Dr.  Marmaduke  Pricket,  a  young  Phyfi* 
cian  of  my  own*ager,  with  whom  I  was  brought  up  from  infancy,  who  died  of. 
\%  th*fan*Atfe&foi»  fe*ejv 

6.  affii&ioi* 
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affli&ion  for  him  is  heightened  by  that  very  weaknefs  $  for  I 
Jcnow  it  is  pofiible  to  feel  an  additional  lbrrow  for  the  faults  of 
thofe  we  have  loved,  even  where  that  fault  has  been  greatly 
injurious  to  ourfelves. — sLet  nie  defireyou  not  to  expofe  your- 
felf  to  any  further  danger  in  the  midft  of  that  fcene  of  ficknefs 
and  death ;  but  withdraw  as  loon  as  poffible  to  fome  place  at  a 
little  diftan^  in  the  country  $  for  I  do  not,  in  the  leaft,  like 
the  fituation  you  are  in.  I  do  not  attempt  to  confole  you  on 
the  fituation  your  fortune. is  left  in ;  if  it  were  far  worfe,  the 
good  opinion  I  have  of  you  tells  me,  you  will  never  the  fooner 
do  any  thing  mean  or  unworthy  of  yourfelf ;  and  confequently 
I  cannot  pity  you  on  this  account,  but  I  fincerely  do  on  the  new 
lofs  you  have  had  of  a  good  and  friendly  man,  whofe  memory 
I  honour.  I  have  feen  the  fcene  yon  defcrib^,  and  Jcnow  how 
dreadful  it  is  :  I  know  too  I  am  the  better  for  it.  We  are  all 
idle  and  thoughtlefs  things,  and  have  no  fenfe,  no  ufe  in  the 
world  any  longer  than  that  fad  impreffion  lafts ;  the  deeper  it  is 
engraved  the  better. 


LETTER    XIX. 
Mr.    GRAY    to   Dr.    WHARTON. 

Stoke,  Sept.  1 8,  1754. 

TAnj  glad  you  enter  into  the  fpirit  of  Strawberry-Caftle ;  it 
has  a  purity  and  propriety  of  Gothicifm  in  it  (with  very 
few  exceptions)  that  I  have  not  feen  elfewhere.     My  Lord 
Radnor's  vagaries  I  fee  did  not  keep  you  from  doing  juftice  to 
his  fituation,  which  far  furpaffes  every  thing  near  it  $  and  I  do 
9  not 
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not  knew  a  more  laughing  fcene  than  that  about  Twickenham 
and  Richmond*     Dr.  Akenfide,  I  perceive,  is  no  conjurer  in 
architecture ;  efpecially  when  he  talks  of  the  ruins  of  Perfepolis, 
which  ate  no  more  Gothic  than  they  ire  Chinefe.     The  Egyp- 
tian ftyle  (fee  Dr.  Pococke,  not  his  difcourfes,  but  his  prints), 
was  apparently  the  mother  of  the  Greek  ;  and  there  is  fuch  a 
fimilitude  between  the  Egyptian  and  thofe  Perfian  ruins,  as 
gave  Diodorus  room  to* affirm,  that  the  old  buildings  of  Perfia 
were  certainly  performed  by  Egyptian  artifts  :  As  to  the  other 
part  of  your  friend's  opinion,  that  the  Gothic  manner  is  the 
Saracen  or  Mooriih,  he  has  &  great  authority  to  fupport  him, 
that  of  Sir  Christopher  Wren ;  and  yetT  cannot  help  thinking, 
it  undoubtedly  wrong.     The  palaces  in  Spain  I  never  faw  but. 
in  defcription,.  which'  gives  us  little  or  no  idea  of  things ;  but  . 
the  Doge's  palace  at  Venice  I  have  feen,  which  is  in  the  Ara- 
befqus  manner :  And  the  houfes  of  Barbary  you  may  fee  in  Dr. 
Shaw's  book,  not  to  mention  abundance  of  other  Eaftern  build- - 
ings  in  Turkey,  Perfia,  &c.  that  we  have  views  of;  and  they 
feem  plainly  to  be  corruptions  of  the  Greek  architecture,  broke 
into  little  parts  indeed,  and  covered  with  little  ornaments,  but . 
in  a  tafte  very  diftinguifhable  from  that  which  we  call  Gothic 
There  is  one  thing  that  runs  through  the  Moorifh  buildings  that 
art  imitator  would  certainly  have  been  firft  ftruck  with,  and 
would  have  tried  to  copy ;  and  that  is  the  cupolas  which  cover 
every  thing,  baths,  apartments*  and  even  kitchens ;  yet  who 
ever  faw  a  Gothic  cupola?  It  is  a  thing  plainly  of  Greekoriginal. 
I'do  not  fee  any  thing  but  the  flender  ipires  that  ferveforfteeples, . 
which  may  perhaps  be  borrowed  from  the  Saracen  minarets  on  -. 
their  mofques. 


I  take 
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1  take  it  ill  you  /hould  £17  any  thing  againft  the  Mole,  it  it 
a  reflexion  I  fee  caft  at  the  Thames.  Do  you  think  that  rivers, 
which  have  lived  in  London  and  its  neighbourhood  all  their 
days,  will  run  roaring  and  tumbling  about  like  your  trambh-* 
tane  torrents  in  the  North  ?  No,  they  only  glide  and  whifper. 


LETTER 
Mr.  GRAY  to  Dr.  WHARTON. 

Cambridge,  March  9,  1755. 

I  Do  not  pretend  to  humble  any  one's  pride ;  I  love  my  own 
too  well  to  attempt  it. '  As  to  mortifying  their  vanity,  it  Is 
too  eafy  and  too  mean  a  talk  for  me  to  delight  in.  You  are 
very  good  in  fliewing  fo  much  fenfibility  on  my  account ;  but 
be  allured  my  tafte  for  praife  is  not  like  that  of  children  for 
fruit ;  if  there  were  nothing  but  medlars  and  black-berries  in 
the  world,  I  could  be  very  well  content  to  go  without  any  at 
all.  I  dare  fay  that  Mafon,  though  fame  years  younger  than 
I;  was  as  little  elevated  with  the  approbation  of  Lord  *  and 
Lord  *,  as  I  am  mortified  by  their  filence. 

With  regard  to  publilhing,  I  am  not  fo  much  againft  the 
thiqg  itfelf,  as  of  publilhing  this  Ode  alone  f.  I  have  two  or 
three  ideas  more  in  my  head  1  what  is  to  come  of  them  ?  Mult 
they  too  come  out  in  the  ftiape  of  little  fixpenny  flams,  drop- 
ping one  after  another  till  Mr.  Dodfley  thinks  fit  to  colled 
them  with  Mr.  This's  Song,  and  Mr.  Tother's  Epigram,  into  a 
pretty  volume  ?  I  am  fure  Mafon  mull  be  fenfible  of  this,  an£ 

f  His  Ode  on  the  progrefc  of  Poetry. 

there-* 
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therefore  cannot  mean  what  he  fays ;  neither  at$  I  quite  of  your 
opinion  with  regard  to  ftrophe  and  antiftrophe  *;  fetting  afide 
the  difficulty  of  execution,  methinksit  has  little  or  no  effect  on 
the  ear,  which  fcarce  perceives  the  regular  return  of  metres  at 
fo  gceat  a  diftance  from  one  another :  to  make  it  fucceed,  I 
am  perfuaded  the  ftanzas  muft  jaot  conjift  of  above  nine  line*, 
each  at  the  moil.     Pindar,  has  feveral  fiich  Odes. 


Mr.  Gray  intimates,  in  the  foregoing  letter,  that  he  had  two 
or  three  more  lyricaT  ideas  in  his  head :  One  of  thefe  was  the 
Bard,  the  exordium  of  which  was  at  this  time  finifhed ;  I  fay » 
finifhed,  becaufe  his  conceptions,  as  well  as  his  manlier  of  dif- 
ipofing  them,  were  fo  Angularly  exadiy  that  he  had  ieldom  oo 
cafion  to  make  many,  except  verbal  emendations,  after  he  Had 
firfb  committed  his  lines  to  paper*  It  was  never  his  method  to 
{ketch  his  general  defign  in  carelefs  verfe  f,  he  always  finiflied 

*  He  often  made  the  fame  remark  to  me  in  converfation,  which  led  me  to 
form  the  laft  Ode  of  Caraftacus  in  (hotter  ftanzas :  But  we  muft  not  imagine 
that  he  thought  the  regular  Pindaric  method  without  its  ufe  $  though,  as  ht  juftly 
fays,  when  formed  in  long  ftanzas,  it  does  hot  fully  fucceed  in  point  of  efFed  on 
the  tear :  For  there  was  nothing  which  he  more  difliked  than  that  chain  of  irre- 
gular ftanzas  which  Cowley  introduced,  and  falfely  called  Pindaric $  and  which 
from  the  extreme  facility  of  execution  produced  a  number  of  miferable  imitators. 
Had  the  regular  return  of  Strophe,  Antiftrophe,  and  Epode  no  other  merit  than 
-that  of  extreme  difficulty,  it  ought,  on  this  very  account,  to  be  valued ;  becaufe 
-  we  well  know  that  "  Eafy  writing  is  noeafy  reading.9'  It  is  alfo  to  be  remarked, 
that  Mr.  Congreve,  who  (though  without  any  lyrical  powers)  firft  introduced 
the  regular  Pindaric  form  into  the  Englifh  language,  made  ufe  of  the  (hort 
ftaAzas  which  Mr.  Gray  here  recommends. 

See  his  Ode  to  the  Queen :  Works,  vol.  III.  p.  438,  Ed.  Birm. 

t  I  have  many  of  his  critical  letters  by  me  on  my  own  compofitions  :  Letters 
*  tyhich,  though  they  would  net  much  amufe  the  public  in  general,  contain  exceh- 

G  g   *'  lent 
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**  he  proceeded  *  this*  tho-  it  made  his  execution  flow,  mad* 
his  compositions  more  perfect.  I  think,. ho wcveiy  that  this, 
method  wafc  only  calculated  to  produce  fiich  ihort  works- 
as  generally  employed  his  poetical  pen ;  and  that  from  pur- 
fuing  it,  he  grew  tired  of  his  larger  defigw  befoie  he  had 
completed  them.    The  fatt  feems  to  jufttfy  my  opinion-    But 

lent  lefTons  for  young  poets,  from  one  of  thefe  I  extrad  (he  following  paflagej 
which  feems  to  explain  this  matter  more  fully :  <c  Extreme  concifenefs  of  expref- 
"  fion,  yet  pure,,  perfpicuous,  and  mufical*  is  one  of  the  grand  beauties  of  lyric 
"  poetry ;  This  I  have  always  aimed  at,  andnever  could  attain.  The  neceflity 
41  of  rhyming  is  tfne  great  obftacle  to  it  r  Another,  and  perhaps  a  ftronger,  is 
<c  that  way  you  have  chofen,  of  cafting  down  your  firft  thoughts  carckfsly  and  at 
M  large,  and  then  clipping  them  here  and  there  at  leifure.  This  method,  after 
**  all  poffible  pains,  will  leave  behind  it  a  laxity,  a  diffufenefs.  The  frame  of  a 
"  thought  (otherwife  well-invented,  well-turned,  and  well-placed)  is  often  weak- 
u  ened  by  it.  Do  I  talk  nonfenfe  ?  Or  do  you  und&ftand  me  f  I  am  perfuaded 
u  what  I  fay  is  true  in  my  head,  whatever  it  may  be  in  prof* ;  for  I  do  not  pre- 
**  tend  to  write  profe. w  Nothing  can  be  more  juft  than  this  remark :  Yet,  as 
I  fay  above,,  it  is  a  mode  of  writing  which  is  only  calculated  for  fmaller  compofi- 
tions :  But  Mr*  Gray,  though  he  applied  it  here  to  an  Ode,  was  apt  to  think 
it  a  general  rule.  Ntev  if  an  spic  or  dramatic  poet  was  torefolve  to  finifh  every 
part  of  his  work  as  highly  as  we  have  feen  Mr.  Gray  laboured  Iris  firft  fcene  of 
A  gripping  I  am  apt  to  think  be  would  tire  of  it  as  foon  as  our  Author  did ;  for 
in  the  courie  of  fo  multifarious  a  work,  he  would  find  himfelf  obliged  to  expunge 
feme  of  the  beft  written  parts,  in  order  to  preferve  the  unity  of  tfce  whole.  I 
know  only  one  way  to  prevent  this,  arid  that  was  the  method  wbich  Racine  fol- 
lowed; who  (as  his  foa  teUs  usr  in  that  amufing  life,  though,  much  zefted  with 
bigttry,  which  he  has  given  us  of  bis  father)  when  he  began  a  drama,  difpofed 
every  part  of  it  accurately  in  profe;  and  when  he  had  conneded  all  the  icenes  to- 
gether, ufed  to  fey,  **  Ma  Tragedie  eft  faite/*  ( See  La  vie  de  Jean  Racine,  p.  1 1 7. 
See  alfo  bis  fon's  other  works,  torn.  2d,  for  a  Ipecimen  in  the&rft  ad  of  the 
Iphigenia  in  Tauris.Jt  M.  Racine,  it  feems,  was  an  eafy  verifier  in  a  language 
in  which,  they  fay,  it  is  more  difficult  than  in  ours  to  veifify.  It  certainly  is  fo 
with  regard  to  dramatic  compofitions.  I  am  on  this  account  perfuaded,  thut  if 
the  great  Poet  had  written  in  Englifh,  he  would  have  drawn  out  his  firft  {ketches, 
not  in  profe,  but  io  cardef*  blank  verfe ;  yet  this  I  give  aa  mere  matter  of  opinion. 

$  my 


my  principal  reafon  for  mentioning  this  at  prefent,  is  to  explain 
the  caufe  why  I  have  not  been  Scrupulous  in  publifhing  fo  many 
of  his  fragments  in  tfce  *»w£e  of  <hefe  mtmQm.  It  would 
have  been  unpaidowWe^ijieto^w^QB^hts  lilperty  with  a 
deceafed  friend,  had  1  Apt  fo^nd  fr$  lines,  Q&&TM  they  went, 
nearly  as  high  finifhed  as  fthey  would  have  been,,  when  com- 
pleted :  if  I  am  mifta&en  in  tfug,  I  hope  the  reader  will  rather 
impute  it  to  a.  defeft  i»  my  •own  Judgment,  thaa  a  want  of 
refpeffc  to  Mr.  Gray's  Memory.     ;  i . 

This  confiderati'on,  however*  emboldens  me  to  print  the 
following  fragment  of  an  Ode  in  this  place,  which  was  unque- 
itionably  another  of  the  ideas,  alluded  to  in  the  preceding  letter: 
Since  I  find  in  his  memorandum-book,  of  the  preceding  year 
1754,  a  fltetch  of  his  defign  as  follows  :  "  Contraft  between 
the  winter  paft  and  coming  fpring.— Joy  owing  to  that  vicif- 
fitude.— Many  who  never  feel  that  delight,— Sloth, — Envy. 
€€  Ambition.  How  much  happier  the  ruftic  who  feels  it,  tho* 
44  he  knows  not  how."  1  print  this  carelefs note,  in  order  that 
the  reader  may  conceive  theintended  arrangement  of  the  whole  * 
who,  I  doubt  not,  will,  on  perufing  the  following  beautiful 
ilanzas,  lament  with  me  that  he  left  it  incomplete;  nor  will  it 
confole  him  for  the  lofs,  if  I  tell  him  tljat  I  have  had  the 
boldnefs  to  attempt  to  fintth  it  myfelf,  making  ufe  of  fome 
other  lines  and  broken  ftanzas  which  he  had  written :  But  as 
my  aim  in  undertaking  this  difficult  talk  was  merely  to  eluci- 
date the  Poet's  general  meaning,.  I  do  not  think  that  my  addi- 
tions are  worthy  to  be  inferted  in  this  place ;  they  will  find  a 
more  fit  fituation  if  thrown  amongft  tipfe  notes  which  I  {hall 
put  at  the  end  of  hts  Poems. 

G  g  2  ODE. 
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ODE. 

NOW  the  golcfcn  Mom  aloft 
Waves  her  dew-befpangted  wing, 
With  vermil  cheek,  and  whifper  foft 
She  wooes  the  tardy  Spring : 
Till  April  ftarts,  and  calls  around 
The  fleeping  fragrance  from  the  ground  j 
And  lightly  o'er  the  living  fcene 
Scatters  his  freflieft,  tendcreft  green  * 

•  -    * 

New-born  flocks,  in  ruftic  dance* 
Frifking  ply  their  feeble  feet  j 
Forgetful  of.  their  wintry  trance 
The  birds  his  prefence  greet :  . 
But  chief,  the  Sky-Lark  warbles  high 
His  trembling  thrilling  extacy ; 
And,  leflening  from  the  dazzled  fight, 
Melts  into  air  and  liquid  light. 


Yefterday  the  fullen  year 
Saw  the  fnowy  whirlwind  fly  ; 
Mute  was  the  mufiq  of  the  air, 
The  herd  flood  drooping  by : 
Their  raptures  now  that  wildly  flow, 
No  yefterday,  nor  morrow  know  ; 
'Tis  man  alone  that  joy  defcries 
With  forward,  and  reverted  eyes. 


I  V- 


Smiles 
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Smiles  on  paft  Misfortune's  brow, 
Soft  Reflection's  hand  can  trace ; 
And  o'er  the  cheek  of  Sorrow  throw 
A  melancholy  grace : 
While  hope  prolongs  our  happier  hour ; 
Or  dcepeft  fhades,  that  dimly  lower 
And  blacken  round  our  weary  way, 
Gilds  with  a  gleam  of  diftant  day* 

Still,  where  rofy  Pleafure  leads* 
See  a  kindred  Grief  purfue ; 
Behind  the  fteps  that  Mifery  treads 
Approaching  Comfort  view : 
The  hues  of  blifs  more  brightly  glow, 
Chaftis'd  by  fabler  tints  of  woe  ; 
And  blended  form,  with  artful  ftrife, 
The  ftrength  and  harmony  of  life. 

See  the  Wretch,  that  long  has  toft 
On  the  thorny  bed  of  pain, 
At  length  repair  his  vigour  loft, 
And  breathe,  and  walk  again  : 
The  meaneft  floweret  of  the  vale, 
The  fimpleft  note  that  fwells  the  gale, 
The  common  fun,  the  air,  the  ikies, 
To  Him  are  opening  Paradife. 

^^f  ^^f  *^r  ^^f 

A  third  of  thefe  ideas  I  find  in  his  common-place  book,  on 
the  fame  page  with  his  argument  for  the  Bard*.     I  do  not 

*  I  (hall  infert  this,  with  fome  remarks  upon  it,  in  my  additional  notes  to  hta 
Poems* 

believe 
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believe  that  he  ever  even  began  to  compofe  the  Ode  itfclf ;  but 
the  thought  is  as  follows : 

"  All  that  men  of  power  can  do  for  men  of  genius  is  to  leave 
"  them  at  their  liberty,  "compared  to  birds  that,  when  confined 
gt  to  a  cage,  do  but  regret  the  lofs  of  their  freedom  in  melan~ 
"  choly  ftrains,  and  lofe  the  lufcious  wildnefs  and  happy 
"  luxuriance  of  their  notes,  which  ufed  to  make  the  woods 
"refotmd." 

Thofe  who  are  converfant  in  the  arrangement  of  a  lyrical 
compofition,  will  eafily  perceive,  from  this  fhort  argument, 
that  the  Ode  would  have  opened  with  the  fimile }  which, 
when  adorned  with  thofe  thoughts  that  breathe  and  words  that 
burn,  that  Mr.  Gray's  mufe  could  fo  richly  fupply,  would  have 
been  at  once  a  fine  exordium,  and  at  the  fame  time  a  natural 
introduction  to  the  truth  he  meant  to  imprefs.  This,  how- 
ever, could  hardly  have  been  done  without  fome  little  aid 
borrowed  from  fatire :  For  however  true  his  propofition  may 
be,  that  "  all  that  men  of  power  can  do  for  men  of  genius 
is  to  leave  them  at  their  liberty;"  or,  as  I  fhould  put  it, 
"  that  their  beft  patronage  fignifies  nothing  if  it  abridges  them 
of  that  liberty ;"  yet  the  fad:  is;  that  neither  of  the  parties 
are  convinced  of  this  truth  till  they  have  tried  the  experiment, 
and  find  fome  reafon  or  other  (no  matter  whether  good  or  bad) 
tothink  they  had  better  never  have  tried  it.  Monf.  d'Ale  m- 
bert,  who  has  written  an  excellent  eflay  on  this  fubje&,  which 
Mr.  Gray  greatly  admired,  and  which  perhaps  gave  him  the 
firfl  idea  of  this  intended  Ode,  puts  one  of  the  more  common 
of  thefe  reafons  in  fo  lively  a  manner,  that  it  may  not  be 
amifs  here  to  infert  it. 

44  iParmi 


"  Parmi-les  grands  Seigneurs  les  plus  affables  il  en  eft  pen 
u  qui  fe  depouillent  avec  des  Gens  de  lettres  de  leur  grandeur, 
"  vraie  ou  pretendue,  jufqu'  au  point  de  roublier  tout-a-fait* 
"  C'eft  ce  qu'on  apper^it  fur  tout  dans  les  converfations>  ou 
"  Ton  n'eft  pas  de  leur  avis.  II  femble  qu'a  mefure  que 
"-  l'Homme  d'Efprit  s'eclipfe,  THomme  de  Qjialite  fe  montre  $ 
"  et  paroiife  exiger  la  deference  dont  l'Hogime  4' Esprit  avoit 
"  commence  par  diipenfer.  Auffi  le  commerce  intime  dea 
"  Grands  avec  les  Gens  de  lettres  ne  finit  que  trop  fouvent  par 
"  quelque  rupture  eclatantej  rupture  qui  vient  prefque  toujour* 
4€  de  1'oubli  des  regards  reciproques  auxquelles  on  a  manqu&  de 
"  part  ou  d  autre,  peut  etre  m6me  des  deux  c&t6s  J  ."  How- 
ever, I  think  a  man  of  letters  ought  to  We  other  reafon? 
befides  this  for  breaking  fuch  a  connection  after  it  has  been 
once  formed. 

I  hav$  now  given  the  reader  the  beft  account  in  my  power 
of  what  our  Author's  unfinished  lyrical  ideas  confifted :  I  be^ 
lieve  they  are  all  that  he  in  any  fort  committed  to  paper,  and 
probably  thofe  which  he  immediately  alluded  to  in  the  pre- 
ceding letter. 

%  Eflai  fur  la  Societe  des  Grands,  avec  les  Gens  dt  Lettres  ;  u  Melanges  de 
Litterature  &  Philofophie,"  torn,  2d,  p.  134* 
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LETTER      XXI. 

9  1 

Mr.  GRAY  to  Mr.  STONHEWER V 

» 

^  Augujtii,ij$s. 

I  Thank  you  for  your  intelligence  about  Herculaneum,  which' 
was  the  firft  news  I  received  of  it.     I  have  fince  turned 
over  Monfignor  Baiardi's  book  -f,  where  I  have  learned  how* 
many  grains  of  modern  wheat  the  Roman  Congius,  in  the  Ca- 
pitol, holds,  and  how  many  thoufandth  parts  of  an  inch  the 
Greek  foot  confifted  of  more  (or  lefs,  for  I  forget  which)  than 
our  own.     He  proves  alfo  by  many  affedting  examples,  that  an 
Antiquary  may  be  miftaken :  That*  for  any  thing  any  body 
knows,  this  place  undei*  ground  might  be  fome  other  place, 
and  not  Herculaneum ;  but  neverthelefs,  that  he  c&n  (hew  for 
certain,  that  it  was  this  place  and  no  other  place ;  that  it  is 
hard  to  fay  which  of  the  feveral  Hercules's  was  the  founder ; 
therefore  (in  the  third  volume)  he  promifes  to  give  us  the  me- 
moirs of  them  all ;  and  after  that,  if  we  do  not  know  what  to 
think  of  tke  matter,  hci  will  tell  us.     There  is  a  great  deal  of 
wit  too,  and  fatire  and  verfes,  in  the  book,  which  is  intended 
chiefly  for  the  information  of  the.French  King,  who  will  be 
greatly  edified  without  doubt. 

•  Now  Auditor  of  Excife.  His  friendfliip  with  Mr.  Gray  commenced  at 
College,  and  continued  till  the  death  of  the  latter. 

t  I  believe  the  book  here  ridiculed  was  publifhed  by  the  Authority  of  the 
King  of  Naples.  But  afterwards,  on  finding  how  ill  qualified  the  Author  was 
to  execute  the  tafk,  the  bufinefs  of  defcribing  the  Antiquities  found  at  Hercu- 
laneum was  put  into  other  hands ;  who  haye  certainly,  as  far  as  they  have 
gone,  performed  it  much  better. 

lam 
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I  am  much  obliged  to  you  alfo  for  Voltaire's  performance ; 
it  is  very  unequal,  as  he  is  apt  to  be  in  all  but  his  dramas,  and 
looks  like  the  work  of  a  man  that  will  admire  his  retreat  and 
his  Leman-Lake  no  longer  than  till  he  finds  an  opportunity  to 
leave  it  * :  However,  though  there  be  many  parts  which  I  do 
not  like,  yet  it  is  in  feveral  places  excellent,  and  every  where 
above  mediocrity.  As  you  have  the  politenefs  to  pretend  im- 
patience, and  defire  I  would  communicate,  and  all*  that,  I 
annex  a  piece  of  the  Prophecy  -f- ;  which  mult  be  true  at  leaft, 
as  it  was.  wrote  fo  many  hundred  years  after  the  events. 


LETTER    XXII. 
Mr,   GRAY   to.  Dr.   WHARTON. 

Pembroke-Hall,  March  25,  1756. 

THOUGH  I  had  no  reafonable  excufe  for  myfelf  before  I 
received  your  laft  Letter,  yet  fince  that  time  I  have  had 
a  pretty  good  one  ;  having  been  taken  up  in  quarrelling  with  • 
Peter-houfe  J,  and  in  removing  myfelf  from  thence  to  Pembroke. 

This 

•  I  do  not  recolleS  the  title  of  this  Poem,  but  it  was  a  fmall  one  which 
M.'de  Voltaire  wrQtewhcn  he  firft  fettled  at  Ferney.   By  the  long  refidence  he 
has  fince  made  there,  it  appears  ejther  that  our  Author  was  miftaken  in  his  con-% 
jefture,  or  that  an  opportunity  of  leaving  it  had  not  yet  happened. 

+  TheTecond  Antiftrophe  and  Epode,  with  a  few  lines  of  the  third  Strophe ! 
of  his  Ode,  entitled  the  Bard,  were  here  inferted. 

X  The  reafon  of  Mr.  Gray's  changing  his  College,  which  is  here  only  glanced , 
at  was  in  few  words  this  :  Two  or  three  young  Men  of  Fortune,  who  lived  in 
thfc  feme  ftair-cafe,  had  for  fomc  time  intentionally  difturbed  him  with  their  riots, 

H  h  *nd 
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Tins  may  be  looked  upon  as  a  fort  of  sera  in  a  life  fo  barren  of 
events  as  mine ;  yet  I  {hall  treat  it  in  Voltaire's  manner,  and 
only  tell  you  that  I  left  my  Lodgings  becaufe  the  rooms  were 
noify,  and  the  people  of  the  houfe  uncivil.  This  is  all  I  would 
chufe  to  have  faid  about  it ;  but  if  you  in  private  ihould  be 
curious  enough  to  enter  into  a  particular  detail  of  fa&s  and 
minute  circumftances,  the  Bearer,  who  was  witnefs  to  them, 
will  probably  fatisfy  you.  All  I  (hall  fay  more  is,  that  I  am  for 
the  prefent  extremely  well  lodged  here,  and  as  quiet  as  in  the 
Grand  Chartreufe;  and  that  every  body  (even  Dr.  Longhimfelf) 
are  as  civil  as  they  could  be" to.*  Mary  of  Valens  in  perfon* 

With  regard  to  any  advice  I  can  give  you  about  your  Being 
Phyfician  to  the  Hofpital,  I  frankly  own  it  ought  to  give  way 
to  a  much  better  judge,  efpecially  fo  difinterefted  a  one  as  Dr. 
Heberden.  I  love  refufals  no  more  than  you  do.  But  as  to 
your  fears  of  Effluvia,  I  maintain  that  one  lick  rich  patient  has 
more  of  peftilence  and  putrefaction  about  him  than  a  whole 
ward  of  fick  poor. 

The  fimilitude  between  the  Italian  Republics  and  thofe  of 
Antient  Greece  has  often  Aruck  die,  as  it  does  you.  I  do  not 
wonder  that  Sully's  Memoirs  have  highly  entertained  you  ;  but 

and  carried  their  ill  behaviour  fo  far  as  frequently  to  awaken  hint  at  midnight. 
After  having  borne  with  their  infults  longer  than  might  reafonabJy  have  been 
expe&ed  even  from  a  man  of  left  warmth  of  temper,  Mr.  Gray  complained  to 
the  Governing  part  of  the  Society  ;  and  not  thinking  that  his  remonftrance 
-was  fufficiently  attended  to,  quitted  the  College.  The  flight  manner  in  which 
he  mentions  this  affair,  when  writing  to  one  of  his  moft  intimate  friends,  cer- 
tainly does  honour  to  the  placability  of  his  difpofition. 

•  Foundrefs  of  the  College. 

2  cannot 
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cannot  agree  with  you  in  thinking  Him  or  his  Matter  two  of 
the  beft  men  in  the  world.  The  King  was  indeed  one  of  the 
beft-natured  men  that  ever  lived ;  but  it  is  owing  only  to  chance 
that  his  intended  marriage  with  Madame  d'Eftrees,  or  with 
the  Marquife  de  Verneuil,  did  not  involve  him  and  the  king- 
dom in  the  moil  inextricable  confufion  -,  and  his  defign  upon 
the  Princefs  of  Conde  (in  his  old  age)  was  worfe  ftilK  As  to 
the  Minifter,  his  bafe  application  to  Concini,  after  the  murder 
of  Henry,  has  quite  ruined  him  in  my  efteem,  and  deftroyed  all 
the  merit  of  that  honeft  furly  pride  for  which  I  honoured  him 
before  $  yet  I  own  that,  as  Kings  and  Minifters  go,  they  were 
both  extraordinary  men.  Pray  look  at  the  end  of  Birch's  State 
Papers  of  Sir  J.  Edmonds,  for  the  character  of  the  Frepch 
Court  at  that  time ;  it  is  written  by  Sir  George  Carew. 

You  fhould  have  received  Mafon's  Prefent  *  laft  Saturday. 
1  defire  you  to  tell  me  your  critical  opinion  of  the  New  Odes, 
and  alio  whether  you  have  found  out  two  lines  which  he  has 
infertod  in  his  third  to  a  friend,  which  are  fuperlative  •f'.  We 
do  not  expedt  the  world,  which  is  juft  going  to  be  invaded, 
will  bcftow  much  attention  on  them  5  if  you  hear  any  thing, 
you  will  tell  us. 

*  The  four  Odes  which  I  had  juft  publiflied  feparately. 

f  I  fhould  leave  the  .Reader  to  guefs  (if  he  thought  it  worth  his  while)  what 
this  Couplet  was,  which  is  here  commended  fo  much  beyond  its  merit,  did  not 
the  Ode  conclude  with  a  Compliment  to  Mr.  Gray,  in  which  part  he  might  pro- 
bably look  for  it,  as  thofe  lines  were  written  with  the  greater  care.  Td  fee u re, 
therefore,  my  Friend  from  any  imputation  of  Vanity,  whatever  becomes  of  my  - 
felf,  I  (hall  here  infert  the  paflage. 

While  thro'  the  weft,  where  finks  the  crimfon  Day, 
Meek  Twilight  flowly  fails,  And  waves  her  banners  gray* 

H  h  2  LETTER 
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LETTER      XXIII. 

* 

Mr.    GRAY    to    Dr.   WHARTON. 

"June  14,  1756. 

THOUGH  I  allow  abundance  for  your  kindnefs  and 
partiality  to  me,  I  am  yet  much  pleafed  with  the  good 
opinion  you  feem  to  have  of  the  Bard :  I  have  not,  however, 
done  a  word  more  than  the  little  you  have  feen,  having  been 
in  a  very  liftlefs,  unpleafant,  and  inutik  ftate  of  mind  for  this 
long  time,  for  which  I  fhall  beg  you  to  prefcribc  mc  fome- 
what  Strengthening  and  agglutinant,  left  it  turn  to  a  confirmed 
Pthifis. 

I  recommend  two  little  French  books  to  you,  one  called 
Memoirs  de  M.  de  la  Porte ;  it  has  all  the  air  of  limplicity 
and  truth,  and  contains  fome  |ew  very  extraordinary  fadts  re- 
lating to  Anne  of  Auftria  and  Cardinal  Mazarine.  .  The  other 
is  in  two  fmall  volumes,  "  Memoires  de  Madame  Staal."  The 
fads  are  no  great  matter,  but  the  manner  and  vivacity  make 
them  interesting.  She v  was  a  fort  of  Confidante  to  the  late 
Dutchefs  of  Maine,  and  imprifoned  a  longtime  on  her  account 
during  the  regency. 

I  ought  before  now  to  have  thanked  you  for  your  kind  offer,, 
which  I  mean  foon  to  accept*  for  a  reafon  which  to  be  fure 
can  be  none  to  you  and  Mrs.  Wharton;  and  therefore  I  think 
it  my  duty  to  give  you  notice  of  it.  I  have  told  you  already 
of  my  mental  ailments  >  andit  is  a  very  poffible  thing  alfo  that 
I  may  be. bodily  ill  again  in  town,  which  I  would  not  chufe  to 

7  be 
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be  in  a  dirty  inconvenient  lodging,  where,  perhaps,  my  nurfc 
might  ftifle  me  with  a  pillow ;  and  therefore  it  is  no  wonder 
if  I  prefer  your  houfe :  but  I  tell  you  of  this  in  time,  that  if 
either  of  you  are  frightened  at  the  thoughts  of  a  fick  body* 
you  may  make  a  handfome  excufe  and  fave  yourfelves  this 
trouble.  You  are  not  however  to  imagine  my  illnefs  is  in 
ejfe ;  no,,  it  is  only  in  pqffe ;  otherwife  I  fhould  be  fcrupulous 
of  bringing  it  home  to  you.  I  think  I  ihall  be  with  you  in 
about  a  fortnight. 


LETTER    XXIV. 


Mr.     GRAY     to     Mr.     MASON. 


Stoke,  Jufy2s>  1756. 

I  Feel  a  contrition  for  my  long  filence  ;  and  yet  perhaps  it  is 
the  laft  thing  you  trouble  your  head  about.  Neverthelefs 
I  will  be  as  forry  as  if  you  took  it  ill.  I  am  forry  too  to  fee 
you  fo  punctilious  as  to  ftand  upon  anfwers,  and  never  to  come 
near  mctiUI  have  regularly  left  my  name  at;, your  door,  like  a 
Mercer's  .Wife,  that  imitates  people  who  go  a  vifiting.  I  would 
forgive  ypu  this,  jf  .you  could  poffibly  fufpedfc  I  were  doing  any 
thing  that  I  liked  better;  for  then  your  formality  might  look 
like  being  piqued  at  my  negligence,  which  has  fomewhat  in  it 
like*  kindncfai:  &ut  you  know  1  am^at'Stofce,  hearing,  .fqefng, 
doing  abfolutcly  nothing.  Not  fuch  a  nothing  as  you  do  *afa 
Xtfnbridge,  chequered  and  diverfified  with  a  fucceffion  of  fleet- 
ing 
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ing  colours ;  but  heavy,  lifeless,  without  form  and  void ;  fome« 
times  almoft  as  black  as  the  moral  of  Voltaire's  Lifbon  *,  which 
angers  you  fo.  I  have  had  no  more  mufcular  inflations,  and 
am  only  troubled  with  this  depreffion  of  mind.  You  will  not 
cxpedt  therefore  I  fhould  give  you  any  account  of  my  Verve, 
which  is  at  beft  (you  know)  of  4b  delicate  a  conflitutidn,  and 
has  fuch  weabnervea,  as  not  to  ftir  out  of  its  chamber  above 
three  days  in  a  year.  But  Iihall  enquire  after  yours,  and  why 
it  is  off  again  ?  It  has  certainly  wOrfe  nerves  than  mine,  if  your 
;Reviewers  have  frighted  it.  Sure  I  (not  to  mention  a  fcore  of 
your  other  Critics)  am  fomethinga  better  Judge  than  all  the 
Man-Midwives  and  Prelbyterian  Parfons  -f-  that  ever  were  born. 
Pray  give  me  leave  to  afk  you,  xlo  you  find  yourfelf  tickled 
with  the  commendations  of  fuch  people  ?  (for  you  have  your 
{hare  of  thefe  tod)  I  dare  fay  not ;  your,  Vanity  has  certainly  a 
better  tafte.  And  can  then  the  cenfure  of  fuch  critics  move 
you  ?  I  own  it  is  an  impertinence  in  thefe  gentry  to  talk  of  one 
at  all  either  in  good  or  in  bad;  but  this  we  mull  all  fwallow : 
I  mean  not  only  we  jthat  write,  but  all  the  ives  that  ever  did 
any  thing  to  be  talked  of. 


While  I  am  writing  I  receive  yours,  and  rejoice  to  find  that 
the  genial  influences  of  this  fine  feafbn,  which  produce  nothing 
in  .me,  have  hatched  high  and  unimaginable  fantafies  in  yon  $. 
J  fee,  methinks,  as  I  fit  on  Snowdon,  fome  glimpfe  of  Mooaand 

*  His  Poem  Air  b  Deftruftion  de  Lifbon,  publilhed  about  that  time, 
t  The  Reviewers,  at  the  time,  were  fuppofed  to  be  of  thefe  profeiEons. 
t  I  had  fait  htm  my  firft  idea  of  CaraAacus,  -drawn  out  in  a  (hort  atp*- 

JMr 
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fier  haunted  (hades,  and  hope  we  fhall  be  very  good  neighbours. 
Any  Druidical  anecdotes  that  I  can  meet  with,  I  will  be  fure  to 
fend  you  when  I  return  to  Cambridge ;  but  I  cannot  pretend 
to  be  learned  without  books,  or  to  know  the  Druids  from 
modern  Bifhops  at  this  diftance,  I  can  only  tell  ypu  not  to  gd 
and  take  Mona  for  the  Me  of  Man :  it  is  Anglefey,  a  traflr  of 
plain  country,  very  fertile,  but  pi&urefque  only  from  the  view* 
it  has  of  Caernarvonshire,  from  which  it  is  feparated  by  the 
Menai,  a  narrow  arm  of  the  lea.  Forgive  me  for  fuppofingin 
you  fuch  a  want  of  erudition. 

I  congratulate  you  on  our  glorious  fuccefles  in  the  Mediter- 
ranean. Shall  we  go  in  time,  and  hire  a  houfe  together  in 
Switzerland  ?  -  It  is '  a  -  fine  poetical  country  to  look  at,  and  no 
Body  there  will  underftand  a  word  w^fay  or  write. 


LETTER    XXV. 
Mr.    GRAY   to  Mr.  MASON. 

Cambridge  May,  1757. 

YOU  are  fo  forgetful  of  me  that  I  fhould  not  forgive  it, 
but  that  I  fuppofe  Caradacus  may  be  the  better  for  it. 
Yet  I  hear  nothing  from  him  neither,  in  fpite  of  his  promifes  r 
there  is  no  faith  in  man,  no  not  in  a  Welchman  >  and  yet 
Mr.  Parry  *  has  been  here,  and  fcratched  out  fuch  raviihing 
blind  harmony,  fuch  tunes  of  a  thoufand  years  old,  with  names 

* 

*  A  capital  performer  on  the  Welch  Harp,  and  who  was  either  born  blind, 
•r  had  been  fo  from  his  infancy  4 

enough 
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enough  to  choak  you,  as  have  fet  all  this  learned  Body  a  dano 
ing,  and  infpired  them  with  due  reverence  for  my  old  Bard 
his  countryman,  whenever  he  fhall  appear,  Mr.  Parry,  you 
muft  know,  has  put  my  Ode  in  motion  again,  and  has  brought 
it  at  laft  to  a  conclufion.  'Tis  to  him,  therefore,  that  you  owe 
the  treat  which  I  fend  you  inclofed ;  namely,  the  breaft  and 
merry-thought,  apd  rump  too  of  the  chicken  which  I  have 
been  chewing  fo  long,  that  I  would .  give  the  world,  for  neck- 
beef  or  cow-heel. 

You  will  obferve,  in  the  beginning  of  this  thing,  fome  alte- 
rations of  a- few  words,  partly  for  improvement,  and  partly  to 
avoid  repetitions  of  like  words  and, rhymes;  yet  I  have  not 
got  rid  of  them  all ;  the  fix  laft  lines  of  the  fifth  ftanza  are  new, 
tell  me  whether  they  will  do.  I  am  well  aware  of  many 
weakly  things  towards  the  conclufion,  but  I  hope  the  end  it- 
felf  will  do  j  give  me  your  full  and  true  opinion,  and  that  not 
upon  deliberation,,  but  forthwith,  Mr.  Hurd  himfelf  allows 
that  Lyon  port  is  not  to.o  bold  for  Queen  Elizabeth. 

« 

I  have  got  the  old  Scotch  Ballad  on  which  Douglas  *  was 
founded;   it  is  divine,  and  as  long  as  from  hence  to  Afton. 

#  He  had  a  high  opinion  of  this  firft  Drama  of  Mr.  Home.  In  a  letter  ta 
another  friend,  dated  Auguft  10,  this  year,  he  fays,  "  I  am  greatly  flruck 
«c  with  the  Tragedy  of  Douglas,  though  it  has  infinite  faults  :  the  Author 
"  feems  to  me  to  have  retrieved  the  true  Language  o£the  ftage,  which  had  been 
loft  for  thefe  hundred  years;  and  there  is  one  fcene(  between  Matilda  and 
the  old  Peafant)  fo  mafterly,  that  it  ftrikes  me  blind  to  all  the  defe&s  in  the 
<c  world."  The  Ballad,  which  he  here  applauds,  is  to  be  found  in  Mr.  Per- 
cy's Reliques  of  antient  Poetry,  vol.  III.  p.  89,  a  work  publifhe4  after  .the 
date  of 'this  letter.  .  . 

Have 


V 
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Have  you  never  feen  it  ?  Ariftotle's  beft  rules  are  obferved  in 
it,  in  a  manner  that  fhews  the  Author  had  never  read  Ariftotle; 
It  begins  in  the  fifth  a&  of  the  play  :  you  may  read  it  two 
thirds  through  without  gueffing  what  it  is  about ;  and  yet, 
when  you  come  to  the  end,  it  is  impoffible  not  to  underftand 
the  whole  ftory.     I  fend  you  the  two  firft  ftanzas. 


LETTER     XXVI. 

Mr.   GRAY   to   *Mr.   HURD. 

Stoke,  Augujtz$,  1757. 

I  Do  not  know  why  you  fhould  thank  me  for  what  you 
had  a  right  and  title  to  *f ;  but  attribute  it  to  the  excefs  of 
your  politenefs ;  and  the  more  fo,  becaufe  almoft  no  one  elfe 
has  made  me  the  fame  compliment.  As  your  acquaintance  in 
the  Univerfity  (you  fay)  do  me  the  honour  to  admire,  it  would 
be  ungenerous  in  me  not  to  give  them  notice,  that  they  are  do- 
ing a  very  unfafhionable  thing;  for  all  People  of  Condition  are 
agreed  not  to  admire,  nor  even  to  underftand.  One  very  great 
Man,  writing  to  an  acquaintance  of  his  and  mine,  fays  that  he 
had  read  them  feven  or  eight  times ;  and  that  now,  when  he 
next  fees  him,  he  fhall  not  have  above  thirty  quejiions  to  afk. 
Another  (a  Peer)  believes  that  the  laft  Stanza  of  the  fecond  Ode 
relates  to  King  Charles  the  Firft  and  Oliver  Cromwell.  Even 
my  friends  tell  me  they  do  not  Jucceed,  and  write  me  moving 

*  Now  Bifhop  of  Litchfield  and  Coventry. 

f  A  prefent  of  his  two  Pindaric  Odes  juft  then  publifhed. 
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topics  of  confolation  on  that  head,  In  (hortt  I  have  heard  of 
no  body  but  an  A&or  and  a  Doftor  of  Divinity  that  profefs 
their  efteem  for  them  J.  Oh  yes,  a  Lady  of  quality,  (a  friend 
of  Mafon's)  who  is  a  great  reader.  She  knew  there  was  a 
compliment  to  Dryden,  but  never  fufpefted  there  was  any  thing 
faid  about  Shakefpear  or  Milton,  till  it  was  explained  to  her  ; 
and  wiflies  that  there  had  been  titles  prefixed  to  tell  what  they 
were  about. 

From  this  mention  of  Mafon's  name  you  may  think,  per- 
haps, we  are  great  correfpondents.  No  fuch  thing ;  I  have  not 
heard  from  him  thefc  two  months.  I  will  be  fure  to  fcold  in 
my  own  name,  as  well  as  in  yours.  I  rejoice  to  hear  you  are 
fo  ripe  for  the  prefs,  and  fo  voluminous  ;  not  for  my  own  fake 
only,  whom  you  flatter  with  the  hopes  of  feeing  your  labours 
both  public  and  private,  but  for  yours  too,  for  to  be  employed 
is  to  be  happy.  This  principle  of  mine  (and  I  am  convinced 
of  its  truth)  has,  as  ufual,  no  influence  on  my  praftice.  I  am 
alQne,  and  ennuyi  to  the  laft  degree,  yet  do  nothing.  Indeed  I 
have  one  excufe  $  my  health  (which  you  have  fo  kindly  enqui- 
red after)  is  not  extraordinary,  ever  fince  I  came  hither.     It  is 

%  This  was  written  Auguft  25,  1757.    An  extract  from  a  letter  of  Mr. 

Gray  to  Dr.  Wharton,  dated  Oftober  7, 1757,  mentions  another  admirer,  whom 

he  knew  how  to  value.  "  Dr.  Warburton  is  come  to  town,  and  lam  told  likes 

4<  them  extremely ;  he  fays  the  world  never  pafled  fo  juft  an  opinion  upon  any 

•*  thing  as  upon  thetn  ;  for  that  in  other  things  &ey  have  affe&ed  to  like  ox 

"  difltke :  whereas  here  they  own  they  do  not  understand,  which  be  looks  upon 

"  to  be  very  true  j  but  yet  thinks  they  underftand  them  as  well  as  Milton  or 

'«  Shakefpear,  whom  they  are  obliged,  by  fafhion,  to  admire.     Mr.  Garrick*& 

<c  complimentary  verfes  to  me  you  have  feen ;  I  am  told  they  were  printed  in 

"  the  Chronicle  of  laft  Saturday.     The  Critical  Review  is  in  raptures  5  but 

".  miftakes  the  JEolizn  Lyre  for  the  Harp  of  iEolus,  and  on  this  pleafant  error 

"  founds  both  a  compliment  and  a  criticifm.     This  is  all  I  have  heard  that  fig- 

*'  nifies  any  thing," 

6  no 
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no  great  malady,  but  feveral  little  ones,  that  Teem  brewing  no 
good  to  me.  It  will  be  a  particular  pleafure  to  me  to  hear 
whether  Content  dwells  in  Leicefterfhire,  and  how  (he  entertains 
herfelf  there.  Only  do  not  be  too  happy,  nor  forget  entirely 
the  quiet  uglinefs  of  Cambridge. 


•      LETTER      XXVII. 
Mr.    GRAY   to  Mr.    MASON. 


Stoke,  Sept.  28,  1757. 

I  Have  (as  I  defired  Mr.  Stonhewer  to  tell  you)  read  over  Ca* 
raftacus  twice,  not  with  pleafurc  only,  but  with  emotion. 
You  may  fay  what  you  will ;  but  the  contrivance,  the  manners, 
the  interefts,  the  paffions,  and  the  expreffion,  go  beyond  the  dra- 
matic part  *  of  your  Elfrida,  many  many  leagues.  I  even  fay 
(though  you  will  think  me  a  bad  judge  of  this)  that  the  fPortd 
will  like  it  better.     I  am  ftruck  with  the  Chorus,  who  are  not 

*  In  the  manufcript  now  before  him,  Mr.  Gray  had  only  the  firft  Ode,  the 
others  were  not  then  written  ;  and  although  the  dramatic  part  was  brought  to 
a  conclufion,  yet  it  was  afterwards  in  many  places  altered.  He  was  miftakeir 
with  regard  to  the  opinion  the  world  would  have  about  it.  That  world,  which 
ufually  l&ves  to  be  led  in  fuch  matters,  rather  than  form  an  opinion  for  itfelf, 
was  taught  a  different  fentiment ;  and  one  of  its,  leaders  went  fo  far  as  to  de- 
clare, that  he  never  knew  a  fecond  work  fall  fo  much  below  a  firft  from  the 
fame  hand.  To  oppofe  Mr.  Gray's  judgment  to  his,  I  mufl  own  gives  me 
fbtne  fatisfa&ion ;  and  to  enjoy  it  I  am  willing  to  rift  that  imputation  of  va- 
nity, which  may  probably  fall  to  my  fhare  for  having  puhliihed  this  Letter,  I 
tnaft  add,  however,  that  Cbnxe  of  my  friends  advifed  it  for  the  fake  of  the 
gemral  criticifms  which  they  thought  too  valuable  to  be  fupprefled. 


Ii  2 
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there  merely  to  fing  and  dance,  but  bear  throughout  a  principal 
part  in  the  adlion ;  and. have  (befide  the  Cojlume,  which  is  ex-* 
cellent)  as  much  a  character  of  their  own,  as  any  other  perfon. 
I  am  charmed  with  their  prieftly  pride  and  obftinacy,  when, 
after  all  is  loft,  they  refolve  to  confront  the  Roman  General, 
and  fpit  in  his  face.  But  now  I  am  going  to  tell  you  what 
touches  me  moft  from  the  beginning.  The  firft  opening  is 
greatly  improved  :  the  curiofity  of  Didius  is  nov£  a  very  natu- 
ral reafon  for  dwelling  on  each  particular  of  the  feene  before 
him ;  nor  is  the  defcription  at  all  too  long.  I  am  glad  to  find 
the  two  young  men  are  Cartifiijandua's  fons.  They'  intereft 
me  far  more.  I  love  people  of  condition.  They  were  men 
before  that  no  body  knew :  one  could  not  make  them  a  bow 
if  one  had  met  them  at  a  public  place. 

1  always  admired  that  interruption  of  the  Druids  to  Evelina, 
Peace,  virgin,  peace,  &c.  and  chiefly  the  abjiraB  idea  per/bni- 
fied  (to  ufe  the  words  of  a  Critic)  at  the  end  of  it.  That  of 
Cara&acus,  Would  fave  my  Sfueen,  &c.  and  ftill  more  that, 
I  know  it,  reverend  Fathers,  'tis  Heavns  high  will,  &c.  to 
Tve  done,  begin  the  rites  !  This  latter  is  exemplary  for  die  ex- 
preffion  (always  the  great  point  with  me)  *  I  do  not  mean  by 
expreffion  the  mere  choice  of  words,  but  the  whole  drefs,  fa- 
fhion,  and  arrangement  of  a  thought.  Here,  in  particular,  it 
is  the  brokennefs,  the  ungrammatical  pofition,  the  total  fub- 
verfion  of  the  period  that  charms  me.  All  that  ufliers  in  the 
incantation  from  Try  we  yet,  what  holinefs  can  do,,  I  am  delight- 
ed with  in  quite  another  way ;  for  this  is  pure  poetry,  as-  it 
ought  to  be,  forming  the  proper  tranfition,  and  leading  on  the 
mind  to  that  ftill  purer  poetry  that  follows  it* 

la 
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In  the  beginning  of  the  fucceeding  a&  I  admire  ths  Chorus 
again,  If  it  not  now  the  hour,  the  holy  hour,  &cc.  and  their  evafion 
of  a  lie,  Say  ft  thou,  proud  Boy,  &b.  and  Jleep  with  the  unfurid 
ftlver,  which  is  an  example  of  a  dramatic  fimile.  The  fuddea 
appearance  of  Caradtacus,  the  pretended  refpedtand  admiration 
of  Vellinus,  and(  the  probability  of  his  ftory,  the  diftruft  of  the 
Druids,  and  their  reafoning  with  Caradtacus,  and  particularly 
that y  His  meet  thou  Jhoulift,  thou  art  a  King,  &c.  and  Mark 
me,  Prince,  the  time  will  come,  when  De/liny,  &c.  are  well,  and 
happily  imagined.  A-propos,  of  the  laft  ftriking  paflage  I  have 
mentioned*  I  am  going  to  make  a  digrefiioru 

When  we  treat  a  fubjedt,  where  the  manners  are  almoft  loft 
in  antiquity,  our  flock  of  ideas  muft  needs  be  fmall ;  and  nothing 
betrays  our  poverty  more,  than  the  returning  to,  and  harping 
frequently  on,  one  image  It  was  therefore  I  thought  you 
fliould  omit  fome  lines  before,  though  good  in  themfelves,  about 
the  fcythed  car*  that  the  paflage  now  before  us  might  appear 
with  greater  luftre  when  it  came ;  and  in  this  I  fee.  you  have 
complied  with  me.  But  there  are  other  ideas  here  and  there 
ftill,  that  occur  too  often,  particularly  about  the  Oaks,  feme  of 
which  I  would  difcard  to  make  way  for  the  reft- 

But  the  fubjedts  I  fpeak  of  to  compenfate  (and  more  than 
eompenfate)  that  unavoidable  poverty,,  have  one  great  advan- 
tage when  they  fall  into  good  hands;  They  leave  an  unbound- 
ed liberty  to  pure  imagination  and  fidtion,  (our  favourite  pro- 
vinces) where  no  Critic  can  moleft,  or  Antiquary  gainfay  us  ;, 
and  yet  (to  pleafe  me)  thefe  fidtions  muft  have  fome  affinity, 
feme  fceming  connexion,  with  that  little  we  really  know  of  the 

charaftcr 
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ciara&cr  and  cuftoms  of  the  people.  For  example,  I  never 
heard  in  my  days  that  Midnight  and  the  Moon  were  Sifters ;  that 
they  carried  rods  of  ebony  and  gold,  or  met  to  whifper  on  the 
top  of  a  mountain  :  but  now  I  could  lay  my  life  it  is  all  true  ; 
and  do  not  doubt  it  will  be  found  fo  in  fome  Pantheon  of  the 

Druids,  that  is  to  be  difcovered  in  the  Library  at  Herculaneum* 

» 

The  Car  ofDeJiiny  and  Death  is  a  very  noble  invention  of  the 
fame  clafs,  and,  as  far  as  that  goes,  is  fo  fine,  that  it  makes 
me  more  delicate,  than  perhaps  I  fliould  be,  about  the  clofe  of 
it.  Andrajle  Jailing  on  the  wings  of  Fame,  that  fnatches  the 
wreaths  from  oblivion  to  hang  them  on  her  loftieft  Amaranth, 
though  a  clear  and  beautiful  piece  of  unknown  Mythology,  has 
too  Greek  an  air  to  give  me  perfect  fatisfa<ftion. 

Now  I  proceed.     The  preparation  to  the  Chorus,  though  fo 
mueh  akin  to  that  in  the  former  aft,  is  excellent.     The  re- 
marks  of  Evelina  and  her  fufpicions  of  the  Brothers,  mixed  with 
a  fecret  inclination  to  the  younger  of  them,  (though,  I  think, 
her  part  throughout  wants  retouching)  yet  pleafe  me  much, 
and  the  contrivance  of  the  following  fcene  much  more.    Ma~ 
Jlers  ofWifdom>  no,  &c.  I  always  admired;  as  I  do  the  rock- 
ing ftone,  and  the  diftrefs  of  Elidurus.   Evelina's  examination 
of  him  is  a  well-invented  fcene,  and  will  be,  with  a  little 
pains,  a  v,ery  touching  one;  but  the  introduction  of  Arviragus 
is  fuperlative.     I  am  not  fure  whether  thofe  few  lines  of  his 
ihort  narrative,  Myfirengtb  repair  d,  H  boots  not,  that  I  tell,  &c, 
do  not  pleafe  me  as  much  as  any  thing  in  the  whole  Drama* 
The  fullen  bravery  of  Elidurus,  the  menaces  of  the  Chorus, 
that  Think  not,  Religion,  &c.  the  Trumpet  of  the  Druids,  that 
I II follow  him,  tho\  in  my  chains,  &c.  Haft  thou  a  Brother,  no% 

&c. 
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&c.  the  placability  of  the  Chorus,  when  they  fee'  the  motives 
of  Elidurus's  obftinacy,  give  me  great  contentment :  fo  do  the 
reflections  of  the  Druid  on  the  neceflity  of  luftration,  and  the 
reafons  for  Vellinus's  eafy  efcape  $  but  I  would  not  have  him 
feize  on  afpear>  nor  ijfue  hafiy  through  the  cavern  s  mouth.  Why 
fhould  he  not  ileal  away,  unaiked  and  unmifled,  till  the 
hurry  of  paflions  in  thofe,  that  fhould  have  guarded  him,  was 
a  little  abated  ?  But  I  chiefly  admire  the  two  fpeeches  of  Eli- 
durus  i  Ab%  Vellinus,  is  this  then,  &c.  and,  Te  do  gaze  on  me9 
Fathers,  &c.  the  manner  in  which  the  Chorus  reply  to  him  is 
very  fine ;  but  the  image  at  the  end  wants  a  little  mending. 
The  next  fcenc  is  highly  moving!  it  is  fo  very  good,  that  I 
muft  have  it  made  yet  better. 

Now  for  the  laft  adfc.  I  do  not  know  what  you  would  have, 
but  to  me  the  defign  and  contrivance  of  it  is  at  leaft  equal  to 
any  part  of  the  whole.  The  fliort-lived  triumph  of  the  Bri-* 
tons,  the  addrefs  of  Caradtacus  to  the  Roman  Victims,  Eveli- 
na's difcovery  of  the  ambufh,  the  miftake  of  the  Roman  fires 
for  the  rifing  fun,  the  death  of  Arviragus,  the  interview  be- 
tween Didius  and  Caradtacus,  his  mourning  over  his  dead  Son, 
his  parting  fpeech,  (in  which  you  have  made  all  the  ufe  of  Ta- 
citus that  your  plan  would  admit)  every,  thing,  in  fhort,  but 
that  little  difpute  between  Didius  and  him  ;.  'Tis  well;  and 
therefore  to  encreafe  that  reverence,  &c,  down  to,  Give  me  a  mo- 
ment (which  muft  be  omitted,  or  put  in  the  mouth  of  the 
Druids)  I  approve  in  the  higheft  degree.  If  I  fhould  find  any 
fault  with  the  laft  ad,  it  could  only  be  with  trifles  and  little 
expreffions.  If  you  make  any  alterations,  I  fear  it  will  never 
improve  it ;  I  mean  as  to  the  plan.     I  fend  you.  back  the  two 
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laft  fheets,  becaufe  you  bid  me/   I  refcrve  my  nibblirigs  and 
minutiae  for  another  day. 


LETTER    XXVIII. 
Mr.  GRAY  to  Mr.  M  A  S  O  N. 

Cambridge,  Dec.  19,  1757. 

A  Life  fpent  out  of  the  world  has  its  hours  of  defpondence, 
its  inconveniencies,  its  fufferings,  as  numerous  and  as 
real,  though  not  quite  of  the  fame  fort,  as  a  life  fpent  in  die 
midft  of  it.  The  power  we  hatfe,  when  we  will  exert  it  over 
our  own  minds,  joined  to  a  little  ftrength  and  confolation,  nay, 
a  little  pride  we  catch  from  thofe  that  feem  to  love  us,  is  our 
only  fupport  in  either  of  thefe  conditions.  I  am  fenfible  I  can- 
not return  you  more  of  this  affiftance  than  I  have  received  from 
you ;  and  can  only  tell  you,  that  one  who  has  far  more  reafon 
than  you,  I  hope,  ever  will  have  to  look  on  life  with  fome- 
thing  worfe  than  indifference,  is  yet  no  enemy  to  it ;  but  can 
look  backward  on  many  bitter  moments,  partly  with  fatisfac- 
tion,  and  partly  with  patience ;  and  forward  too,  on  a  fcene 
not  very  promifing,  with  fome  hope,  and  fome  expe<ftations  of 
a  better  day*  The  caufe,  however,  which  occafioned  your  re- 
flection, (though  I  can  judge  but  very  imperfedtly  of  it)  does 
not  feem,  at  prefent,  to  be  weighty  eriough  to  make  you  take 
any  fuch  refolution  as  you  meditate.  Ufe  it  in  its  feafon,  as  a 
relief  from  what  is  tirefome  to  you,  but  not  as  if  it  was  in 
confequencc  of  any  thing  you  take  ill ;  on  the  contrary,  if  fuch 
a  thing  had  happened  at  the  time  of  your  tranfmigration,  I 

would  defer  it  merely  to  avoid  that  appearance. 
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As  to  myfelf,  I  cannot  boaft,  at  prefent,  cither  of  my  fpirits, 
my  fituation,  my  employments,  or  fertility.  The  days  and  the 
nights  paft,  and  I  am  never  the  nearer  to  any  thing,  but  that 
one  to  which  we  are  all  tending ;  yet  I  love  people  that  leave 
fome  traces  of  their  journey  behind  them,  and  have  ftrength 
enough  to  advife  you  to  do  fo  while  you  can,  I  exped  to  fee 
Cara&acus  compleated,  and  therefore  I  (end  you  the  books  you 
wanted.  I  do  not  know  whether  they  will  furniih  you  with 
any  new  matter  j  but  they  are  well  enough  written,  and  eafily 
read.  I  told  you  before  that  (in  a  time  of  dearth)  I  would 
borrow  from  the  Edda,  without  entering  too  minutely  on  par- 
ticulars :  but,  if  I  did  fo,  I  would  make  each  image  fo  clear, 
that  it  might  be  fully  underftood  by  itfelf ;  for  in  this  obfeure 
mythology  we  muft  not  hint  at  things,  as  we  do  with  the  Greek 
fables,  that  every  body  is  fuppofed  to  know  at  fchooL  How- 
ever* on  [fecond  thoughts,  I  think  it  would  be  ftill  better  to 

* 

graft  any  wild  pifturefque  fable,  abfolutely  of  one's  own  inven- 
tion, on  the  Druid-flock  ;  I  mean  on  thofe  half  dozen  of  old 
fancies  that  are  known  to  be  a  part  of  their  fyftem.  This 
will  give  you  more  freedom  and  latitude,  and  will  leave  no 
hold  for  the  Critics  to  fatten  on.        - 

»     *  *      *  • 

I  fend  you  back  the  Elegy  *  as  you  defired  me  to  do.  My 
advices  are  always  at  your  fervicc  to  take  or  to  refufe,  therefore 
yon  fhouid  not  call  them  fevera  You  know.  I  do  not  love,  much 
lefs  pique  myfelf  on  Criticifrn  j  and  think  even  a  bad  verfe  as 
good  a  thing  or  better  than  the  beft  observation  that  ever  was 
made  upon  it.     I  like  greatly  thg  fpirit  and  fentiment  of  it 

(much  of  which  you  perhaps  owe  to  your  prefent  train  of 

^  .... 

"•  Elegy  in  the  Garden  of  4  Friend, 
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thinking) ;  the  difpofition  of  the  whole  too  is  natural  and  ele- 
giac ;  as  to  the.expreffion,  I  would  venture  to  fay  (did  not  you 
forbid  me)  that  it  is  fometimes  too  eafy.  The  laft  line  I  pro- 
teft  againft  (this,  you  will  fay,  is  worfe  than  blotting  out 
rhymes)  j  the  defcriptive  part  is  excellent. 

Pray,  when  did  I  pretend  to  finifh,  or  even  infert  parages 
into  other  people's  works,  as  if  it  were  equally  eafy  to  pick  holes 
and  to  mend  them  ?  All  I  can  fay  is,  that  your  Elegy  mud  not 
end  with  the  worft  line  in  it  -f-.  It  is  flat ;  it  is  profe ;  whereas 
tliat,  above  all;  ought  to  fparkle,  or  at  leaft  to  fhijie.  If  the 
fentiment  muft  ftand,  twirl  it  a  little  into  an  apothegm;  ftick 
a  flower  in  it;  gild  it  with  a  coftly  expreflion;.  let  it  ftrike 
the  fancy,  the  ear,  or  the  heart,  and  I  am  fatisfied. 

•  The  other  particular  expreffions  which  I  objedfc  to,  I  mark 
oh  the  manufcript.  Now,  I  defire  you  would  neither  think 
me  fevere,  nor  at  all  regard  what  I  fay  further  than  as'  it  coin- 
cides  with  your  own  judgment ;  for  the  child  deferves  your 
partiality;  it  is  a  healthy  well-made  boy  with  an  ingenuous 
countenance,  and  •  promiles  to  Kve  long.  I  would  only  wafh 
its  face,  drefs  it  a  little,  make  it  walk  upright  and  ftrong,  and 
keep  it  from  learning  paw  words. 

.  I  hope  you  couched  my  refufal  *  to  Lord  John  Cavendifh  in 
as  refpeftful  terms  as  poffible,  and  with  all  due  acknowledge. 

t  An  attempt  was  accordingly  made  to  improve  it ;  bow  it  flood  when  this 
criticiftn  upon  it  was  written,  I  cannot  now  recolleft. 

•  Of  being  Poet  Laureat  on  the  death  of  Cibber,  which  place  the  late 
Duke  of  Devonfhire  (then  Lord  Chamberlain)  defired  his  brother  to  offer  td 
Mr.  Gray ;  and  his  Lordfhip  had  commiffioned  me  (then  in  town)  to  write 
to  him  concerning  it. 
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mefttt  to  the  Duke.  If  you  hear  who  it  is  to  be  given  td, 
pray  let  me  know ;  for  I  intereft  myfelf  a  little  in  the  hiftory 
of  it,  and  rather  wifh  fomebody  may  accept  it  that  will  retrieve 
the  credit  of  the  thing,  if  it  be  retrievable^  or  ever  had  any 
credit.  Rowe  was,  I  think,  the  laft  man  of  chara&er  that  had 
it ;  Eufden  was  a  perfon  of  great  hopes  in  his  youth,  though  at 
kft  he  turned  out  a  drunken  parfon ;  Dryden  was  as  difgraceful 
to  the  office,  from  his  chara&er,  as  the  pooreft  fcribbler  could 
have  been  from  his  verfes. 


/        r 


LETTER      XXIX. 

W  V 

Mr.    GRAY    to    Dr.   WHARTON. 

.  .  .  \ 

i  February  21,.  1758. 

WOULD  youlujpw  whpt  lam  doing  ?  I  doubt  you  have 
been  told .  already,  and  hold  my  employments  cheap 
ejiough ;  but  every  •  one  mull  jucjge ,  of  hist  owa  capability  >  and' 
cut  his  amufements  ac<jprding  to,  his  difpofition. .  The  drift  of 
my  prefent  ftudies  is  to  know,  wherqvef  I  am,  what  lies*  with- 
in reach  that  may  be  worth  feeing,  whether  it  be  building, 
ruin,  park,  garden,  prefpeft,  pidture,  or  monument ;  to  whom 
it  does  or  has  belonged,  and  what  has  been  the  charade- 
riftic  and  tafte  of  different  ages.  You  will  fay  this  is  the  ob«*. 
jeft  of  all  Antiquaries ;  but  pray  what  Antiquary  ever  faw 
thefe  objeds  in  the  fame  light,  or  defired  to  know  them  for  a 
like  reafon  ?  In  fhort,  fay  what  you  pleafe,  I  am  perfuaded5 
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Torcy  before.  The  manner  is  carelefs,  and  has  little  to  diftiti-  * 
guifh  it  from  common  writers.   I  meet  with  nothing  topleafe 
me  but  the  fpiteful  characters  of  the  oppofite  party  and  its 
leaders.     I  expected  much  more  fecret  hiftory. 


LETTER    XXXI. 
Mr.    GRAY    to    Mr.    STONHEWER. 

Cambridge*  Auguft  18,  1758. 

IAm  as  forry  as  you  feem  to  be,  that  our  acquaintance 
harped  fo  much  on  the  fubjeft  of  materialifm,  when  I 
faw  him  with  you  in  town,  becaufe  it  was  plain  to  which  fide 
of  the  long-debated  queftion  he  inclined.  That  we  are  indeed 
mechanical  and  dependent  beings,- 1  need  no  other  proof  than 
my  own  feelings ;  and  from  the  fame  feelings  I  learn,  with 
equal  conviction,  that  we  are  not  merely  fuch  :  that  there  is  a 
power  within  that  ftruggles  againft  the  force  and  biafs  of  that 
mechanifm,  commands  its  motion,  and,  by  frequent  practice, 
reduces  it  to  that  ready  obedience  which  we  call  Habit ;  and  all 
this  in  conformity  to  apreconceived  opinion  (no  matter  whether 
right  or  wrong)  to  that  leaft  material  of  all  agents,  a  Thought. 

I  have  known  many  in  his  cafe  who,  while  they  thought  they 

» 

were  conquering  an  old  prejudice,  did  not  perceive  they  were 
under  the  influence  of  one  far  more  dangerous ;  one  that  fur- 
nifhes  us  with  a  ready  apology  for  all  our  word  adtions,  and 
opens  to  us  a  full  licence  for  doing  whatever  we  pleafe ;  and 
yet  thefe  very  people  were  not  at  all  the  more  indulgent  to  other 
men  (as  they  naturally  fhould  have  been),  their  indignation  to ' 
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fiich  as  offended  them,  their  defire  of  revenge  on  any  body  that 
hurt  them  was  nothing  mitigated  :  In  fhort,  the  truth  is,  they 
wifhed  to  be  perfuaded  of  that  opinion  for  the  fake  of  its  con- 
venience, but  were  not  fo  in  their  heart ;  and  they  would  have 
been  glad  (as  they  ought  in  common  prudence)  that  nobody 
elfe  fhould  think  the  fame,  for  fear  of  the  mifchief  that  might 
enfue  to  themfelves.  His  French  Author  I  never  faw,  but 
have  read  fifty  in  the  fame  ftrain,  and  fhall  read  no  more.  I 
can  be  wretched  enough  without  them.  They  put  me  in  mind 
of  the  Greek  Sophift  that  got  immortal  honour  by  diicourfing 
fo  feelingly  on  the  tniferies  of  our  condition,  that  fifty  of  his 
audience  went  home  and  hanged  themfelves ;  yet  he  lived  hinv- 
felf  (I  fuppofe)  many  years  after  in  very  good  plight. 

You  fay  you  cannot  conceive  how  Lord  Shaftefbury  came  to 
be  a  Philofjbpjier  in  vogue;  I  will  tell  you :  Firft,  he  was  a 
XiOrd ;  2dly,  he  was  as  vain  as  any  of  his  readers  ;  3dly ,  men  are 
very  prone  to  believe  what  they  do  not  undeirftand  *  4-thly,  they 
will  belicyg  any  thing  at  all,  provided  they  are  under  no  obli- 
gation to  believe  it ;  5thly,  they  love  to  take  a  new  road,  even 
when  that  road  leads  no  where  ;  dthly,  he  was  reckoned  a  fine- 
writer,  and  feemed  always  to  mean  more  than  he  faid.  Would 
you  have  any  more  rcafons  ?  An  interval  of  above  forty  years 
has  pretty  well  deftroyed  the  charm.  A  dead  Lord  ranks  but 
with  Commoners  :  Vanity  i§  no  longer  interefted  in  the  matter* 
for  the  new  road  is  become  an  old  one.  The  mode  of  free- 
thinking  is  like  thatof  Ruffs  and  Farthingales,  and  has  given 
place  to  the  mode  of  not  thinking  at  all ;  once  it  was  reckoned 
graceful,  half  to  discover  and  half  conceal  the  mind,,  but  now 
we  have  been  long  accuftomed  to  fee  it  quite  naked  :  primnefs 
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and  af&ftation  of  ftyle,  like  the  good  breeding  of  Queen  Ann'* 
Court,  has  turned  to  hoydening  and  rude  familiarity. 

It  will,  I  think,  be  no  improper  fupplement  to  the  foregoing 
letter  to  infert  a  paper  of  Mr.  Gray's,  which  contains  fome  very 
pertinent  ftridurcs  on  the  writings  of  a  later  Lord,  who  was 
pleafed  to  attack  the  moral  attributes  of  the  Deity ,  or,  what 
amounted  to  the  fame  thing,  endeavoured  to  prove,  "  that  we 
have  no  adequate  ideas  of  his  goodnefs  and  juftice,  as  we  have 
of  his  natural  ones,  his  wifdom  and  power/'   This  pofition  the 
excellent  author  of  the  View  of  Lord  Bolingbroke  s  Philofophy, 
calls  the  main  pillar  of  his  fyftem;  and  adds,  in  another 
place,  that  the  fate  of  all  religion  is  included  in  this 
queftion.    On  this  important  point,  therefore,  that  able  Writer 
has  dwelt  largely,  and  confuted  his  Lordfhip  efledfcually.    Some 
fort  of  readers,  however,  who  probably  would   flight  that 
confutation,  may  regard  the  arguments  of  a  Layman,  and  even  . 
a  Poet,  more  than  thofe  which  are  drawn  up  by  the  pen  of  a 
Divine  and  a  Bifhop :  It  is  for  the  nfe  of  thefe  that  die  paper  is 
published  •,  who,  if  they  learn  nothing  elfe  from  it,  will  find  that 
Mr,  Gray  was  not  of  their  party,  nor  fo  great  a  wit  as  to  dis- 
believe the  exiflence  of  a  Deity*. 

*  In  one  of  his  pocket-books  I  find  a  flight  (ketch  in  verfe  of  his  own  cha- 
racter, which  may,  on  account  of  one  line  in  it,  come  into  a  note  here  with 
fufficient  propriety.     It  was  written  in  1761* 

Too  poor  for  a  bribe,  and  too  proud  to  importune ; 

He  had  not  the  method  of  making  a  fortune  : 

Could  love,  and  could  hate,  fo  was  thought  fomewhaf  odd  $ 

No  VERY  GREAT  WlT,  HE  BEUEV'd  IN  A  GOD. 

A  Poft  or  a  Pcnfion  he  did  not  deflre, 
But  left  Church  and  State  to  Charles  Townfhend  and  Squire* 
This  laft  line  needs  no  comment  for  readers  of  the  prefent  time,  and  it  furely 
is  not  worth  while  to  write  one  on  this  occafion  for  pofterity, 

•«  I  will 
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"  I  will  allow  Lord  Bolingbroke,  that  the  moral,  as  well  as 
phyfical,  attributes  of  God  muft  be  known  to  us  only  a  pofte- 
riori,  and  that  this  is  the  only  real  knowledge  we  can  have 
either  of  the  one  or  the  other ;  I  will  allow  too  that  perhaps  it 
may  be  an  idle  diftindtion  which  we  make  between  them  :  His 
moral  attributes  being  as  much  in  his  nature  and  eflence  as  thole 
we.  call  his  phyfical ;  but  the  occafion  of  our  making  fome 
diftinftion  is  plainly  this  :  His  eternity,  infinity,  omnifcience, 
and  almighty  power,  are  not  what  connedt  him,  if  I  may  fa 
fpeak,  with  us  his  creatures.  We  adore  him,  not  becaufe  he 
always  did  in  every  place,  and  always  will,  exift ;  but  becaufe 
he  gave  and  ftill  preferves  to  us  our  own  exiftence  by  an  exer- 
tion of  his  goodnefs.  We  adore  him,  not  becaufe  he  knows 
and  can  do  all  things,  but  becaufe  he  made  us  capable  of  know- 
ing and  of  doing  what  may  conduft  us  to  happinefs  :  It  is 
therefore  his  benevolence  which  we  adore,  not  his  greatnef?  or 
power ;  and  if  we  are  made  only  to  bear  our  jpart  in  a  fyftem* 
without  any  regard  to  our  own  particular  happinefs,  we  can  no 
longer  worftrip  him  as  our  all-bounteous  parent :  There  is  no 
meaning  in  the  term.  The  idea  of  his  malevolence  (an  im- 
piety I  tremble  towrite)  muft  fucceed.  We  have  nothing  left 
but  our  fears,  and  thofe  too  vain ;  for  whither  can  they  lead 
but  to  defpair  and  the  fad  defire  of  annihilation  ?  "  If  then, 
"  juftice  and  goodnefs  be  not  the  fame  in  God  as  in  our  ideas, 
4€  we  mean  nothing  when  we  fay  that  God  is  neceffarily  juft 
and  good ;  and  for  the  fame  reafon  it  may  as  well  be  faid 
that  we  know  not  what  we  mean  when,  according  to  Dr. 
"  Clarke,  (Evid.  26th)  we  affirm  that  he  is  jieceflarily  a  wife 
€€  and  intelligent  Being/'  What  then  can  Lord  Bolingbroke 
mean,  when  he  fays  every  thing  fhews  die  wifdomof  God  j 
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ami  yet  adds,  every  thing  does  not  fhew  in  like  manner  the 
goodnefs  of  God  conformably  to  our  ideas  of  this  attribute  in 
either  ?  By  vvifdom  he  muft  only  mean,  that  God  knows  and 
employs  the  fitted  means  to  a  certain  end,  no  matter  what  that 
end  may  be :  This  indeed  is  a  proof  of  knowledge  and  intelli- 
gence ;  but  thefe  alone  do  not  conftitute  wifdom  ;  the  word 
implies  the  application  of  thefe  fitted  means  to  the  beft  and 
kindeft  end :  Or,  who  will  call  it  true  wifdom  ?  even  amongft 
ourfelveSft  it  is  not  held  as  fucht*  All  the  attributes  then  that  he 
feems  to  think  apparent  in  the  conftitution  of  things*  are  his 
unity*  infinity,  eternity  and  intelligence;  from  no  one  of  which* 
I  boldly  affirm,  can  refult  any  duty  of  gratitude  or  adoration 
incumbent  on  mankind,  more  than  if  He  and  all  things  round 
him  were  produced,  as  fome  have  dared  to  think*  by  the  necef- 
fery  working  of  eternal  matter  in  an  infinite  vacuum:  For  what 
does  it  avail  to  add  intelligence  tothofe  other  physical  attributes,, 
unlefs  that  intelligence  be  directed*  not  only  to  the  good  of  the 
whole,  but  alfo  to  the  good,  of  every  individual,  of  which  that: 
whole  is  compofed. 

It  is  therefore-  no  impiety*  but  the  dire&  contrary*  to  fay 
that  human  juftice  and  the  other  virtues,  which  are  indeed 
only  various  applications  of  human  benevolfence,  bear  feme  re- 
iemblance  to  the  moral  attributes  of  the  fupreme  Being  :  It  is. 
only  by  means  of  that  rcfemblance,  we  conceive  them  in  him,, 
or  their  effe&s  in  his  works :  It  is  by  the  fame  means  onJy,,that 
we  comprehend  thofe  phyfical  attributes  which  his  Lordfhip* 
allows  to  be  demonflrable :.  How  can  we  form  any  notion  o£ 
his  unity,  but  from  that  unity  of  which  we  ourfelves  are  conr 
fcious  ?  How.  of  his  exiftence,  butfrom.  our  own  confcioufhefi 
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of  exiftkig  ?  How  of  his  power*  but  of  that  power  which  we 
experience  in  ourfelves  ?  yet  neither  Lord  Bolingbroke  nor  any 
other  man,  that  thought  on  thefe  fufejedts,  ever  believed  that 
thefe  our  ideas  were  real  and  full  reprefentations  of  thefe  attri- 
butes in  the  Divinity*     They  fay  he  knows ;  they  do  not  mean 
that  he  compares  ideas  which  he  acquired  from  fenfation,  and 
draws  conclufions  from  them.     They  fay  he  a£ts  5  they  do  not 
mean  by  impulfe,  nor  as  the  foul  aits  on  an  organized  body* 
They  fay  he  is  omnipotent  and  eternal ;  yet  on  what  are  their 
ideas  founded,  but  on  our  own  narrow  conceptions  of  fpace 
and  duration,  prolonged  beyond  the  bounds  of  place  and  time  ? 
Either  therefore  there  is  a  refenjblance  and  analogy  (however 
imperfe<a  and  diftant)  bfctween  the  attributes  of  the  Divinity 
and  our  conceptions  of  them,  or  we  cannot  haye  any  concep- 
tions of  them  at  all :  He  allows  we  ought  to  reafon  from^arth, 
that  we  do  know,  to  heaven  which  we  do  not  know ;  how 
can  we  do  fo  but  by  that  affinity  which  appears  between  one 
agd  the  pth^r  ? 


<i 
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a. 

In  vain  then  does  my  Lord  attempt  to  ridicule  the  warm  but 
melancholy  imagination  of  Mr.  WollaAcin  in  that  finefoliloquy ; 
Muft  I  then  bid  my  laft  farewel  to  thefe  walks  when  I  clofe 
thefe  lids,  and  yonder  blue  regions  and  all  this  fcene  darken 
t€  upon  me  and  go  out  ?  Muft  I  then  only  ferve  to  furnifli  duft 
t€  to  be  mingled  with  the  aflies  of  thefe  herds  and  plants,  or 
*c  with  this  dirt  under  my  feet  ?  Have  I  been  fet  fb  far  above 
%t  them  in  life,  only  to  be  levelled  with  them  in  death  *  ?"  No 
thinking  head,  no  heart,  that  has  the  leaft  fenfibility,  but  muft 


*  Religion  of  Nature  delineated,  fe£h  9,  p.  209,  quarto. 
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have  made  the  fame  reflection ;  or  at  leaft  muft  feel,  not  the 
beauty  alone,  but  the  truth  of  it  when  he  hears  it  from,  the 
mouth  of  another.  Now  what  reply  will  Lord  Bolingbroke 
make  to  thefe  queftions  which  are  put  to  him,  not  only  by  Wol- 
lafton,  but  by  all  mankind  ?  He  will  tell  you,  that  we,  that  is, 
the  animals,  vegetables,  ftones,  and  other  clods  of  earth  t  are  all 
conne&ed  in  one  immenfe  defign,  that  we  are  all  Dramatis  Per- 
fonae,  in  different  characters,  and  that  we  were  not  made  for 
ourfelves,  but  for  the  aftion  :  that  it  is  foolifh,  prefumptuous, 
impious,  and  profane  to  murmur  againft  the  Almighty  Author 
of  this  drama,  when  we  feel  ourfelves  unavoidably  unhappy. 
On  the  contrary,  we  ought  to  reft  our  head  on  thefoft  pillow  of 
resignation*  oa  the  immoveable  rock  of  tranquillity  r  fecure,  that, 
if  our  pains  and  afflictions  grow  violent  indeed,  an  immediate 
end  will  be  put  to  our  miferable  being,  and  we  (hall  be  mingled 
with  the  dirt  under  our  feet,  a  thing  common  to  all  the  animal 
kind  j  and  of  which*  he  who  complains,,  does  not  item  to  have 
been  fet  by  his  reafon  fo  far  above  them  in  life,  as  to  deferve 
not  to  be  mingled  with  them  in  death.  Such  is  the  confolation 
his  philofophy  gives  us,  and  fuch  the  hope  on  which  his  tran- 
quillity was  founded  *•." 


*  The  reader,  who  would  choofe  to  fee  the  argument,  as  Lord  Bolingbroke 
puts  it,  will  find  it  in  the  4th  volume  of  his  Pbilofophical  Works,  fed.  40, 41* 
His  ridicule  on  Wollafton  is  in  the  50th  fe&ion  of  the  fame  volume. 
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LETTER      XXXII. 

>  • 

Mr.    GRAY.to   Dr.    W  H  A  R  T  O  N- 

Sunday,  April  9,  175ft* 

I  Am  equally  fenfible  of  your  affli&ion  *,  and  of  your  kindnefs, 
that  made  you  think  of  me.  at  fuch  a  moment;  would  to 
God  I  could  leffen  the  one,  or  requite  the  other  with  that  con- 
folation  which  I  have  often  received  from  you  when  I  moft 
wanted  it!  but  your  grief  is  too  juft,  and  the  caufe  of  it  too 
frefh,  to  admit  of  any  fuch  endeavour:  What,  indeed,  is  all. 
human  confolation  ?  Can  it  efface  every  little  amiable  word  or 
attion  of  an  object  we  loved,  from  our  memory  ?  Can  it  con- 
vince us,  that  all  the.  hopes  we  had.  entertained,  the  plans  of 
future  fatisfaftipn- we  had.  formed,  were  ill-grounded  and  vain, 
only  becaufe  wq  have  lpft  them  ?  The  only  comfort  (I. am  afraid) 
that  belongs  to  our  conditionals  to  reflect  (rwhen.  time  has 1  given 
us  leifurefor  refle&ion)  that  others  have  fuffered  worfe;  or  that 
we  ourfelves  might  have  fuffered  the  fame  misfortune  at  times 
and  in  circumftances  that  would  probably  have  aggravated  our 
forrow.  You  might  have  feen  this  poor  child  arrived  jat  an  agf 
to  fulfil  all  your  hopes,  „to,  attach  you  more  ftrongly  to  him  by 
long  habit,,  by  eftcem,  as  well  as.  natural  affedion,  and  that 
towards  the  decline,  of  your  life,  when ,  we  moft  ftand  in  need 
of  fupport,  and  when  he  might  chance  to  have  been  your  only 
fupport ;  and  then  by  fome  unfocefeen  and  deplorable  accident, 
or  fome  painful  lingering  diftemper,  you  might  have  loft  him. 
Such  has  been  the  fate  of  many  an  unhappy  father!  I  know 

*  QccajiQned  by  the.  death,  of  hi*  eldeft  (and  at  the. time,  his  only)  fon.    m 
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there  is  a  fort  of  tendernefs  which  infancy  and  innocence  alone 
produce ;  but  I  think  you  muft  own  the  other  to  be  a  ftronger 
and  a  more  overwhelming  forrow.  Let  me  then  befeech  you 
to  try,  by  every  method  of  avocation  and  amufement,  whether 
you  cannot,  by  degrees,  get  the  better  of  that  dejedfcion  of 
ipirits,  which  inclines  you  to  fee  every  thing  in  the  worft  light 
poflible,  and  throws  a  fort  of  voluntary  gloom,  not  only  over 
your  prefent,  but  future  days ;  as  if  even  your  fituation  now 
were  not  preferable  to  that  of  thoufands  round  you ;  and  as  if 
your  profpeft  hereafter  might  ndt  open  as  much  of  happinefs  to 
you  as  to  any  perfon  you  know :  the  condition  of  our  life  per- 
petually inftru&s  us  to  be  rather  flow  to  hope,  as  well  as  to  de- 
ipair  i  and  (I  know  you  will  forgive  me,  if  I  tell  you)  you  are 
often  a  little  too  hafty  in  both,  perhaps  from  conftitution ;  it 
is  fure  we  have  great  power  over  our  own  minds,  when  we 
chufe  to  exert  it ;  and  though  it  be  difficult  to  refift  the  me- 
chanic impulfe  and  bias  of  our  own  temper,  it  is  yet  poffible, 
and  {till  more  fo,  to  delay  thofe  refolutions  it  inclines  us  to 
take,  which  we  almoft  always  have  caufe  to  repent. 

You  tell  me  nothing  of  Mrs.  Wharton's  or  your  own  ftate 
of  health :  I  will  not  talk  to  you  more  upon  this  fubjed  till  I 
hear  you  are  both  well ;  for  that  is  the  grand  point,  and  with- 
out it  we  may  as  well  not  think  at  all.  You  flatter  me  in 
thinking  that  any  thing  I  can  do  *,  could  at  all  alleviate  the  juft 
concern  your  lofs  has  given  you  j  but  I  cannot  flatter  my- 
felf  fo  far,  and  know  how  little  qualified  I  am  at  prefent  to 
give  any  fatisfa&ion  to  myfelf  on  this  head,  and  in  this  way, 
much  lefs  to  you;     I  by  no  means  pretend  to  infpiration ;  but 

*  *  His  friend  had  requeued  him  to  write  an  Epitaph  on  the  child. 
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yet  I  affirm,  that  the  faculty,  in  queftion,  is  by  no  means  vo- 
luntary ;  it  is  the  refult  (I  fuppofe)  of  a  certain  difpofition  of 
mind,  which  does  not  depend  on  one's  felf,  and  which  I  have 
not  felt  this  long  time.  You  that  are  a  witnefs  how  feldom. 
this  fpirit  has  moved  me  in 'my  life,  may  eafily  give  credit  to 
what  Ifay* 


LETTER    XXXIIL 
Mr.  GRAY  to  Mr.  PAL  GRAVE* 

'  Stoke,  Sept.  6,  1758- 

I  Do  not  know  how  to  make  you  amends,  having  neither 
rock,  ruin,  nor  precipice  near  me  to  fend  you.;  they  do  not 
grow  in  the  fouth :  but  only  fay  the  word,  if  you  would  have  a. 
compact  neat  box  of  red  brick  with  fafh  windows,,  or  a  grotto- 
made  of  flints  and  fhell-work„  or  a  walnut-tree  with  three 
mole-hills  under  it,  {tuck  with  honey- fucklcs  round  a  bafbn  of 
golcUfifhes,  and  you  fhall  be  fitifified&  they  fiball.  come  by  the: 
Edinburgh  coach. 

In  the  mean  timed  congratufateyou  on  your  new  acquaint- 
ance with  xhefavage,  the  rude,  and  the  tremendous.  Pray,  tell 
me,  is  it  any  thing  like  what  you  had  read  in  your  book,  or  feen: 
in  two-fhilling  prints  ?  Do  not  you  think  a  man  may  be  the 
wifer  (I  had  almoft  faid  the  better)  for  going  a  hundred  or  two- 
#f  miles  y  and  that  the  mind  has  more  room  in  it  than  moft 

*  Reftor  of  Palgravc  and  Thrandefton  in  Suffolk.    He  was  making  a  tout 

Scotland  when  this  letter  was.  written  to  hiss*. 

geoplc 
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people  feem  to  think,  if  you  will  but  furnifh  the  apartments  ? 
1  almoft  envy  your  laft  month,  being  in  a  very  infipid  fituation 
myfelf  5  and  defire  you  would  not  fail  to  fend  me  fome  furniture 
for  my  Gothic  apartment,  which  is  very  cold  at  prefent.  It 
will  be  the  eafier  tafk,  as  you  have  nothing  to  do  but  tranfcribe 
your  little  red  books,  if  they  are  not  rubbed  out ;  for  I  conclude 
you  have  not  trufted  every  thing  to  memory,  which  is  ten  times 
worfe  than  a  lead-pencil :  Half  a  word  fixed  upon  or  near  the 
fpot,  is  worth  a  cart-load  of  recolle&ion.  When  we  truft 
to  the  pi&ure  that  obje&s  draw  of  themfelves  on  our  mind,  we 
deceive  ourfelves  ;  without  accurate  and  particular  obfervation* 
it  is  but  ill-drawn  at  firft,  the  outlines  are  ibon  blurred,  the 
colours  every  day  grow  fainter;  and  at  laft,  when  we  would 
produce  it  to  any  body,  we  are  forced  to  fupply  its  defeds  with 
a  few  ftrokes  of  our  own  imagination  *.  God  forgive  me,  I 
fuppofe  I  have  done  fo  myfelf  before  now,  and  mifled  many  a 
good  body  that  put  their  truft  in  me.  Pray,  tell  me,  (but 
with  pcrmiffion,  and  without  any  breach  of  Tiolpitality)  is  -it  fo 
much  warmer  on  the  other  fide  of  the  Swale  (as  fome  people 
of  honour  fay)  than  it  is  here  ?  Has  the  finging  of  birds,  the 
bleafing  of  ftieep,  the  lowing  of  herds,  deafened  you  at  Rain  ton  ? 
Did  the  vaft  old  oaks  and  thick  groves  in  Northumberland  keep 
off  the  fun  too  much  from  you  ?  I  am  too  civil  to  extend  my 
enquiries  beyond  Berwick/  Every  thing,  doubtlefs,  muft  im- 
prove upon  you  as  yoi^  advanced  northward*  You  muft  tell 
me,  though,  about  Melrofc,  Rofslin  Chapel,  and  Arbroath.  In 
fhort,  your  Port-feuille  muft  be  fo  full,  that  I  only  defire  a  Joofe 
Chapter  or  two,  and  will  wait  for  the  reft  till  it  comes  out. 

•  +  Had  this  letter  nothing  elfe  to  recommend  it,  the  advice  here  given  to  the 
curious  traveller  of  making  all  his  memoranda  on  tbt  fpoty  and  the  reafons  for 
it,  are  fo  well  expreffed,  and  withal  fo  important,  that  they  certainly  deferve 
our  notice. 
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L  E.T  T  E  R     XXXIV. 

•     •    *  •  » 

.,     J&..GJIAY  to  Mr.  MASON. 

Stoke,  Nov.  9,  1758. 

I  Should hfrv*  toidyou  that  Caradoc  came  fafe  to  hand  f  $  but 
toy  critical  f&culties  haVe  been  fo  taken  up  in  dividing  aw- 
*$/*£  with  art  old  woman*,  that  they  are  not  yet  oompofed 
enough  for  a  better  and  more  tranquil  employment :  fhortly, 
however,  I  will  .make  themobey  me.  But  am  I  to  fend  this  copy 
to  Mr.  Hurd,  or  return  it  to  you  ?  Me  thinks  I  do  not  love  this 
travelling  to  and  again  of  manufcripts  by  thcpoft  While  I  am 
writing,  youriecond  packet  is  juft  arrived.  I  can  only  tell  you 
in  grofs,  that  there Teem  tome  certain  paflages  altered  which 
might  as  well  have  been  let  alone ;  and  that  I  (hall  not  be  eafily 
reconciled  to  Mador '$\  otortu  foog  X  •  c  J  njuft  i#t .  haye  ;my  fancy 
raifed  to  that  agreeable  pitch  of  heathenifm  and  wild  magical 
enthufiafm,  and  then  have  you  let  me  drop  into  moral  philosophy 
and  cold  good  fenfe.  I  remember  you  iniulted  me  when  I  faw 
you  laft,  and  aflfe<3ed  to  call  that  which  ddightcdiiiy  imagination, 
ftonfenfe :  Now  I  iiifift  thatffenfe  is  nothing  in  poetry/  but  accord* 
Sng  to  the  drefs  ihe  wear's,  and  the  (bene  fhe  appears  in.  If  you 
fhotild'ldad  me  into  a  fuperb  Gothic  building  with  a  thoufand 

tluftered 'pillar's,  each  of  them  half  a  niile  high,  the  walls  all 

*         *ii'f    *."'        i"-\  '*'•     1  •  •  •       •      * 

i .  ±t±  £coi>4 fwpuf^rtpf  of  Gara&aciw  wkh  the  Odes  inferted. 

*  •  Mf  s.  Rogers  di«4  Jbout  this-  time?,  and  left  Mr.  Gray  and  Mrs.  OlHffe,  ad- 
pthfirof; bh *uots,.KerJ9int executory    '  .    .1.    .   1 

-  t  Ffo  means  here  th*f*to»Odey»^  I 

Mm  covered 
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covered  with  fretwork,  and  the  windows  full  of  red  and  blue 
faints  that  had  neither  head  nor  tail ;  and  I&ohld  find  the  Venus 
of  Medici  in  perfon,  perked  up  in  a  long  niche  over  the  high 
altar,  do  you  -think  ft  MfovlA  raifeJor<limptJiy- devotions  ?  I  fay 
that  Mador  muft  be  entirely  a  Briton;  and  that  his  pre-eminence 
am&ng  his  companions  muft  be  ihewn  by  fuperior  wildnefs, 
rodre  jbfttat ic  <f*Wty* wi  -a  toom  ftriking  ^aWd  decgrtr  hwfcpfy 
both  <£  Wftcteaiui  nujbbe*$ :  if  British  aatiqui^fee  toanapfo^, 
Ihw^«he^ko^fortnv^o»raml4fitl>p  frttre  invention,  fa 
Hflw&She  ckarer  mikft  f he  expreffioA  he,  and  fc  much  the 
flroagei!  abd  richec  the  imagery*  :  There's  for,  yOtt  now ! 
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,<  ....   .     ..".: '      London,  Jdy  24,  1759. 

T  Am  now  fettled  in  my  new  territories  commanding; Bedford 
JL  ;gardens,:  and  all  the  ffiejUs  as  .far  tt  Higl^L^{  apd  $*n>£? 
iieadr  witlju  fuch  a  concouxfe  of  moving.pidurts  -ap  would  aftopirfj 
you;fo  rus-in-urbe-ijkt  that  I  believe  \  ihallnft^r  here>  except 
little  executions  and  vagarie*,  fej  a  year  to  come.  What  tha* 
I  am  Separated  from  the  fafluonablewbrld  by  broad  St.  Giles's* 
and  many  a  dirty  court  and  alley,  yet  here  is  air,  andfunfhine, 
and  quiet,  however,  to  comfort  you:  I  ihiU  coiffefs  that  I  am 
-balking  with  heat  all7 the  fummer,  and  I  fuppofe  {hall  he 
.blown  down  all  the  winter,  be  (idee  being  robbed  every  night; 
I  ti^ft,  luiwcrer,  that  the  Mttf«um,  with  %&  Us  manuscripts 

2  and 
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and  rarities  by  the  cart-load,  will  make  ample  amends  for  alt 

the  aforefaid  incor^venkncies. 

•  -       •  * 

I  this  day  pz&  through  the  j*w$  of  a  great  leviathan  into 
the  deri  of  Dr.  Tqipplejnan,  fuperintendant  of  the  reading-room, 
who  congratulated  himfelf  on  the  fight  of  fo  much  good  com* 
pany.  We  were*  firft,  a  man  that  writes  for  Lord  Royfton ; 
sdly,  a  pan  that  writes  for  Dr.  Burton,  of  York  i  #Hy,  a  man 
thst  writes  for  the.  Emperor  of  Germany,  or  Dr.  Pocock',  for  he 
fpeaks  the  worft  priglifti  I  ever  heard;  4thly,  Dr.  Stukely,  who 
.writes  for  himfelf^  the.  very  worft  perfon  he  could  write  for-; 
.and,  laftly,  I,  yrho  only  read  to  know  if  there,  be  pay  thing 
wprth  writing,  and  that  not  without  fome  ^difficulty*  I  find 
that  they  printed  i  ooo  copies  of  the  Harleian  Catalogue,  and 
have  fokj  only  fourfcoj-e ;  that  they  have  900 1.  a  year  income, 
and  fpcnd  *  1  jpo, '  and  are  building  apartments  for  the  under- 
keepers;  fo  I  expe#  in  whiter  to  fee  the  coHe&kyi  advertifctf 
and  fet  to  au&ion.  ;  fc 


A*. 


t 

Have  you  read  Lord  Clarendon^  Continuation  of  his  Hiftoiy  ? 
Do  you  remember  Mr.  *  *'g  account  of  it  before  it  came  our? 
How  well  he  recolleded  all  the  faults,  and  hovr  utterly  he  for- 
got all  the  beauties :  Surely  the  groffcft  tafte  is  better  than  fuch 
a  fort  of  delicacy,  .  .       ■ 


* ' : 


n 


M  91  2 


I'.t 


LETTER 


'•   «t    «**.«« 


r  276 1 


*■  •  * 


LETTER*     XXXVI. 
r       fr  r    JVfr.  GRAY  to- Dr.  WHARTON* 

London,  June  22,  176c 

1Am>  not  ferry  to  hear  you  are.  exceeding  bufy,  except  as  ft 
•has,  deprived  me  of  the  pleafure  I  fhould  have  in  hearing 
often  from  you;,  and  as  it  has  been  occaiioned  by  a  little  vcxa- 
tion  jtnd  difappointment*  To  find  one's  felf  ttufinefs,  I  am  per- 
fuaded.is  the  great  art,  of  life ;  I  am  never  fo  angry,  as  when 
I  hear  my  acquaintance  wifhing  the^  had  been  bred  to  fome- 
iprikiftg  profeffioA,  or  employed  in  feme  office  of  drudgery,  as  if 
it  were  pleafanter  tp  be  at  the  command  of  other  people  than 
at  one's  own;;  and.  as  if  they  could  not  go  unlefs  •  they  were 
wound  up  t  yet  I  know  and  feel,  what  they  mean  by  this  com- 
plaint 1  it  proves,  that  fbme  fpirit,  fomething  of  genius  (more 
than  common)  is  required  to  teach  a  man  how  to  employ  him- 
felf;  I  fay  a  man ;.  for  women,,  commonly  ipeakmg,  never  feeL 
this  diftemper,,  they  have  always  fomething  to  do ;  time  hangs 
not  on  their  hands  (unlefs  they  be  fine  Ladies) ;  a  variety  of 
final!  inventiops  and  occupations,  fill  up  the  void,  and  their  eyes 

.are  nevfer  Qpexyin  vain..       ,   ,  .  •       k 

*  - 

As  to  myfelf,  I  have  again  found'reft  for  the  fole  of  mygoiity 
foot  in  your  old  dining-room  *;  and  hope  that  you  will  find  at 
leaft  an  equal  fatisfa£tion>  at  Old-Park  ;  if  your  bog  prove  as 
comfortable  as  my  oven*  I  fhall  fee  no  occafion  to  pity  you*  ,and* 
only  wifli  you  may  brew  no  worfe  than  I  bake.. 

'*  The  houfe  in  Southampton-Row,  where  Mr.  Gray  lodged,,  had  been  te- 
nanted by  Dr.  Wharton ;  who,  on  account  of  his  ill  health,  left.  London  the 
year  before,  and  was  removed  to  his  paternal  eftate  at  Old  Park,  near  Durham* 

You 
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Yoa  totally  miftake  my  talents,  when  you  impute  to  me  any f 
magical  fkill  in  planting  rofes :  I  know  I  am  no  conjurer  in 
thefe  things  ;  when  they  are  done  I  can  find  fault,  and  that 
k  alL  Now  this  is  the  very  reverie,  of  genius,  and  I  feel. my 
own  little nefs.  Reafonable  people  know,  themfelves  better  than 
is  commonly  imagined ;.  and  therefore  (though  I  never  faw  any 
inftaneeof  it)  I  believe  Mafon  when  he  tells  me  that  he  un~ 
derftands  thtfe  things.  The  prophetic  eye  of  tafte  (as  Mr.  Pitt 
called  it) ,  fees  all  the  beauties,  that  a  place  is  fufceptible  of,  long 
before  they  are  born ;  and  when  it  plants  a  feedling,  already 
fits  under  the  fhadow  of  it,  and.  enjoys  the.  effect  it  will  have 
from  every  point  of  view  that  lies  in  profpeft.  You  muft  there* 
fore  invoke  Caradacus,  and  he  will  fend  his  fpirits  from  the 
top  of  Snowdon  to.Crofs-fell  or  Warden-law. 

Lam  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  antique  news.     Froiffard  • 
is  a  favourite  book  of  mine  (though  1  have  not  attentively  read 
him,  but  only  dipped  here  and  there)  ;  and  it  is  ftrange  to  me 
that  people,  who  would  give  thoufands  for  a  dozen  portraits 
(originals  of  that  time)  to  furniih  a  gallery,  fhould  never,  caft  an 
eye  on  fo  many  moving  pictures  of  the  life,  a&ions,  manners; . 
and  thoughts  of  their  anceftors,  done  on  the  fpot,  and  in  ftrong, 
though  fimple  colours...    In  the  fucceeding  century  Froiffard, 
I  find,  was  read  with  great  fatisfadion  by-every  body  that  could 
read  ;  and  on  the  fame  footing  with  king  Arthur,  SirTriftram; 
and  Archbifliop  Turpin  :  not  becaufe  they  thought  him  a  fabuT 
lous  writer,  but  becaufe  they  took  them  all  for  true  and  au? 
thentio  historians ;  to  fo  little  purpofe  was  it  in  that  age  for  a 
manr  to  be  at  the  pains  of  writing  truth.     Pray,  are  you  come  - 
to  the  four  Irifh  Kings  that  went  to  fchool  to  King  Richards 

th&; 


the  Second's  Matter  of  the  Ceremonies,  and  the  man  who  in- 
formed FroiiTard  of  all  he  had  feen  in  St.  Patrick's  Purgatory  ? 

The.  town  are  reading  the  King  of  Pruffia's  Poetry  (Le  Pbi+ 
lofophe  fans  SouciJ,  and  I  have  done  like  the  town \  they  do 
not  feem  fo  fick  of  it  as  I  am  :  It  is  all  the  fcum  of  Voltaire 
and  Lord  Bolingbroke,  the  Cralmhe-reco&a  of  our  wefft  Free- 
thinkers, toffed  up  in  German-French  rhyme.  Trjftram  Shan- 
dy is  ft  ill  a  greater  objedt  of  admiration,  the  man  as  well  as  the 
book  ;  one  is  invited  to  dinner,  where  he  dines,  a  fortnight  be- 
fore ;  As  to  the  volumes  yet  published,  there  is  much  good  fun 
in  them,  and  humour  fometimes  hit  and  fometinies  miffed. 
Have  you  read  his  fermons,  with  his  own  comic  figure,  from 
a  painting  by  Reynolds,  at  the  head  of  them  ?  They  are  in  the 
ftyle  I  think  moft  proper  for  the  pulpit  *,  and  fhew  a  ftrong 
imagination  and  a  fenfible  heart ;  but  you  iee  him  often  totter- 
ing on  the  verge  of  laughter,  and  ready  to  thft>w  his  periwig 
in  the  face  of  the  audience. 

* 

*  Our  author  was  of  opinion,  that  it  was  the  bufinefs  of  the  Preacher  rather 
to  perfiiade  by  the  power  of  eloquence  to  the  pra&ice  of  known  duties,  than  to 
reafon  with  the  art  of  logic  on  points  of  controverted  do&rlne :  Hence,  there- 
fore,  he  thought  that  fometimes  imagination  might  not  be  out  of  its  phice  in  a 
fermon.  But  let  him  fpeak  for  hhnfelf  in  an  extraft  from  one  of  bis  letters  to 
me  in  the  following  year :  "Your  quotation  from  Jeremy  Taylor  is  a  fine  one, 
"  I  have  long  thought  of  reading  him ;  for  I  am  perfuaded  that  chopping  logic  in 
<c  the  pulpit,  as  our  divines  have  done  ever  fince  the  revolution,  is  not  the  thing; 
"  but  that  imagination  and  warmth  of  expreflion,  are  in  their  place  there,  as 
F*  much  as  on  the  ftage ;  moderated,  however,  and  chafttfed  alittle  %y  *be  parity 
*•  and  feverity  of  religion.9' 
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LETTER     XXXVII. 

» 

Mr.  GRAY  to  Mr.  STONflEWER. 

London,  June  29*  1760, 

THOUGH  you  have  had  hut  -a  jnelancholy  employment^ 
it  is  worthy  of  envy,  and  (I  Jb^pe)  will  have  all  the  fuc- 
cefs  it  deferves  *.  It  was  the  baft  and  moil  natural  method  of 
cure,  and  fuch  as  could  not -have  been  adoriniftered  by  any  but 
your  gentle  hand.  I  thank  you  /or  communicating  to  me  what 

mud  give  you  £0  much  fatisfa&ion. 

» 

I  too  was  reading  M.  D'Alenibert  $,  W&  (like  you)  am  totally 
difappointed  in  his  Elements.  I  could  only  tafte  a  little  of  the 
iirft  courfe :  it  was  dry  as  a  ftick,  hard  as  a  (lone,  and  cold  as 
a  cucumber.  But  then  the  Letter  to  Rouficau  is  like  himfelf  5 
and  the  Difcourfes  on  Elocution,  and  on  the  Liberty  of  Mufic, 
are  divine*  He  has  added,  to  his  tranflations  from  Tacitusj 
and  (what  is  remarkable)  though  that  Author's  manner  more 
nearly  refembles  the  beft  French  Writers  of  the  preftnt  age, 
than  any  thing,  lie  totally  fails  in  the  attempt.  Is  it  his  fault, 
or  that  of  the  language.  ? 

I  have  received  another  Scotch  Vpacket  -f-  with  a  third  Ipecj- 
men,  inferior  in  kind,  (becaufe  it  is  merely  defcription)  bpt  yet 

foil 

■• 

•  Mr.  Stonhewer  was  now  at  Hougbton-Ie^Spring,  in  the  Bifcopricjc  %f 
Durham,  attending  on. bis  fick  father,  *e#or  of  that  parifh. 

J  Two  fiibfeqnent  volume&of  his  "Melange*  de  Literature  &  Philpfopbie*" 

f  Of  she  fragment*  of  Eife,  Poetry*  to  anyrt>£\?hich  Mr«  Gray  fawan-mamt* 

fcript  Wore  they  were  pubiiflfcc^    lo  *< tetter Jp^ft  Wharton,  writf^n  ii)  the 

ififllowing  month,  he  thus  exprefies  bimfelf  on  the  fame  fubjeft :  "  If  you  have 

"  feen 
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full  of  nature  and  noble  wild  imagination.  Fire  Bards  pafs  the 
night  at  the  Caftle  of  a  Chief  (himfelf  a  principal  Bard)  5  each 
goes  out  In  his  turn  to  obfenre  the  face  of  things,  andxeturns 
with  an  extempore  pidhire  of  the  changes  he  has  feen  (it  is  an 
O&ober  night,  the  harveft-month  of  the  Highlands) .  This  is 
the  whole  plan  ;  yet  there  is  a  contrivance,  and  a  preparation 
of  ideas,  that  you  would  not  expert.  The  oddeft  thing  is,  that 
every  one  of  them  fees  Ghofts^more  or  lefs).  The  idea,  that 
ftruck  and  furprifed  me  moil,  is  the  following.  One  of  them 
'(defcribing  a  ftorm  of  wind  and  rain)  fays 

Ghofts  ride  on  the  temped  to-night  1 

Sweet  is  their  voice  between  the  gufts  of  wind  5 

Their  Jongs  are  of  other  worlds  ! 

:<c  teen  Mr.  Stonhewer,  he  has  probably,  told  you  x>f  my  pld  Scotch  (or  gather 
■**  Irifli  Poetry),  I  am-gone  oiad  about  them ;  they  are  fauf  to  betranflations  {li- 
i(  teral  and  in  profe)  fromlhe  Erfe  tpngue,  done  by  one  Macpherfon,  a  young 
**  clergyman  in  the  Highlands  :  'He  means  to  publilh  a  collection  he  has  of  theft 
u<  fpecimens  of  antiquity,  if  it  be  antiquity ;  but  what  perplexes  me  is,  I  cannot 
,"  come,  at  any  certainty  on  that  head.  I  was  fo  ftruck  with  their  beauty,  that  I 
.writ  into  Scotland  to  make  a  tjioufand  enquiries  ;  {he  letters  I  fyave  in  return, 
are  ill  wrote,  ill  reafoned,  unfati&fa&ory,  calculated  (one  would  imagine)  to 
<c  deceive,  and  yet  not  cunning  enough  to  do  it  desveriy.  In  ihorr,  the^whofle 
•*.c  external  evidence  would  make  one  believe  thefe  fragments  counterfeit 3  but 
"  the  internal  is  fo  ftrong  on  the  other  fide,  that  I  am  refolved  to  believe-them 
**'  genuine,  <fpite  of  the  Devil  and  the  Kkk  :  k  is  invpoffible  to  coiiceife  that  they 
44  were  written  by  the  fame  man  that  writes  me  thefe  letters  ;  on  the  other 
•c  hand,  it  is  almoft  as  hard  to  fuppofe  (if  they  are  original)  that  he  fhculd  be 
**  able  to  tranflate  them  fo  admirably.  In  &ort,  this  man:  is  the  very. ds&idn  of 
"  poetry,  or  he  has  lighted  on  a  •treafure  hid  for  ages.  1  The  Welch  Poets  are 
"  alfo  coming  to  light ;  I  have-feen  a  difcotirfe  inmanufcript  ajsout  them,  by  one 
M'Mt.  Evans,  a  clergyman,-  Wrtbfpetirtieny  of  their  writing,  4hisis  in  Latin  j 
"  and  though  it  does  not  approach  *he  O&er,  there  aqeiise  %ralps  among  it*1* 


cc 
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Did  you  never  fcbferve  (while  rocking  winds  are  piping  loud) 
that  paufe,  as  the  guft  is  recollecting  itfelf,  and  rifing  upon  the 
ear  in  a  (hrill  and  plaintive  note,  like  the  fwell  of  an  /Eolian 
harp  ?  I  do  affure  you  there  is  nothing  in  the  world  fo  like  the 
voice  of  a  fpirit.  Thomfon  had  an  ear  fometimes :  he  was  not 
deaf  to  this ;  and  has  defcribed  it  glorioufly,  but  given  it  an- 
other different  turn,  and  of  more  horrour.  I  cannot  repeat  the 
lines :  it  is  in  his  Winter.  There  is  another  v6ry  fine  picture 
in  one  of  them.  It  defcribes  the  breaking  of  the  clouds  after 
the  ftorm,  before  it  is  fettled  into  a  calm,  and  when  the  moon 
is  feen  by  fhort  intervals. 

The  waves  are  tumbling  on  the  lake, 
And  lafh  the  rocky  fides. 
The  boat  is  brim* full  in  the  cove, 
The  oars  on  the  rocking  tide. 
Sad  fits  a  maid  beneath  a  cliff, 
'And  eyes  the  rolling  ftream  : 
«        Her  Lover  promifed  to  come, 

She  faw  his  boat  (when  it  was  evening)  on  the  lake; 

Are  tbefe  bis  groans  in  the  gale  ? 

Is  this  bis  broken  boat  on  tbejbore  ?  * 

*  The  whale  of  this  defcriptive  piece  has  been  fince  published  in  a  note  to  a 
Poenj,  entitled  Croma,  (fee  Oflian's  Poems,  vol.  ift,  p.  350,  8vo.)  It  is  fome- 
what  remarkable  that  the  manufcript,  in  the  tranflator's  own  hand,  which  I  have 
in  my  pofleffion,  varies  confiderably  from  the  printed  copy.  Some  images  are 
omitted,  and  others  added.  I  will  mention  one  which  is  not  in  the  manufcript, 
thi  fpirit  of  the  mountain  Jhrieks.  In  the  tragedy  of  Douglas,  publifhed  at  leaft 
three  years  before,  I  always  admired  this  fine  line,  the  angry  Jpirit  of  the  water 
Jbriek'd.  Quere,  Did  Mr.  Home  take  this  fublime  image  from  OiEan,  or  has 
the  tranflator  of  OiEan  fince  borrowed  it  from  Mr.  Home  ? 

Nn  LETTER 
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LETTER     XXXVIII. 
Mr.  GRAY  to  Dr.  CLARKE*. 

•  ■ 

Pembroke-Halb  Aug.  i2f  1760. 

NOT  knowing  whether  you  are  yet  returned  from  your 
fea- water,  I  write  at  random  to  you.    For  me,  I  am 
come  to  my  refting-placc,  and  find  it  very  neceflary,  after  living 
for  a  month  in  a  houfe  with  three  women  that  laughed  from 
morning  to  night,  and  would  allow  nothing  to  the  fulkioefs  ef 
my  difpofition.     Company  and  cards  at  home,  parties  by  land 
and  water  abroad,  «nd  (what  they  call)  doing  Jbmething,  that 
is,  racketting  about  from  morning  to  .night,  are  occupations,  I 
find,  that  wear  out  my  fpirits ;  efpecially  in  a  fituation  where 
one  might  fit  ftill,  and  be  alone  with  pleafiire  $  for  the  place  was 
a  hill  <f  like  Clifden,  opening  to  a  very  extenfive  and  diverfified 
landfcape,  with  the  Thames,  which  is  navigable,  running  at 
its  foot. 

I  would  wifli  to  continue  here  (in  a  wry  different  fcene,  it 
muft  be  confeffed)  till  Michaelmas ;  but  I  fear  Imuft  come  to 
town  much  footer.  Cambridge  is  a  delight  of  a  pkee,  now 
there  is  no  body  in  it.  I  do  believe  you  would  like  it,  if  you 
knew  what  it  was  without  Inhabitants.  It  is  they,  I  aflureyou, 
that  get  it  an  ill  name  and  fpoil  all.  Our  friend  Dr.  *  *.  J: 
(one  of  its  nuifances)  is  not  expedted  he^e  again  in  a  hurry* 

*  Phyfician  at  Epfonu  With  this  gentleman  Mr.  Grajr^ommencetf  an  early 
acquaintance  at  College, 
t  Near  Henley.  %  Vide  Letter  XL  of  this  Se&ion* 

7  He 
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H&  is1  gene  to  his  gravte  with  five  fine  mackdrel  (large  and  full 
of  rod)  in  his  belly*  He  eat  them  all  at  one  dinner ;  but  his 
fate  was  a'ltorbot  on  Trinity  Sunday,  of  which  he  left  little 
for  the*  company  befides  bones.  He  had  not' been  hearty  all 
the  week;  but  after  this  fixth  fifli  tfie  never  held  up  his  head 
more,  and  a -violent  loofenefs  carried' him  off. — They  fay  he 
nmcte  a  :very  good .  end. 

Have  you  feen  the  Erfe  Fragments  fince  they  were  printed1? 
I  am  more  puzzled  than  ever  about  their  antiquity,  though  I 
fUll  incline  (again ft  every  body's  opinion)  to  believe  them  old. 
Thofe  you  have  already  feen  are  the  belt ;  though  there  are 
fome  others  that  are  excellent  too. 


LETTER      XXXIX. 
Mf.  GRAY  to  Mr.  MASON. 

Cambridge,  Aug.  20,  1760. 

I  Have  fentMufeus*back  as  you  defired  me,  fcratched  here  and 
there.  And  with  it  alfo  a  bloody  Satire  -f-,  written  againft 
no  lefs  perfons  than  you  and  I  by  name.  I  concluded  at  firft  it 
was  Mr.  *  *  *,  becaufe  he  is  your  frictid  and  my  humble  fer- 
varitj  but  then  I  thought  he  knew  the  world  too  well  to  call 

*  I  had  defired  Mr.  Gray  to  revife  my  Monody  on  Mr.  Pope's  Death,  in  order 
that  I  might  correft  it  for  the  edition  I  was  then  preparing  of  my  Poems. 

f  The  Parodies  in  queftion,  entitled  Odes  to  Obfcurity  and  Oblivion,  were 
written  by  MefE  Lloyd  and  Colman,  and  have  been  reprinted  fince  in  Mr. 
Lloyd's  Poems. 

N  n  2  us 
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us  the  favorite  Minions  of  Tafte  and  of  Fafhion,  efpecially  as 
to  Odes.  For  to  them  his  ridicule  is  confined;  foit  is  not  he, 
but  Mr,  Colman,  nephew  to  Lady  Bath,  author  of  the  Con- 
noifleur,  a  member  of  one  of  the  inns  of  court,  and  a  parti- 
cular acquaintance  of  Mr.  Carrick.  What  have  you  done  to 
him  ?  for  I  never  heard  his  name  before  ;  he  makes  very  tole- 
rable fun  with  me  where  I  underftand  him  (which  is  not  every 
where) ;  but  feems  more  angry  with  you.  Left  people  fhould 
not  underftand  the  humour  of  the  thing  (which  indeed  to  do 
they  muft  have  our  Lyricifms  at  their  finger  ends)  letters  come 
out  in  Lloyd's  Evening-Poft  to  tell  them  who  and  what  it  was 
that  he  meant,  and  fays  it  is  like  to  produce  a  great  combuftion 
in  the  Literary  World.  So  if  you  have  any  mind  to  combujile 
about  it  well  and  good ;  for  me,  I  am  neither  fo  literary  nor 
fo  combuftible  *.  The  Monthly  Review,  I  fee,  juft  now  has 
much  ftufF  about  us  on  this  occafion.  It  fays  one  of  us  at 
leaft  has  always  borne  his  faculties  meekly.  I  leave  you  toguefs 
which  of  us  that  is  -,  I  think  I  know.  You  fimpleton  you !  you 
muft  be  meek,  muft  you  ?  and  fee  what  you  get  by  it. 

I  do  not  like  your  improvements  at  Afton,  it  looks  fo  like 
fettling ;  if  I  come  I  will  fet  fire  to  it.  I  will  never  believe  the 
B  *  *s  and  the  C  *  *  s  are  dead,  though  I  fmelt  them ;  that  fort 
of  people  always  live  to  a  good  old  age.  I  dare  fwear  they  are 
oaly  gone  to  Ireland,  and  we  (hall  fbon  hear  they  are  Bifhops. 

*  Had  Mr.  Pope  fat  as  eafy  to  the  farcafms  of  the  many  writers  that  endea- 
voured to  eclipfe  his  poetical  fame,  asMq.  Gray  here  appears  to  have  done,  the 
world  would  not  have  been  pofleffed  of  a  Dunciad ;  but  it  would  have  been  im- 
pieffed  with  a  more  amiable  idea  of  its  Author's  temper.  It  is  for  the  fake  of 
ihewing  how  Mr.  Gray  felt  on  fuch  occafions,  that  I  publifli  this  letter. 

o  The 
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The  Erfe  Fragments  have  been  publlfhed  five  weeks  ago 
in  Scotland,  though  I  had  them  not  (by  a  miftake)  till 
the  other  day.  As  you  tell  me  new  things  do  not  reach  you 
foon  at  Afton,  I  inclofe  what  I  can  >  the  reft  fhall  follow,  when 
you  tell  me  whether  you  have  not  got  the  pamphlet  already. 
I  fend  the  two  to  Mr.  Wood  which  I  had  before,  becaufe  he 
has  not  the  affixation  of  not  admiring  *.  I  have  another  from 
Mr.  Macpherfon,  which  he  has  not  printed ;  it  is  mere  defcrip- 
tion,  but  excellent  too  in  its  kind.  If  you  are  good  and  will 
learn  to  admire,  I  will  tranfcribe  and  fend  it. 

As  to  their  authenticity,  I  have  made  many  enquiries,  and 
have  lately  procured  a  letter  from  Mr.  David  Hume,  (the  hi- 
ftorian)  which  is  more  fatisfaftory  than  any  thing  I  have  yet 
met  with  on  that  fubjed.     He  fays, 

4t  Certain  it  is  that  thefe  poems  are  in  every  body's  mouth  in 
"  the  Highlands,,  have  been  handed  down  from  Father  to  Son, 
€€  and  are  of  an  age  beyond  all  memory  and  tradition.  Adam 
"  Smith,  the  celebrated  Profeflbr  in  Glafgow,  told  me,  that 
"  the  Piper  of  the  Argylefliire  Militia  repeated  to  him  all  thofe 
"  which  Mr.  Macpherfon  had  tranflated,  and  many  more  of 
"  equal  beauty.  Major  Mackay(Lord  Rae^  brother)  told  me 
"  that  he  remembers  them  perfedly  well ;  as  likewife  did  the 
"  Laird  of  Macfarline,  (the  greateft  Antiquarian  we  have  in 

*  It  was  rather  a  want  of  credulity  than  admiration  that  Mr.  Gray  (hoirid 
have  laid  to' my  charge.  I  fufpe&ed  that,  whether  the  Fragments  were  ge- 
nuine  or  ribt^thefy  were  by  no  means  literally  tranflated.  I  fufpe&  To  ftillj 
and  a  former  note  gives  a  fufficient  caufe  for  that  fufpicion.     See  page  281. 


£< 


this 


u  this  country)  and^vho  infills  ftmi^yic&thihl&arital  truth, 
' '  as  well  as  the<  poetical  beauty  of  thef*  produ&ions*     I  could  i 
"-add*  the  Laird  aod^  Lady  Mlclcod^  wHhimanyvraare,  that* 
"live  in  different  *papfcs  of  the* Highlands/  very-  remote:*  from* 
"  each  other-,,  and  could'  OHly*b^- acquainted  J -tvith-what». 'had: 
"  become  (in  a  maimer) » national  -  works  *v    Tfattfe^is  a  cc^rv- 
"•try  Surgeon  in  Loehaben,  who«has  by:  heart  the  entire  Epic 
'*  Fdem-  mentioned- by  Mr.  Maepherfon-in  hi$  pre&pe~;  and; 
"-as  he  is  oWi'is  perhaps  the •  only  perfiwi  Iftiftg^that-knew^ 
"  it  all,  and  has  never  committed -it  :to  writings  we-are^ivthfe* 
"  more  haftc  to  recover  a  monument,  which  will  certainly  be 
"  regarded  as  a  cnriofity  in  the  Republic  of  Letters  :  we  have 
"  therefore  fet  about  a  fubfcription  of -a  guinea  or  two  guinea*- 
"  apiece?  in.  order  to  enable  Mr.  Ma^pherfori  to- undertake  a  - 
"  miffion  into  the  Highlands  .to  recover  this^poeni,  and  other 
€€  fragments  of  antiquity."     He  adds  too,  that  the  names  of 
Fingal,  Ofliau,  Ofcar,  &c;  are  fHU  given  in  the  Highlands 
to  large  Maftiffs,  as  we  give  to  ours  the  names  of  Caefar, 
Pompey,  Hcdfcor,  &c. 

i 

*  All  this  external  evidence  and  much  more  has  fince  been  collected  and 
publiflied  by  Dr.  Blair  (fee  his  Appendix  to  his  Critical  Differtation  on  the 
works  of  Offian) ;  and  yet  notwith (landing  a  later  Irifli  writer  has  been  hardy 
enough  to  aflat,  that  the  Poems  in  question  abound-  with  the  Aran  geft  ana- 
chronifm* :  for  inftance,  that  CucuUin  lived  in  the  firft,  and  Fingal  in  tho  • 
third  century;  two  princes  who  are  faid  to  have  made  war  with  the  Danes,  a 
nation  never  heard  of  in  Europe  till  the  ninth ;  which  war  could  not  poiEbly 
haye  happened  till  500  years  after  the  death  of  the  fuppofed  Poet  who  fogs  it. 
(See  O'Halloran's  Introdu&ioji  to  the  Study  of  the  Hiftory  and  Antiquities  of 
Ireland,  quarto,  1772.)  To  whatever  fide  of  the  quefikui  truth  may  lean,  it  is 
of  little  moment  to  me ;  my  doubts  arifing  (as  I  have,  faid  in  the  former  note) 
from  internal  evidence  only,  and  a  want  of  proof  of  the  fidelity  of  the  tran- 
slation. 

LETTER 
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LETTER      XL. 


Mr.  GRAY  to  Dr.  WHARTON. 


London,  1761.   . 

I  Rejoice  to  find  that  you  not  only  grow  reconciled  to  your 
northern  fcene,  but  difcover  beauties  round  you  that  once 
were  deformities :  I  am  perfuaded  the  whole  matter  is  to  have 
always  fomething  going  forward*  Happy  they  that  "can  create 
a  rofe-tree*  or  eredt  a  honey-fuckle ;  that  can  watch  the  brood 
of  a  hen,  or  fee  a  fleet  of  their  own  ducklings  launch  into  the 
water :  It  is  with  a  fentiment  of  envy  I  fpeak  it,  who  never 
fhall  have  even  a  thatched  roof  of  my.  own,  nor  gather  a  ftraw- 
bcrry  but  in  Covent-Garden.  I  will  not,  however,  believe. in 
the  locality  of  Old  Park  till  next  fummer,  when  perhaps  I  may 
truft  to  my  own  ears. 

The  "Nouvelle  Heloife  cruelly  difappoinl&l  me,  but  if  has  its 
partifans,  amongft  which  are  Mafon  and  Mr.  fcfurd ;  for  me,  I 
admire  nothing  butTingal*  (I  conclude  yoti  have  feen  ft,  if  not 
Stonhewer  can  lend  it  you) ;  yet  I  remain  flill  in  doubt  about 

» 

•  In  a  letter  to  another  friend,  informing  him  thtit  he  had  fent  Fingal  down 
to'him,  ht  fays,  "  For  my  part  I  will  ftick  to  my  credulity,  arid  If 'I  am  cheated, 
"  think  it  is  wbrfc  for  him  (thfc  tranilator)  than  for  me.  The  Epic  Poem  is 
"  fooiifhly  fo  called,  yet  there  is  a  fort  of  plan  and  unity  in.  it  very  ftrange  for  a 
'^barbarous  age;  yet  what  I  more  admire  are  fbme  of  the  detached  pieces— — the 
"  re'ft'Ileave  to  flie  clifcuffionoTantiqitariaris  Mi  Hiftdrftfns";  yet  my  curibfity  ifr 
"  much  interefted  in  their  decision."  No  man  furely  ever  took  more  pains  with 
himfelf  to  believe  any  thing  than  Mr.  Gray  feems  to  have  done  on  this  occafion. 

the 


[  ,*&;  ] 

the  authenticity  of  thefe  poems,  though  inclining  rather  to  be- 
lieve them  genuine. in  fjpite  of  the  world  $  whether  they  are  the 
inventions  of  antiquity,  or  of  a  modern  Scotchman,  either  cafe 
is  to  me  alike  unaccountable;  je  my  per  J.  - 

I  fend  you  a  Swedifhand  Englifh  Calendar*  ;  the  firft  column 
is  by  Berger,  a  difciple  of  Linnasus  -,  the  fecond  by  Mr.  Stilling- 
fleet ;  the  third  (very  imperfect  indeed)  oy  me.  You  art  to 
obferve,  as  you  tend  your  plantations  and  take  your  Walks,  how 
the  fpring  advances  in  the  north,  and  whether  Old  Park  moll 
jefembles  Upfal  or  Stratton.  The  latter  has  on  one  fide  a  bar- 
ren black  heath,  on  the  other  a  light  fandy  loam,  all  the  coun- 
try about  it  is  a  dead  flat  •  you  fee  it  is  neceffary  you  fhould 

r  _ 

know  the  fifuation  (I  do  not  mean  any  reflection  upon  any  body's 
place;)  and  this  is  the  defcription  Mr.  Stillingfleet  gives  of  his 
friend  Mr.  Marfham's  feat,  to  which  he  retires  in  the  fummer 

* 

and  botanizes.  I  have  lately  made  an  acquaintance  with  this 
Philofopher,  who  lives  in  a  garret  here  in  the  winter,  that  he 
may  fupport  fome  near  relations  who  depend  upon  him  j  he  is 
always  employed,  confequently  (according  to  my  old  maxim) 
always  happy,  always  chearful,  and  feems  to  me  a  very  worthy 
honefl:  man  r  his  prefent  fcheme  is  to  fend  fome  perfons  properly 
qualified  to  refide  a  year  or  two  in  Attica,  to  make  themfelves 
acquainted  with  the  climate,  productions,  and  natural  hiftory 
of  the  country,  that  we  may  underftand  Ariftotle,  Theophra- 
ftus,  &c.  who  have  been  Heathen  Greek  to  us  for  fo  many 
ages ;  and  this  he  has  got  propofed  to  Lord  Bute,  no  unlikely 
perfon  to  put  it  into  execution,  as  he  is  himfelf  a  botanift. 

*  Sec  Stillingfleet's  Tra&$,  p.  261. 

LETTER 
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LETTER     XLI.   * 
Mr'.   GRAY    to  Mr.   MAS  ON. 

« 

London,  Jan.  22,  1761, 

I€#>no*  pity  yod  >  <w  contrairt,  I  with  I  had  been  at  Alton* 
whet*  I  was  foolifh  enough  to  go  through  the  fix  volumes 
of  the  Nouvettt  I&Uoifk,  All  I' can  fay  for  myfelf  is,  that  I  was 
confined  for  three  week^  at  hope  by  a  fevere  cold,  and  had  no- 
^hiftg*bet*er  to  do  :'•  There  is  no  one  event  in  it  that  might  not 
hajbpen  any  day' of  the  yredi  (fepauatoly  taken)  in  any  private 
family  j  yet  thefe  events  are  fo  pqt  together,  that  the  forks  of 
them  is  tntfe  abfurd  and  more  improbable  than  Aqiadis  de  GauL 
The  dramatis  perfonae  (as  the  author  fay*)  ar$  all  of  them  good 
charaflm ;  l^aiii  ftrry  to  hear  it :  for  had  they  been  all  hanged 
*t*the»0ndr'*f  the thkid vblumor  qobody  (I  believe)  would  have 
cared.  Ii  ihort,  F  went  on  and  on^  in  hopes  of  finding 
fooit' wonderful  dmmiment that  would  fet  all  right,  and  bring 
fcmething  like  nature  and  intereft  out  of  abfurdity  and  infipi- 
di*y  i*moiftujh  thing,  itgtows  w<urfc  and  worfe;  arid  (if  it  be 
It^flfe&ufi, ^kteh  kj  hotfddubtod)  is  the  ftrongeft  inftance  I  ev« 
fyvi,  ikat  a  vjyy  extraordinary  man  may  entirely  miftake  hi* 
^wn-tft&ntfc*  »By*hQ  tnptto  abd  preface  it  appears  to.  be  hife 
dvao '*ftoryy; w. fametbxtfg ;fiina^toiit** - 

•  If  it  be  confidej^d  that  Mr.  Gray  always  preferred  expreffion  and  fentimeiy: 
.to  the  arrangement  of  >a  ftory,  itjnay  feem  fomewhat  extraordinary  that  the  many 
itriking  beauties  of  thefe  kinds,  with  which  this  Angular  work  abounds,  were  not 
•exceptedirom  fo  general  a  cenfure ;  for  my  own  part  (to  ufe  a  phrafe  of  his  own) 
"  they  ftrike  me  blind"  to  all  the  defe&s  which  he  has  fcere  enumerated. 


O  o  The 
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The  Opera- Hoijfe  is  crowded  this  year  like  any  ordinary 
Theatre.  Elifi  is  finer  than  any  thing  that  has  been  here  in 
your  memory :  yetf  as  I  fufpeft,  has-been  finer  than  he  is  :  he 
appears  to  be  near  forty,  a  little  pot-bellied  and  thick-fhouldered, 
otherwife  no  bad  figure ;  his  a&ion  proper,  and  not  ungraceful. 
We  havfe  heard  nothing,  fince  I  remember  Operas,  but  eternal 
pafiages,  divifions,  and  flights  6f  execution  i  of  thefe  he  has. 
abfolutely  none ;  whether  merely  frtyn  judgment,  or  a  little 
from  age,  I  will  not  affirm ;  his  point  is  expreffion,  and  to  that 
all  the  graces  and  ornaments  beinferts  (which  ate  fewandfhort) 
ate  evidently  dire&ed :  He  goes  higher  (they  fay)  than  FarinelK; 
but  thefr  this  celeftial  note  you  do  not  hear  above  once  in  a 
whole  Opera  j  and  he  falls  from  this  altitude  at  once  to  the 
melloweft,  foftieft,  ftrongeft  tones  (about  the  middle  of  his 
compafs)  that  can*  be  heard;  The  Mattei,  I  jaflure  you,  is 
much  improved  by  his  example,  and  by  her  gcaaf  fuccefs  this, 
winter ;  but  then  the  Burlettas,  and  the  Paganina,  I  have  not 
been  fo  pleafed  with  any  thing  thefe  many  years :  She  too  is  fat> 
and  above  forty,  yet  handfomc  withal,  and  has  a  face  that 
fpeaks  the  language  x>£  all  nations  :  SheJias  not  the  invention* 
the  fire,  and  the  variety  of  action  that  the  Spil&ta  bad ;  yet  (he 
is  light,  agile,  ever  in  motion,  and  above  all  graceful ;  but 
then  her  voice,  her  ear,  her  tafte  in  finging  ;<  Good  God—  as* 
Mr.  Richardfon  the  painter  fays.  Pray,  afk  Lord  *  ;  for  I 
think  I  have  feen  him  there  once  or  twice,  as  much  pleafed  as 
1  was. 


LETTER 


LETTER    XLII. 
Mr.    GRAY  to    Mr.   MASON. 

duguft,  1761* 

BE  allured  your  York  Canon  never  will  die;  fo  the  better 
the  thing  is  in  value,  die  worfe  for  you*.  The  true  way 
to  immortality  is  to  get  you  nominated  one's  fucceflbr  :  Age 
and  Difeafes  vanifh  at  your  name ;  Fevers  turn  to  radical  heat, 
and  Fiflulas  to  iffues :  it  is  a  judgment  that  waits  on  your  in- 
fatiable  avarice.  You  could  not  let  the  poor  old  man  die  at 
his  eafe,  when  he  was  about  it ;  and  all  his  family  (I  fuppofe) 
are  curling  you  for  it,  

I  wrote  to  Lord  *  *  *  *  on  his  recovery ;  and  he  anfwei 
me  very  chearfully,  as  if  his  illnefs  had  been  but  (light,  and 
jthe  pleurify  were  no  more  than  a  hole  in  one's  flocking.  He 
gpt  it  (he  fays),  not  by  tampering,  racketing,  and  riding 
poft,  as  I  bad  fuppofed ;  but  by  going  with  Ladies  to 
Vaushall.  He  is  the  picture  (and  pray  fo  tell  him,  if  you 
fee  him)  of  an  old  Alderman  that  I  knew,  who,  after  liv- 
ing forty  years  on  the  fat  of  the  land,  (not  milk  and  honey^ 
but  arrack  punch  aijd  venifon)  and  lofing  his  great  toe  with  a 
mortification,  faid  to  the  laft,  that,  he  owed  it  to  two  grapes, 
which  he  eat  one  day  after  dinner.  He  felt  them  lie  cold  at 
hi?  ftomach  the  minute  they  were  down. 

•  This  was  written  at  a  time,  when,  by  the  favour  of  Dr.  Fountayne,  Dean 
of  York,  I  expeded  to  be  made  a  Refidentiary  in  his  Cathedral. 

O  o  2  Mr. 
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Mr.  Montagu  (as  I  guefs,  at  your  irrigation)  has  earneftly 
defired  me  to  write ibme-lines  to  be  put  on  a*monument,  which 
he  means  to  ercdt  at  Bellifle/K  It .  is  a  talk  I  do  not  love, 
knowing  Sir  William  Williams  fb  IfigTitly  as  I  did:  but  he  is 
fo  friendly  a  perfon,  and  his  affliction  feemed  to  me  fo  real,  that 
I  could  ttot  refute  hito.  I  have^ettt  i^  theibR^wl^yerfe, 
which  I  neither  Hke  myftlf,  nor  ifriU  hfe,  Idotfbt :  rhowfevtr*  I 
have  (hewed  him  that  I  wifhed  to  oblige  hin>.  Tell  me -your 
jreal  opinion. 


I    fcii  ii 
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LETTER       XLIII. 
Mr.    GRAY    to    Dr.    WHARTON. 


T  Feel  very  ungrateful 


Cambridge,  ttoc.  4,  1762. 


yet  now  that  I  take  my  pen  in  hand  i  have  only  titae  tp 
tell  you,  that  of  all  the  places  which  I  few  in  my  return  from 
you,  Hardwicke  pteafed  me  the  moft*.  One  would  think 
that  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots*  was  bat  juft  walked  down  into  the 
park  with  her  guard  for  half  an  hour  $  her  gallery,  her  room 
of  audience,  her  antichambe*;  with  the  very  C*ahopies>  chair 
of  ftate,  footftool,  lit  de  repos,  oratory,  carpets,  arid  hang- 
ings, juft  as  flie  left  them:  a  little  tattered  indeed,  but  the 
more  venerable ;  and  all  psefccwd  wMh  religious?  care,  end  pa^ 
pered  up  in  winter.  . , 

i  See  p.  62  of  the  Pbems. 

*  -A  feat  q{  the  Duke  of  Devonshire,  in-Derbyfliire- 

When 


When  I  arrivecT'iii  Ixmdbn  I  f^uhd  Frofeflbr  Turner  •(•  had 
been  dead  above  a  fortnight*;  and  being  cockered  and  fpirited 
up.  by  fom©  friends  (though  it  was  rather  the  lateft)  I  got  my 
i^ft\evAiggefted  to.^Lord  Bute.  t  You  may  eafily  imagine  who 
,  undertook  it ,  and  indeed  he  did  It  with  zeal  1.,  I  received  my 
anfwer  very  foon,  which  was  what  you  may  eafily  imagine, 
.  but  joined  with  great  profeflions  of  his  dcfire  to  ferve  me  on 
"future  occasions,  and  many,  more  iine  words  that  J  pafs  over, 
not  out:of  xnodefty,  but  for  another  reafon  :  m  you  fee  I  have 
made  my  fortune  like  Sir  Francis  Wronghead.  This  nothing 
is  "a  profound  fecret,  and  no  one  here  iufpe&s  it  even  now. 
Tprday  I. hear  Ajlr.  E.  Delaval  *  has  got  it,  but  we  are  hot  yet 
certain ;  next  to  myfelf  I  wifhed  for  him*  • 

r 

You  lee  we  have  made  a  peace.  I  ihall  be  filent  aboot  it, 
becaufe  if  I  fay  any  thing  anti-minifterial,  you  will  tell  me  you 
know. the  reafon;  and  if  I  approve  it,  you  will  think  I  have 
my  expectations  ftill.  All  I  know  is,  that  the  Duke  of  New- 
castle and  Lord  Hardwick  both  fay  it  is  an  excellent  peace,  and 
only  Mr.  Pitt  calls  it  inglorious  and  infidious. 

t  Profeffor  of  Modem  Languages  in  the  Univerfityof  Cambridge. 

%  This  perfbn  was  the  lute.  Sir  Henry  Erfkine.  As  tj»i>wa$the  only  applica- 
tion Mr*  Gray  ever  «riade  to  miniftry,  I  thought  it  neceflary  to  inferthis  ow» 
account  of  it.  The  place  in  queftioit  was  given  to  the  tutor  of  Sir  James  Low* 
tker. 

*  Fellow  of  Pembroke-Hall*  and  of  the  Royal  Society. 


LETTER 


*■         *       < 


•  * 


L^_*_ 


I  w  ] 

LETTER    XLIV. 

Mr.    GRAY  to   Mr.MASON. 

February  8,  1763*. 

DOftiflimc  Domine,  annc  tibi  arrident  compliment  a  *  t 
If  Co,  I  hope  your  vanity  is  tickled  with  the  vergbe  dor* 
of  Count  Algarotti,  and  the  intended  tranflation  of  Sig\  Ag6- 
ftino  Paradifi  :  for  my  part,  I  am  raviflied  (for  1  too  have  my 
fliare).  Are  you  upon  the  road  to  fee  all  thefe  wonders,  and 
fnuff  up  the  incenfe  of  Pifa ;  or  has  Mr.  Brown  abated  your  ar- 
dour by  fending  you  the  originals  ?  I  am  waiting  with  impa- 
tience for  your  coming. 

I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your  Drawing  and  very  learned  diT- 
fertation  annexed  f.     You  have  made  out  your  point  with  a 

•  William  Taylor  Howe,  Efq;  of  Stondon  Place,  near  Chipping-Ongar,  in 
Efiex,  an  honorary  Fellow  of  Pembroke-Hall,  was  now  on  his  travels  in  Italy, 
where  he  had  made  an  acquaintance  with  the  celebrated  Count  Afgarotti,  and 
had  recommended  to  him  Mr.  Gray's  Poems  and  my  Dramas.  After  the  peru- 
fal  he  received  a  Letter  from  the  Count,  written  in  that  ftyle  of  fuperlative  pa- 
negyric peculiar  to  Italians.  A  copy  of  this  letter  Mr.  Howe  had  juft  ndw  fen* 
to  our  common  friend  Mr.  Brown,  then  Prefident  of  th$  College  5  and  alfp- ano- 
ther of  the  Count's,  addrefled  to  Sigr.  Paradifi,  a  Tufcan  Poet ;  in  which,  after 
explaining  the  arguments  of  my  two  Dramatic  Poems,  be  advifes  him  to  tranf- 
late  them  ;  but  principally  Cara&acus.  —  This  anecdote  not  only  explains  the 
above  paragraph,  but  the  fubfequent  Letter.  The  Latin  at  the  beginning  of  the 
letter,  alludes  to  a  fimilar  expreffion  which  a  Fellow  of  a  College  had  made  ufe 
of  to  a  foreigner  who  dined  in  the  College  Hall.  Having  occafioh  to  afk  him  if 
he  would  eat  any  cabbage  to  his  boiled  beef,  he  faid  "  anne  tibi  arrident  Herbae." 

t  This  relates  to  the.  ruin  of  a  fmall  Gothic  chapel,  near  the  north-weft  end 
of  the  cathedral  at  Vork,  not  noticed  by  Drake  in  his  Eboracum.  When  Mr. 
Gray  made  me  a  viiit  at  that  place  the  fummer  before,  he  was  much  {truck  with 
the  beautiful  proportion  of  the  windows  in  it,  which  induced  me  to  get  Mr. 

* 

Paul  Sandby  to  make  a  drawing  of  it ;  and  alfo  to  endeavour,  in  a  Letter  to  Mr. 
Gray,  to  explain  to  what  foundation  it  belonged.     As  his  anfwer  contains  fome 
xcellent  general  remarks  on  Gothic  building,  I  thought  proper  topublifli  it,  tho' 
:he  particular  matter  which  occafioned  them  was  not  of  any  great  confequence. 

6  great 
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great  degree  of  probability,  (For  tho'  the  nimis  adbafit  might 
ftartle one,  yet  the  fale  of  thd  tithes  and  chapel  to  Webfter  feems 
to  fetal!  right  again}  and  I  do  believe  the  building  in  queftion 
was  the  chapel  of  St.  Sepulchre*  But  then,  that  the  ruin  now 
(landing  was  the  individual  chapel  as  eredted  by  Archbifhop 
Roger,  I  can  by  n$  means  think  1 1  found  myfelf  n^erely  on  the 
ftyle  and  tafte  of  afchite&ure.  The  vgults  under  the  choir  are 
ftill  in  being,  and  wefe  undoubtedly  built  by  this  very  Arch- 
bifliop  :  they  are  tfuly  S&xon ;  only  that,  the  arches  are  pointed* 

though  very  obtdfely.     It  is  thefotith  tranfept  (not,  the  north) 

*       *  *  *  -»     . 

that  is  the  oHeft  part  of  the  minfter  now  above  ground ;  it  is 
fatd  to  have  been  begu to  by  Geffrey  Plantagenet,  who  died  about 
thirty  years  after  Roger,  and  left  it  unfiniflied-    His  Aicceffor* 
Walter  Grpy,  compleated  it ;  fo  .we  do  not  exa&ly  know  tp 
which  of  thefe  two  prelates  we  are  to  afcribe  any  certain  part 
of  it.    Grey  lived  a  long  time,  and  was  Archbifhop  from  1 2 1 6 
to  125  j  (39  Henry  III.)  *,  and  in  this  reign  it  was,  that  the 
beauty  of  the  Gothic  archke&ure  began  to  appear.    The  chap- 
<er-houfe  is  .in,  all  probability  his  work,  and  (I  fhould  fuppofe) 
built  ip  tais  latter  days  5  whereas  what  hie  did  of  the  fouth  tran- 
fept night  be  performed  foon  after  his  acceflion.     It  is  in  the 
fecond  order  of  this  buildings  that  the  round  arches  appear  in- 
cluding a  row  of  pointed  ones,,  (which  you  mention,  and  which 
I  alfo  obferved)  fimilar  to  fhofe  in  St.  Sepulchre's  chapel,  tho* 
far  inferior  in  the  proportions  and  neatnefs  of  workman  (hip. 
The  fame  thing  is  repeated  in  the  north  tcanfept ;  but  this  is 
©nly  an  imitation  of  the  other,  done  for  the  fake  of  regularity  ;. 
for  this  part  of  the  building  is  no  older  than  Archbifliop  Ro- 
mai&e,.  who  came  to  the  fee  in  1285,  and  died  1295. 
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All  the  buildings  of  Henry  the  Second's  time  (wider  tyJk>#i, 

ilogcr  lived  and  died,  1185)  are  of  a  cltutify  an$l  ^hea^y  prp-' 

portion,  with  a  few  rude  and  aukward.  ornament*  j  and  :tjij$ 

ilyle  continues  to  the  beginning  of  Henry  the  Third's  reign* 

though  wkh  a  little  improvement*  as  in  the.  i>a?e  of  fountain's 

abbey,  &c.  then  all  at  once  come  in. the.  fc*Jl  p^cted  arches,  the 

light  cluftered  columns,  the  capital*  of?  feurl^g  foliage,  th*. 

fretted  tabernacles  and  vaultings,  and  aprofufton  of  ftatues,  &c.. 

that  conftitute  the  good  Gothic  ftyle ;  together  with  decreafing* 

and;flying;buttreffesi  arid  pinnacles,  on  thfioutfide/  Normyft 

you:  conclude  anything  from -\  Roger's  own  tomb,  which  has* 

(I  fcrhembdr)  a  wide  furbafed  arch  with  fcalloped'ornarpeots^ 

,&£.  for  thfe  'can  be  no  older  than  the  nave.itfelf,  which  was 

built  by  Archbifliop  Melton  after  the  year.  i$fS*  one  £iindre4 

^ndithirtyyears;after^og^rf$ideathv;  :.n:i;    :    .     -   ; }  t:  *f  . 

f  have  compared  $idvctius  and  Elfrida,  as  you  defied  me  *,, 
.and  find  thirteen  parallel  parages ;  five  of  which,  at  lf^aft*  are* 

•  *  A$  the  plagiarffiri^  to  whif  hj  Mrf  "Qra^  Jheje  alludes,  is  but  little  knpwo,and, 
I  think,  for  its  Angularity,  is  fomewhat  curious,!  fhaH  beg  the  reader's  fparieffcfe' 
while  I'dilate  upon  it ;  tho*  I  am  aware  it  will  ftre'tch'thw  note  to  in  uncoflfefcajw 
able  length.  M.  Helverius,  in  the  third  chapter  of  hi&AiriJtfity  de  1'Efpiy  t^wtyck 
treats  of the  Extent  of  Memory,  means  to  prove  that  this  faculty,  in  the  extreme, 
is  not  neceflary  to  cpnftitutsa  great  Genius*  For  fhis  purpofe  be  exajbines  whe-^ 
ther  th&greatnefs  of  tbe  very  different  talents  of  Locke  and  of  MHton'oughttobe 
jconfidered  as  tbe  effeft  of jtheir  pofleffing  this  talent  in  anextraondina^yidegfEee.  He 

.  then  proceeds  as  follows;  "-As  thelaft  example  of  the  faifll  extent  of  memory  ja;^ 
M  ceffary  to  a  fine  imagination,  I  (hall  give  irt  a  note  the  tranflatifn  of  a  piece  of 
**> Englijh  poetry ;  which,  wfohibe  preceding,  wjll^  I  believe,  prove  to  tHqfe  who 

i  "  would  decompose,  the  works  of  iliuftriou§  men,  that  a  great  genius  does  not 
"  necefTarilyfuppofe  a  great  memo*/."  I  now  fet down  that  note>wifa  jfefeftnceil 
to  Elfrida  underneath  it,  and  I  chufe  to  give  it  in  the  Englifh  tranflation  printed 

in 
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jfort  .c«a£nbfltttfa»rQ(l>  It  Is  *  ftoftomtxttgi  that  yQu  wiH  be 
itftjirt.  tight  to  tsfortt  JWtffeif  *bqu&  wd  which  I  ip&g  to  uo- 

.    .  derftand. 

«v  1759*  tbtf  ^  pa^el  p^^  €<A 

«c  young  Vi%iB»8M^49^w4gii^d'fe)l  fco¥^g<^brfw^  t^  ^peawace  of  ^u- 
c*  r«*(  tq  *  *Utey»  *ta*  fo  v*kfr  ft*  the  <**iftg  of  &er.  I*ff*y  ydu>,  a£  the 
«  rifwfeitf  tb*  ^  W*M«m  faorificttateGofe  Ha*  «*«!,,  i*  ftelMt  fitya* 
*',tjh»  la  wkUtai  fro i%  pl*ce4  bptbt  bo**  of  ftftwowMilgAw^^ 
.«?  lehtJ*  vftfcMpfeli  hifai*  tte  t^eaftrepf  c*n]te(»fil»ti»g  tbe  beanos,  of  Nature, 
<caMtl>0TUk^</A»tlumiiw)l  lb*l  wm  lo  bring  tb*  objefl  of  b<*  trader* 
**efc."    ShMNpvflbhtrftlftk*) 

^fM^im^im  thai  tier*  a&ni&r*i''Jbi*+**tf>  M  kw**l  ak*vhhl#ri*i** 

"  d*airf«tfir  rfrmMtoriimrilk tbeStbttrry  tub th#4  r**r**\  Night  folds 
"  uprborv^a.  fi  wtitmfir*,  tbmt  mi/h^i  tfa twmkriag  *4v*U*r  rHr+*  to 
'*  the  quagrtu*  tad  tfiarjhy  fens  >v  and  tbi*Jkn,l*rd  rf  $ki  &avm*  Hf**  fHtf 

%  Hovt  ifobly  does,  this  venerable  wood*  "  an* 

GHt  wth  the  glories  of  the  orient  fan, 

Embpfom  yen  fairmawfio*  I 
j>  — —  On  the  fhaggy  mound, 

Where  tumbling  tfefifeirts  roar*  arbuiid ;.  '  '       ' 

Where  pendent  mouttttitis  <ftt  ytout  tea*  * . 

Stretch  a  fartriMAie-  flwdd— 

Where  lull'd  in  pious  Peace  the  Hermit  lies, 
*  Away,  ye  goMins  *B, 

Wont  the  bewilderM  traveller  to  taunt—*  » 
c  Hail  to  thy  living  light  * 

Ambrofial  Morn*—  ' 

That  bids  each  dewy-fpatigled  flbw'rttrifc,! 

And  dart  around  its  Vermel  dies-*-  . 

Unfolds  the  fctneof  glory  to  our  ejpe> 

Where,  thron'd  in  artlefs  maj%%,\ 

The  cherub  Beauty  fits  on  'NaterVs  ruftie  fttftot»« 
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derftand.  Another  phenomenon  is,  that  I  read  it  Without 
finding  it  out :  all  I  rememfrtr  is,  that  I  thought  it  not  at  all 
E*%Iifl'>  afidldfcl  iidt  4«6oh:Ulc«  U >  45&4  the  reafoli  is  plafo,  for 

the 

c<  and  haften  thy  fcourfe.    Thy  Appearance  proclaims  ttiat  of  my  lover.;  I  Frail 
"from  the  pious catts'thittdnainViih  JlUlm  the  fM  of  the  altars  y  lovt  wttljoon 
"  bring  him  to.  mine  '•    Let  *)1  around  me  partake  of  rtiy  joy.     Let  all  blefe  the 
•^rifing  luminary  by  'which  we  are  enlightened*   Ye  txMais  that  inclofe  in  yodr 
«c  bofoms*he  Odours  that  cool /tight  condenfes  fheiie,  op*rt  ydttr  buds,  and  exhale 
"  in  the  air  your  balmy  vapours.  I  know  not  whether  the  delightful  intb&ka- 
"tion  that  pofleflbs  my  foul,  does  not  erabelliih  whatever  I  behold}  but  the 
"  rivulet,  that  in  pleafing  meanders  winds  along  this  valley,  enchants  me  with 
"  his  ttmrffturs.     Zepbytus  tifeffisms  wiit  bis  bre*tb\  the  fragtmt  pb*ts>  pre/fed 
•c  undeY  my  feet,  wafi  44  toy  fimfes  vheir peffaka.    Ob!  if  Felicity  f$mttimes  con- 
«  defcends  to  vifst  the  abode  of  fhontatt,  t*  ib*f*fiaces>do»itlefu  Jbe  retires  V    But 
"  with  what  fecret  trouble1  am  1  agitated  ?  Already  Impatience  mingles  its  pot- 
«  fon  with  the  fwdetneis  of  -my!  cxpe&atiftiiAV  This  valley  has  already  loft  all 
«  its,  beauties.     Is  Joy  then  fo  fleettig  i    -It  has  eafy  tofoatcb  it -from  us>  as  for 
*«  the  light  doWntf^hefc  plants  to  ie^Uovm  amy'  by  rtbe,  breath  ef:the~  Zepbfr*  *\ 
«*  In  vain'baye  I  recoudecto  flattering  Hoj*&  Each  motnent  encpeafes  my  dftfar- 
*  barice.    He  will  come  no  more.'    Who.  keeps  him  at  a  diftance  from  me  ? 
"  What  duty  more  facred  than  that' of:  calming  the  inquietudes  of  Love !     But 
"  what  do  I  fay  ?    Fly  jeabus  fufpicions,  injurious  to  his  fideHty\  and  formed  to 

*  •      . :  i    . ";  -  «  extinguifli 

*  'Twill  notiic  long,  erefrs  unbending  mind  r  .....   ,;v- 

Shall  lofe  in  fifreet  oMivio*  every;  care,       :  r  ;        .  ,  r 

Among  th* embowering fhadesithat yeil  Etfrida.  ,  /.•,;.; 

e  Thefoftair 

Salutes  me  with  moft  cool  and  temperate  breath, 

And,  as  I  tread,  the.  {k>\p'rr4>ef[mnkkd  Jawn         »,".._- 

Sends  up  a  gale  of  fragrance.     I  (hould  gueft,'  f 

If  e'er  Content  deign'd  vifit  mortal  clime, , .    •  / 

This  was  her  place  of  dearefl  refidence.  • 
f  For  Safety  now  fits  wav'ring  on  yam:  love* 

Like  the  light  down  upon  the  thiftle's  beard, 

Which  ev'ry  breeze  may  part. 
*  Avaunt !  ye  vain  dtlufive  fears.  . 


OS     .:.' 
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the  lyric  flights  and  choral  flowers  fuited  not  in  the  leaft  with 

the  circumftances  or  character  of  the  fpeaker,  as  he  had  con- 

trived  it. 

LETTER 

<c  cxtinguifh  my  tendernefs.      If  Jealoufy  grows  by  the  fide  of  Love,  it  willjlifle 

C(  it,  if  not  pulled  up  by  the  roots  $  it  is  the  Ivy  which,  by  a  verdant  chain,  em- 

*c  braces,  but  dries  up  ike  trunk  which  ferves  for  itsfttpport  \     I  know  my  Lover 

€€  too  well  to  tloubt  of  his  tendernefs.     He,  like  me,  has,  farfrom  the  pomp  of 

u  courts,  fought  the  tranquil  afylum  of  the  fields.    Touched  by  the  fimplicity 

c<  of  my  heart,  and  by  my  beauty,  my  fenfual  rivals  call  him  in  vain  to  their 

<c  arms.  Shall  he  be  feduced  by  the  advances  of  coquetry,  which,  on  the  cheek  of 

**'tbe  young  maid,  tamijhes  thefnow  of  innocence  and  the  carnation  of  modify,  and 

w  daubs  it  with  the  wbitenefs  of  art  and  the  paint  of  effrontery l  f  What  do  I  fay  ? 

"  his  jcontempt  for  her  is  perhaps  only  a  fnare-for  me.    Can  I  be  ignorant  of  the 

44  partiality  of  men,  and  the  artsthey  employ  to  feduce  us  ?  Nourifhed  in  a  con- 

"  tempt  for  our  Sex,  it  is  not  Us,  it  is  their  pleafures  that  they  love.     Cruel 

"  as  they  are,  they  have  placed  in  the  rank  of  the  virtues  the  barbarous  fury  of 

cc  revenge,  and  the  mad  love  of  their  country ;  but  never  have  they  reckoned 

fidelity  among  the  virtues.  Without  remorfe-  they  abufe  innocence,  and  often 

their  vanity  contemplates  our  griefs*with  delight.  BUt  fto ;  fly  far  from  me,  ye 

odious  thoughts,  my  Lover  will  come !  A  thoufand  times  have  I  experienced 

<c  it :  Asfoon  as  I  perceive  him  my  agitated  mind  is  calm,  and  I  often  forget  the  too 

" juftcaufe  I  heme  for  complaint  j  for  near  him  I  can  onfy  know  happinefs  k.   Yet  if 

h  See,  Elfrida;  "ho 

Ah  fee !  how  round-yon  branching  Elm  the  Ivy 

Clafps  its  green  chain,  and  potfbns  what  fupports  it.  .       'i 

Not  lefs  injurious  to  the  ffioots  of  Love 

Is  fickly  Jealoufy. 

i  — tTo  guard 

Your. beant tea firom  the  bbftcofioourtly  galet.         -  ,  .   .r 

..  .        The  crimfoh  blufli  o£  virgin  Modefty,  .  ,     ;    .  .     ., 

The  delicate  foft  tints iof.  Inpaeedce,,  .,    .'•;,]•.*. 

There  all  fly  off, ' and Ie*re  Mtftiflft  behind     ■        • 

.    But  wdknuig:d,f  faded. features. .. 

^— My  truant  heart 

Forgets  each  leflbn  that  Resentment  Uught, 

And  in  thy  fcg|bt  knows  oil^to  'fcehappy'. 

In  the  French  it  is.  more  literal,  "  Pres  de  lui  je  ne  fcfts  qu'etre  heureufc" 
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LETTER    XLV. 

Mr.   GRAY  to  Mr.  BROWN* 

February  17,  1763. 

YO  U  will«akemy  bdl adarawfedgatitttfe  to  Mr.  Htfwt ; 
who,  not  coufcetot  to  rank  me  in  4be  jittmfaer  of  Iris 
friends,  is  fo  polite  as  to  m&fe<xcufe$  tot  tayb^'fyiie  m$ 
^uthoaoun 

«  te  tt'titfaohfww  *<>'«**'%  *n^*ary  waw&t  wte* »y  Iwe  e*$ufe  fcjn*rbt 
*«  <rtrtfiirtOTfl.^  due  criflne  ^f  ^fidelity  la  woriw  'bofotn,  m*y  *]i  ntfuf e  $9fc*4jp 
w  trait  to  wwee  I  #*yJ*l*riib{  WhatdaJfy?  &4l*W*  4*4qf  ***9 

«wfas  lm>iw**W*#«fr  ****** r  fim  ^  w#nm&  ww}" 
1  Till  {tat  y* Efr»ngfs  r^fti  art  thou,  4cm£*t0b 
O^c  .94*  tty  ywrnng  .puts  j  tut  lot  this  Mooter 

*  Hh  (tog*  jWIfffoi  «4.4%  wake 
More  widows  4r«*fe  V I  da. 
W*e  sttds  this  t>44  iaftwcf  •*£  pJUfii^uiwu  When  M.  Hekretius  <waa  10 £49. 
fend*  a  year  or  two  after  I  had  wife  ;t%e  d^feovery  of  it,  I  took  my  meafures  (as 
Mr.  Gray  advifed  me)  CQ'leanrhqwtty?  -came  hjpit ;  aad  accordingly  requefted 
two  Noblemen,  towfeoaibq  w*s  inteetfuced,  to  afk  i)im  fomequeftions  concern- 
iog  it;  but  I  could  gain  no  {ttkfy&ogy  aptfii^r*  1  do  not,  however,  by  any 
means,  fuppofe  that  the  perfon  who  cooked  up  the  dif  jojutod  ports  of  my  Drang 
into  this  ftrange  Fricafee,  was  Mrfidtatius-hfimfelf ;  I  rather  imagine  (as  I  did 
from  the  fir  ft)  that  heWttsii*po^ufD»fcy  firiiw  yufcagi  iEggiifli  traveller,  who 
contrived  this  expedient  in  or^r^p^hrmthf  hint  for  ia*4ct.^Ehe^reat  Philo- 
sopher, it  is  true,  has  in  this  nownhWTflfcvfi  tptbeiM*  nsuhnhtftihUn  Goods  \ 
but  out  of  refpea  to  his  nmMM&fAimiV^^  Juid  at  home, 

whofe  credit  might  fuffer  with  that  ^thifa>^4tfia-,fb^pipkibknJofcwhat  would 
only  be  held  criminal  at  tKr  4Mi  <Mhgr ,*  that  he  received  thefe  goods  knowing 
than  to  he  ftolat*  o  ^-m\:.:.\  *i.  •'-.  ■  .  I;!  1'.  .:■  •••}      -.  1 

*  a  'I 
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t  wa$  not  born  4b  &r  from  Jtheiun*  as  to  beigriorant  of  Count 
Algarotti's  name  and  reputation  ;  nor  am  I  To  far  advanced  in 
years,  or  in  pbilofophy,  as  not  ltd  feel  .the  warmth  «f  his  ap- 
probation. The  Ode&Jn  queftion,  as  their  motto  fhews,  were 
meant  to  be  weal  to  (be  Intelligent  alone.  How  few  they  were 
in  jay  own  country,, Mr.  Howe  can  teftifyj  and  yet  my  ambfc 
tion  was  terminated  by  that  fraall  circle,  Thaye  good  realbn  to 
be  proud*  4f  my  \oice  has.  reached  the  or  and  apprchenfton  cC 
a  ftraqger,  diftinguifhedas-one  of  the  heft  judges  in  Europe. 

I  am equdly  plrtfed wkh  Ae  jvAMp^^ch^knAa^t<mMr^ 
Mafon ;  and 'partic*fla/ly  qn  his  Carttiacus,  jthicb  is  «be  wntk 
of  aMan  r  Whereas  Etfrida  n  ortty  thatdf  a  Soy,  a/pntimiftng 
bey  iftdeed,  aitd  of  *e-oaraflw>n  gctwis::  ^ct^dw  is  the  popular 
perfomianee,  *ad the  oihtr  ftafe  known  in  framparifin* 

Noit^Gtotat  Algu«t(i  nor  &€*•  Hato  $  believe)  haw 
heaad  of  Ofioftiu  the  Son  of  Fiqgfd.  li"  Mr.4Cowe  wete  yirot 
upcMbcwwg,  and  on  Jaw  v&j  hsmewtrds,  I  wwddiendit 
toi&rLia  Italy. »  He> would  £htfe  &e  ita*  imagination  dwelt 
vangr.  fcuatfeftd  41  talis  i&k  in  all  h*r  ppiqp>  on.  theioldaod 
barren  mpigfttii^  of  6oo»U»d.  v  .The  ttuth  (J  belief)  is,  that, 
without  any  refpeft  of  climate?,  ihej-e^n&jn^ll  nafcent  ibcie* 
ties  of  men,  where  the  neceffities  of  life  force  every  one  to 
think  and  aft  much  for  hiffifelf  **. 

.:  r  7;> f:       .; ;  letter 

*  * 

•  "One  is  led  to  think  from  this  paragraph  that  the  fcepticifm,  which  Mr. 
Guy  "bad  ex|>rtffed  1>efo^ 

tireiy  removed.  (Tee  p.  2to.)  I«km*ftM  V*yt4(*Q^jrit*gfm.thiM(&h*fadi 
certainly  received  no  ftronger  evidence  of  th4*4WdMMtety)  hut  fiwn?  ftfafcjtfttna. 
of  his  ftudies  at  the.ttae.  rifchad  jrihimlfcipitpch  bujkdriwnfclf  in  Antiquities, 
ao4  CQn&gvgitfy  had  imbibed  too  much  of  the  fpirit  of  a  profeft  Antiquarian : 
*  '"  r,     now 
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LETTER      XLVI.         ' 
Count  ALGAROTTI  to  Mr.  G K AX   . 

.  "  -        •  *         • 

.     Pifa,  24  Apr ile>    1^63. 

SONO  ftato  lungo  tempo  in  dubbio  fe  iin  dilettante  quale 
io fonof  dovea  mandare  alcune  fue  cof^ijelle aim  PrGfeffore 
quale  e  V.  S.  IUufj^/a  unarbitro  di.  ogni  poetica  eleganza. 
N&  ci  volea  meno  che  Tautorita  del  v^Ioriffiiiib  SigT,  How 
per  perfuadermi  a  cib  fare.  V,  S.  Illm0  accolga  quefte  mie 
coferelle  con  quella  medefima  bonta  ton  cui*  ha  voluto  acco- 
gliere  quella  lettera  cbe  dice  pur.  poco  delle.tante  cofe,  che 
fanno  fentire  alle  anime  armoniche  di  ammirabili  fuoi  verfi. 
Io  faro  per  quanto  io  porro,  Prapo  laudum  tuarum,  e  quella 
una  letteraii  ftampera  in  un.nuQyo.Giomale,..  che  fi  fa  in  Ve- 
nezia,  intitolato  la  Minerva*  perche  fappia  la  Italia  che  la 
Inghilterra,  ricca  di  un  *  Omero,  di  uiio  *f*  A^chimede,'.  di  un 
J  Denioftene,  non  manca  del  fuo  Pihdaro.  Al  Sig*.  How  le* 
non  faprei  dire  quanti  obblighi  io  abbia,  ma  fi  maggiore  e  eer- 
tamente  quello  di  avermi  prefentato  alia  fua  Mufa,  e  di  avermr 
procurato  la  occafione  di  poterla  afficurare  della  perfetta  ed  al- 
tiffima  ftima,  con  cui  io  ho  l'honore  di  fottefcrivermi, 

De  V.  S. !  Illufm£  ■'''/' 

Devotif.  &c. 

ALGAROTTI. 


now  we  know,  frtfn  a  thoufand  inftances,  that  no  fct  of  men  arc  more  wil-, 
lingly  duped  than  thefo  dlpecWJy  by  any  thing  that  comes  to  them  under  the 
fafcinating  form  of  a  new  difcovery. 

#  Milton.       +  Newton.*     J  Mr. Pitt. 

LETTER' 


'  «*..*• 


r 
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X  E  T  T.E  RiXLVII. 
Mri'GRAY  to  Dr.  WHARTON.- 

Fembroke-HalU  Aug.  5,    1763. 

YQ  U  may 'well  wonder  at  my  long  taciturnity.  I  wonder 
-too,  and  know  not  'what  caiifc  to  affign ;  for  it  is  certain 
Jithifck:  o£  you  dajly.  I  believe  it  is  owin£  t<>  the  nothingneft 
dftny^hiftory;  *fo£  except  fi*  !  weeks  tha*:  I  pafled  in  Town 
towards  the  end  of  the  fpridg,<  and  a  little  jaunt  to  Epfom 
and  Box-hill,  I  have  been  here  time  out  of  mind,  in  a  place 
where  no^ebents  grow*  tho'  we  preferve  thofe  of  former  days, 
ty  T^ty  &HbftusJiccus  in  our  libraries.  *       i-  i    .    .^ 


1  .  » 


I  doubt  you  have  hot  yet  read  Rouffeau's  Emile.  Everybody 

that  has  children  fliould  read  it  more  than  once:  for  tho*  it 

abounds  with  His  ufual  glorious  abfurdity,  tho'  his  .general 

fcheme  of  education  be  aw  impte&icabie  (ihimera,  yet  there  are 

a  thoufand  lights  ftrucfc  out,  a  thoufand  important  truths  bet-. 

ier  exprefied  than .  ever  they  wpre  before,  that  may  be  of  fet> » 

vice  .to  the  wifeft  men.'.    Particularly  I  think  he  has  oblcrvod1 

children  with  more  attefltton,  andfenqfrs  their  meaning  and* 

tlie  VbJldng  of  thdir  little  paffionV' belter  than  any  other  writer. 

As  to  his  religious,  difcufiions,  which  have  alarmed  the  world  > . 

jyad  •;  engaged  U»e»r  thoughts  mace,  than  any  other  part  of  his 

book,  Iiet th«m  s$l  at  nought,"  and  >ifl*  they  had  been  omit- 
ted*.     ;-'..i  ••:  %     .-     :  •••'.  .' 

''    ':      r':'."*"    '    "*  •  ■     "  :  LETTER 


.  4 


•  That  I  may  put  together  the  reft  of  Mr.  Gray's  fentimeitfs  concerning 
this  lingular  writer,  I  infert  here  ah  extraft  from  a  Letter  of  later  date,  written 
to  myfdf.    "  I  have  not  read  the  Philofophic  Di&ionary.  I  can  now  ftay  with 

"great 
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LETTER      XLVHI. 
Mr.  GRAY  to  Mr.    PAL(?RAVE*. 

Mirth  t7&$. 

MY  in&ruaiMBy  of  xvhkhym  aw  feddueias,*  are  t*o- 
.  fold  i  the  ficft.  part  relates  to-  what  kiptA,  and  ttati  wifl 
be  rather  d&ufe :  the  Jeoandy  t»  wbafcift  to  con***, and  thttt 
w*  Audi  treat  taote  Jaccin£%i  and  witfe  all  da*  bmvtty. 

Firft,  whe»  yaou  earner  to  Paris-  you  will  no*  ftH  to  vifit  Ac 
cloifter  of  the  Chartreu&j  where,  te  S*etft  (h*  &-  bifloay  of 
St.  Bruno)  has  almoft  equalled  Raphael.  Then  your  Gothic 
iocUnatioos  will  natuxaliy  lead,  you  to  the  Satate  Chapclle 
built  by  St.  Louia:  in.  the  tceaiucy*  fa  pceierveg  one  of  thb 
neMeft  gems-  of  the  Auguftaa  age;  When  yiou  take  >  trip 
into  the  country,  these  is  a  fin«  old  ehapeL  at  Vinfcennes  witfc 

«'  gtcat  patience  for  any  thing  that  comes  from  Voltaire.  They  tell  me  it  is 
«•  frippery*  an*  Mafphemy*  and  wit.  I  could  hate  forgiven  myfeif  if  I  Had 
€*  iiotinttiftoufiem's  Lctms.de  la  Mantagn*.  Al  way*e*cepting  tfw  Gonf**a 
«•  fecial,  it.  is.  the  duikft  pesforaiaftcc  Re  ever  publiJhed.  It  is  a  weak  attemp* 
€<  to  feparate  the  miracles  from  the  morality  of  the  gofpel*  The  latter  (be 
u  would  have  you- think)  he  believes  was  fetrt  from  God ;  andthe  former  he 
«*  very  explicitly  takes  for  an  impofture :  thbr  ia  in  order  to  prove  the  cruelty 
"  and  injutiee  of  the  State  of  Genowt in  burning  bis  Bnwle-  The  Utttr  part 
«  qf  hi*b«*ris;  t»fl*w  the  abiife*  that  h«ve  crept  into  the  conftjtution  of.bii 
"  country,  which  point  (if  you  are  concerned  about  it)  he  makes  out  vfery 
"  veil 5.  and  his  intention  in  this  is  plainly  to  raife  a  tumult  in  the  city,  and 
'•'to  be  revenged  on  the  P<ttt  Ctrftil,  who  condemned  his  writings  to  the 
«  flames." 

•  Mr.  Gray's  correfpondant  waa  new  making  the  tour  «f  France  amd  Italy,  , 

Z  admirable 
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admirable  painted  windows ;  and  at  Fontainbleau,  the  remains 
of  Francis  the  Firft's  magnificence  might  give  you  fome  plea- 
fure/  In  your  way  to  Lyons  you  will  take  notice  of  the  view 
over  the  Saone,  from  about  Tournus  and  Macon.  Fail  not  to 
walk  a  few  miles  along  the  banks  of  the  Rhone,  down  the 
river.  I  would,  certainly  make  a  little  journey  to  the  Grande 
Chartreufe,  up  the  mountains  :  at  your  return  out  of  Italy  this 
will  have  little  effaft.  At  Turin  you  will  vifit  the  Capuchins' 
convent  juft  without' the  city,  and  the  Superga  at  no  great 

ft  9  __  * 

diftance,  for  the  fake  of  the  views.  At  Genoa  obferve  the 
Terreno  of  ♦  the  Palace  Brigqoli,  as  a  model  of  an  apartment 
elegantly  difpofed  in  a  hot  climate.  At  Parma  you  will  adore 
the  great  Madonna  and  St.  Jetom,  once  at  St.  Antonio  Abbate, 
but  now  (I  am  told)  in  the  Ducal  Palace.  In  the  Madonna 
della  Steccata  obferve  the  Mofes  breaking  the  tables,  a  chiaro- 
fcuro  figure  of  the  Parmeggiano  at  too  great  a  height,  and  ill 
lighted,  but  immenfc.  At  the  Capuchins,  the  great  Pieta  of 
Annib.  Caracci;  m  the  Villa  Ducale,  the  room  painted  by 
Carlo  Cighani ;  and  thd  laft  works  of  Agoftino  Caracci  at  Mo- 
dena  *.  I  know  not  what  remains  now,  the  flower  of  the  col- 
lection 
•     ♦  » 

•  When  our  Author  was  himfelf  in  Italy,  he  ftudied  with  much  attention 
the  different  manners  of  the  old  matters.  I  find  a  paper  written  at  the  time  in 
which  he  has  fet  down  feveral  fubjc&s  proper  for  painting,  which  he  had  never 
feen  executed,  and  has  affixed  the  names  of  different  matters  to  each  piece,  to 
(hew  which  of  their  pencils  he  thought  would  have  been  moft  proper  to  treat  it. 
As  I  doubt  hot  but  this  paper  will '  be  an  acceptable  prefent  to  the  Reynolds's 
and  Weft's  of  the  age,  1  fhall  here  ihfert  it. 

"  An  Altar-Piece.— — Guido. 

The  top,  a  Heaven;  in  the  middle,  at  a  diftance,  the  Padre- Eterno  indi« 
ftin£Hy  feen,  and  loft,  as  it  were,  in  glory.  On  either  hand,  Angels  of  all  de- 
grees in  attitudes  of  adoration  and  wonder.     A  little  lower,  and  next  the  eye, 

On  fupported 
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lection  is  gone  to  Drefdei*.  Bologna  is  toor  vaft  a  futyefrfar  me 
to  treat:  the  palaces  and  churches  are  open  >  you  have  nothing 
to  do  but  to  fee  them  all.  In  coming  down  the  Apennine  yon 
will  fee  (if  the  fun  flunes)  all  Tufcany  before  you.     And  fo  I 

have 

• 

Supported  on  the  wings  of  Seraphs,  Chrift  (the  principal  figure)  with  an  air  of 
calm  and  ferene  majefty,  hi*  hand  extended,  as  commanding  the  elements  to 
their  feveral  places  v  a?ar  him  an  Angel  of  fuperior  rank  bearing  the  golden 
compares  (that  Milton  defcribes)  ;  beneath  the  Chaos,  like  a  dark  and  turbu- 
lent ocean,  only  illumined  by  the  Spirit,  who  is  brooding  eye?  it* 

A  fmall  Pi&ure.— — Correggio. 
Eve  newly  created,  admiring  her  own  i&adow  in  the  lake^ 

the  famous  Venus  of  this  mafler>  now  in  the  poffeffion  of  Sir  HVUliam  H&niUm* 
proves  how  judicioujly  Air.  Grqy  fixed  upon  his  pencil  for  the  execution  of  tih 
charming  fubjeft*     M.  , 

Another.— — Domenichino. 

Medea  in  a  penfive  pofture,  with  revenge  and  maternal  affe&ion  driving  in 
her  vifage;  her  two  children  at  play,  (porting  with  one-  another  before- her. 
On  one  fide  a  buft  of  Jafon,  to  which  they  bear  fome  refemblanoe. 

A  Statue.—— Michael  Angelo. 

Agave  in  the  moment  flie  returns  to  her  fenfes  \  the.  head  of  her  Son,  fallen 
on  the  ground  from  her  hand. 

Vide  Ovick  Met.  lib,  Hi.  1.  701,  &t.     M. 

A  Pi&ure.— — Salvator  Rofa. 

JEneas  and  the  Sybil  facrificing  to  Pluto  by  torch-light  in  the  wood,  the 
aififtants  in  a  fright.  The  Day  beginning  to  break,  fo  as  dimly  to  ihow  the 
mouth  of  die  cavern. 

Sigifmonda  with  the.  heart  of  3ijUc?rdo  before  her.  1  have  feen  a  fmall 
print  on  this  fubjeft,  where  the  exprefion  is  admirable,  faid  to  be  gfaved  from 
a  pifture  of  Correggio. 

Afterwards,  when  he  had  fern  the  original  in  the  poffiffian  of  the  late  Sir  Luke 
Schaub,  *he  always  expreffed  the  higheft  admiration  of  it ;  the9  wo  fee,  by  bis  hera 
giving  it  to  Salvator  Rofa,  be  thought  the  fubjeel  too  horrid  to  be  treated  by  Cor- 
reggio; and  indeed  I  believe  it  is  agreed  that  the  capital  pidure  in,  fttejiien  is 
not  of  his  band.     M» 

«  .  • 

.    *  .  Another. 
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have  "brought  ybxt  to  Florence, Tfrhere  tote  tart  there  is  no-i 

filing  worth  feeing.     Secondly, 

i.  Vide,  quodcunque  videndutii  eft; 

a*  Qgodouqque  ego  non  vidi,  id  tu  vide. 

£.  Quodcunque  videris*  fcribe  &  defcribe ;  memorie  jae  iidq 

4.  Scrrbendo  nil  admirare ;  fc  cujn  pi£bor  non  £$,  verbis  omnia 

1     .'depmge. 

£.  Tritam  viatorum  compitam  calca^  &  cum  poteris,  dcfere. 

6-  Erae,  quodcunque  emenduin  eft;  I  do  not  mean  pidures> 

.  Another. -^-^Albano,  soar  the  Panneggiano. 
Iphigenia  afleep  by  the  fountain-fide,  her  maids  about  her  >  Cymon  gazing 
and  laughing,      • 

Thisfubjeft  has  If  ten  often  treated;  once  indeed  very  curhufiy  by  Sir  Peter  Lefyy 
in  ibe  way  of  portrait  >  whin  khjacred  JUaje/fy  Obarks  the  Steond'reprefinted  Cymtnt* 
and  the  Dutchefs  of  CL&ehmdvnd  A&s*  Ehanar  Chain  (in  tisindectxt  attitudes  as  his 
royal  tajte  could  prefcribe)  were  Iphigenia  and  her  attendants.     M. 

Another,— — DomenichinQ,  or  the  Caracci. 
Eledra  with  the  urn,  in  which  (he  imagined  were  her  Brother's  alhes,  lament- 
ing over  them  j  Oreftes  fraothering  his  concern* 

Another.— —Correggio. 
Ithuriel  and  Zephon  entering  the  bower  of  Adam  and  Eye  ;  they  deeping. 
The  light  to  proceed  from  the  Angels. 

Another.— —Nicholas  Pouffin. 

Alceftis  dying ;  her  children  weeping,  and  hanging  upon  hex  robe  j  the 
youngeft  of  them,  a  little  boy,  crying  too,  but  appearing  rather  to  do  fo,  be- 
caufe  the  others  are  affiifted,  than  from  any  fenfe  of  the  reafon  of  their  forrow : 
her  right  arm  Ihotxld  be  round  this,  her  left  extended  towards  the  reft,  as  recom- 
mending themtto  her  Lord's  care;  he  fainting,  and  fupportedby  the  attendants. 

Salvator  Rofa. 
Hannibal  pafing  the  Alps  j  the  mountaineers  rolling  down  rocks  upon  his 
army ;  elephants  tumbling  down  the  precipices. 

Another^— — Domenichino. 
Arria  giving  Claudius's  order  to  Psetus,  and*  ftabbing  herfelf  at  the  fame  time. 

N.  Pouffin,  t>r  Le  Sueur.  , 
Virginius  murdering  his  daughter ;  Appius  at  a  diftance,  ftarting  up  from  his 
tribunal  >  the  people  amazed,  but  few  of  them  feeing  the  aftion  itfelf/* 

Qj\  2  v  medals, 
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medals,,  gems,  drawings,  &c.  ojily ;  but  clothes,  (lockings^ 
{hoes,  handkerchiefs,  little  moveables ;  every  thing  you  may 
want  all  your  life  long :  but  have  a  care  of  the  cuftom-houfc. 

Pray  prefent  my  moftrefpe&ful  compliments  toMr.Weddell*. 
I  conclude  when  the  winter  is  over,  and  you  have  feen  Rome 
and  Naples,  you  will  ftrike  out  of  the  beaten  path  of  Engliflx 
travellers,  and  fee  a  little  of  the  country,  throw  yourfelves  into 
the  bpfom  of  the  Apennine,  furvey  the  horrid  lake  of  Am- 
fan&us  (look  in  Cluver's  Italy),  catch  the  breezes  on  the  coaft 
of  Taranto  and  Salerno,  expatiate  to  the  very  toe  of  the  conti- 
nent, perhaps  ftrike  over  the  Faro  of  Meflina,  and  having, 
meafured  the  gigantic  columns  of  Girgenti,  and  the  tremen- 
dous caverns  of  Syracufa,  refrefh  yourfelves  amidft  the  fragrant 
vale  of  Enna*     Oh !  che  bel  ripofo  !     Addiov 


LETTER    XLIX. 
Mr.  GRAY   to  Mr.   BEATTIEf. 

* 

Glames-Cajtk,  Sept.  8,  1765. 

A  Little  journey  I  have  been  making  to  Arbroaith,  has  been 
the  caufe  that  I  did  not  anfwer  your  very  obliging,  letter 
fo  foon  as  I  ought  to  have  done.  A  man  of  merit,  that  ho- 
nours me  with  his  efteem,  and  has  the  franknefs  to  tell  me  fa, 
daubtlefs  can  need  no  excufes :  his  apology  is  made,  and  we  are 
already  acquainted,  however  diftant  from  each  other, 

•  William  Weddell,  Efq;  of  Newby  in  Yorkflnre. 

m 

t  Profeffor  of  Moral  Philofophy  and  Logic  in  the  Marifchal  College,  Aber- 
deen. 

I  fear 
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I  fear  I  cannot  (as  I  would  wifli)  do  myfelf  the  pfeafure  of 
waiting  on  you  at  Aberdeen,  being  under  an  engagement  to  go* 
to-morrow  to  Taymouth,  and,  if  the  weather  will  allow  it,  to 
the  Blair  of  Athol :  this  will  take  up  four  or  five  days,  and  at 
my  return  the  approach  of  winter  will  fcarce  permit  me  to 
think  of  any  farther  expeditions  northwards.  My  ftay  here 
will,  however,  be  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks  longer ;  and  if  in 
that  time  any  bufinefs  or  invitation  fhould  call  you  this  way, 
Lord  Strathmore  gives  me  commiflion  to  fay,  he  {hall  be  ex- 
tremely glad  to  fee  you  at  Glames ;  and  doubt  not  it  will  be  a? 
particular  fatisfa&ion  to  me  to  receive  and  thank  you  in  perfbn 
for  the  favourable  fentiments  you  have  entertained  of  me,  and 
the  civilities  with  which  you  have  honoured  me. 


LETTER     L. 
Mr.    GRAY    to   Dr.    WHARTON. 

Gfatnes-Caftk,  Sept.  14,  1765. 

I  Deferred  writing  to  you  till  I  had  feen  a  little  more  of  this 
country  than  you  yourfelf  had  feen ;  and  now  being  juft  re- 
turned from  an  excurfion,  which  I  and  Major  Lyon  have  been 
making,  into  the  Highlands,  I  fit  down  to  give  you  an  account 
of  it.  But  firft  I  muft  return  to  my  journey  hither,  on  which 
I  {hall  be  very  fhort ;  partly  becaufe  you  know  the  way  as  far  as 
Edinburgh,  and  partly  that  there  wa9  not  a  great  deai  worth  re- 
marking. The  firfl:  night  we  paffed  at  Tweedmouth  (77  miles)* 
the  next  at  Edinburgh  (53  miles) ;  where  Lord  Strathmore  left 
the  Major  and  me,  to  go  to  Lenox-Love,  (Lord  Blaatyre's), 
2  where 
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where  his  Aunt  lives :  fo  that  afternoon  and  all  a$xt  d^y  I  had 
lcifure  to  vifit  the  Caftle,  Holyrood-Hojufe,  Heriot's  Hofpital, 
Arthurs  feat,  &c.  and  am  not  forry  to  have feen  that  moft  pic- 
turefque  (at  a  diftance),  and  naftieft  (when  near)  of  all  capital 
cities.  I  fupped  with  Dr.  Robertfon  and  other  literati,  and  the 
next  morning  Lord  Strathmore  came  for  us.  We  crofled  at  th« 
Queen's  Ferry  in  a  four-oared  yawl  without  a  fsul,  and  were 
tofled  about  rather  more  than  I  fhould  wifli  to  hazard  again  > 
lay  at  Perth,  a  laj^ge  Scotch  town  with  much  wood  abo^t  it,  oil 
the  bariks  of  the  Tay,  a  very  noble  river.  Next  morning  ferried 
over  it,  and  came  by  dinner-time  to  O  lames ;  being  (from,  Edin- 
burgh) 67  miles,  which  makes  in  aH  (from  Hetton}  197  miles. 
The  caftle  *  ftands:in  Strathmorc  (i.  e.  difc  Great  Valley)  which 
winds  about  from  Stonehaven  on  the  caft  coaft  of  Kincardine- 
fhire,  obliquely,  as  far  as  Stirling,  near  100  miles  in  length, 
and  from  feven  to  ten  miles  in  breadth,  cultivated  every  where 
to  the  foot  of  the  hills,  on  either  hand,  with  oats  or  bcre,  a 
fpecies  of  barley,  except. where  the  foil  is  mere  peat-earth, 
(black  as  a  coal)  or  barren  fand  covered  only  with  broom  and 
heath,  or  a  (hort  grafs  fit  for  £h*ep.  Here  and  there  appear, 
juft  above  ground,  the  huts  of  the  inhabitants,  which  they  call 
Towns,  built  of,  and  covered  with,  turf;  and  among  them,  at 
great  diftances,  the  gentlemen's  houfes,  with  inclofures  and  a 
few  trees  round  them. 

Amidft  thefe  the  Caftle  of  Glames  diftinguifhes  itfelf,  the 
middle  part  of  it  riling  proudly  out  of  what  feems  a  great  and 
thick  wood  of  tall  trees,  with  a  clufier  of  hanging  towers  on  the 

•  This  is  faid  to  be  the  very  Caftle  in  which  Duncan  was  murdered  by 
Macbeth. 
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top.  You  defcend  to  it  gradually  from  the  fouth,  through  a 
double  and  triple  avenue  of  Scotch  firs  60  or  70  feet  high,  under 
three  gateways.  This  approach  is  a  full  mile  long;  and  when 
you  have  palled  the  fecond  gate,  the  firs  change  to  limes,  and  an- 
other oblique  avenue  goes  off  on  either  hand  towards  the  offices. 
Thefe,  as  well  as  all  the  inclofures  that  furround  the  houfe,  are 
bordered  with  three  or  four  ranks  of  fycamores,  afhes,  and  white 
poplars  of  the  nobleft  height,  and  from  70  to  100  years  old. 
Other  alleys  there  are,  that  go  off  at  right  angles  with  the  long 
one;  fmall  groves,  and  walled  gardens,  of  Earl  Patrick's  plant- 
ing, full  of  broad-leaved  elms,  oaks,  birch,  black  cherry-trees, 
laburnums,  &c.  all  of  great  ftature  and  fize,  which  have  not 
till  this  week  begun  to  (hew  the  leaft  fenfe  of  morning  frofts. 
The  third  gate  delivers  you  into  a  court  with  a  broad  pavement, 
and  grafs-plats  adorned  with  ftatues  of  the  four  Stuart  Kings, 
bordered  with  old  filver  firs  and  yew-trees,  alternately,  and 
opening  with  an  iron  palifade  on  either  fide  to  two  fquare  old- 
'fafhioned  parterres  furrounded  by  ftone  fruit- walls.  The  houfe, 
from  the  height  of  it,  the  greatnefs  of  its  mafs,  the  many 
towers  atop,  and  the  fpread  of  ks  wings,  has  really  a  very  fin- 
gukr  and  ftriking  appearance,  like  nothing  I  ever  few.  You 
wilt  comprehend  fbmething  of  its  fhape  from  the  plan  of  the 
fecond  floor,  which  I  inclofc.  The  wings  are  about  50  feet 
high;  the  body  (which  is  the  old  caftle,  with  walls  10  feet 
thick)  is  near  100.  From  the  leads  I  fee  to  the  fouth  of  me 
(juft.at  the  end  of  the  avenue)  the  little  town  of  Glames,  the 
houfes  built  of  ftone,  arid  flated,  with  a  neat  kirk  and  fmall 
fquare  tower  (a  rarity  in  this  region.)  Juft  beyond  it  rifes  a 
beautiful  round  hill,  and  another  ridge  of  a  longer  form  adja- 
,  cent  to  it,  both  covered  with  woods  of  tall  fir. .  Beyond  them, 
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peep  over  the  black  hills  of  Sid-law,  over  which  winds  the 
road  to  Dundee.  To  the  north,  within  about  feven  miles  of 
mc,  begin  to  rife  the  Grampians,  hill  above  hill,  on  whole  tops 
three  weeks  ago  I  could  plainly  fee  fome  traco6  of  the  fnow  that 
fell  in1  May  laft.  To  the  eaft,  winds  a  way  to  the  Strath,  fuch 
as  I  have  before  defcribed  it,  among  the  hills,  which  fink  lower 
and  lower  as  they  approach  the  fea.  To  the  weft,  the  fame 
valley  (not  plain,  but  broken,  unequal  ground)  rutts  on  for 
above  20  miles  in  view:  there  I  fee  the  crags  above  Dunkeld; 
there  Beni-Gloe  and  Beni-More  rife  above  the  clouds ;  and  . 
there  is  that  She-khallian,  that  fpires  into  a  cone  above  them 
all,  and  lies  at  leaft  45  miles  (in  a  diredt  line)  from  this  place* 

Lord  Strathmore,  who  is  the  greateft  farmer  in  this  neigh- 
bourhood, is  from  break  of  day  to  dark  night  among  his  huf- 
bandmen  and  labourers  :  he  has  near  2000  acres  of  land  in  his 
own  hands,  and  is  at  prefent  employed  in  building  a  low  wall 
of  four  miles  long,  and  in  widening  the  bed  of  the  little  river 
Deanp,  which  runs  to  fouth  and  fouth-eaft  of  the  houfe,  from 
about  twenty  to  fifty  feet  wide,  both  to  prevent  inundations, 
and  to  drain  the  lake  of  Forfar.  This  work  will  be  two  vears 
more  in  corn  pleating,  and  muft  be  three  miles  in  length.  All 
the  Highlanders  that  can  be  got  are  employed  in  it ;  many  of 
them  know  no  Englifh,  and  I  hear  them  finging  Erfc  fongs  all 
day  long.  The  price  of  labour  is  eight  pence  a  day ;  but  to 
fuch  as  will  join  together,  and  engage  to  perform  a  certain  por- 
tion in  a  limited  time,  two  fhillings. 

I  muft  fay  that  all  his  labours  feem  to  profper ;  and  my 
Lord  has  cafually  found  in  digging  fuch  quantities  of  fhell- 
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fnari,  as  not  only  fertilize  his  bvir  grotinds,  but  -are  difpoftd 
of  at  a  good  price  to  all  his  neighbours.     In  his  nurferifcs  ace 
thoufands  of  oaks,  beech,  larches,  horfe-chefnuts,  fpruce-firs, 
ice.  thick  as  they  can  ftand,  and  who&Only  fault  is,  that  they 
are  grown  tall  and  vigorous  before  he  has  determined  where  to 
plant  tbem  out  y  the  moft  advantageous  {pot  we  have  for  beauty 
lies  weft  of  the  houfe,  where  \when  the  ftorie- walls  of  the  meatr 
dows  are  taken  away)  the  grounds,  naturally  unequal,  .will  have 
a  very  park-like  appearance :  they  are  already,  fell*  of  trees; 
which  need  only  thinning  here  abd  there  to  break  the  regularity 
of  their  trout-ftream  which  joifts  the  river  Deane  hard  bjr. 
Purfuing  die  courfe  of  this  btook  upwards,  you  come  to  a 
narrow  fcqueftered  valley  (heltered  from  all  winds,  thro*  which 
it  runs  murmuring  among  great  (tones ;  on  one  hand  the  ground 
gently  rifes  into  a  hill,  on  the  other  are  the  rocky  banks  of  the 
rivulet  almoft  perpendicular,  yet  covered  with  fycamore,  aft, 
and  fir,  that  (though  it  feems  to  have  no  place  or  foil  to  grow 
in)  yet  has  rifen  to  a  good  height,  and  forms  a  thick  fhade : 
you  may  continue  along  this  gill,  and  pafling  by  one  end  of  the 
village  and  its  church  for .  half  a  mile,  it  leads  to  tm  opening 
between  the  two  hills  covered  with  fir- woods,  that  I  mentioned 
above,  through  which  the  ftream  makes  its  way,  and  forms  a 
cafcade  of  ten  or  twelve  feet  over  broken  rocks*     A  very,  little 
art  is  neceflary  to  make  all  this  a  beautiful  fcene.  The  weather* 
till  the  laft  week,  has  been  in  general  vety  fine  and  warm ;  w$ 
have  had  no  fires  till  now,  and  often  have  fat  with  the  windows 
open  an  hour  after  fun-fet :  now  and  then  a  fhower  has  come, 
and  fometimes  Hidden  gufts  of  wind  defcend  from  the  moun* 
tains,  that  fintfh  as  fuddenly  as  they  arofe ;  but  to-day  it  blows 
a  hurricane.  Upon  the  whole,  I  have  been  exceeding  lucky  in 
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my  weather,  and  particularly  in  my  Highland  expedition  of 
five  days. 

We  fet  out  then  the  nth  of  September,  and  continuing 
along  the  Strath  to  the  weft,  patted  through  Me  gill >  (where  is 
the  tomb  of  §uem  Wanders,  that  was  riven  to  dethe  byfianei 
borfes  for  onae  gude  thai  Jhe  did ;  £o  the  women  there  told 
me,  I  aflure  you)  thro'  Cowper  of  Angus :  over  the  river  I  la ; 
then  over  a  wide  and  difmal  heath,  fit  for  an  affembly  of 
witches,  till  we  came  to  a  ft  ting  of  four  fmall  lakes  in  a  valley, 
whofe  deep  blue  waters  and  green  margin,  with  a  gentleman's 
houfe  or  two  feated  on  them  in  little  groves,  controlled  with  the 
black  defert  in  which  they  were  inchafed.  The  ground  now 
grew  unequal ;  the  hills,  more  rocky,  feemed  to  clofe  in  upon 
us,  till  the  road  came  to  the  brow  of  a  fteep  defcent,  and  (the 
fun  then  fctting)  between  two  woods  of  oak  we  faw  far  below  us 
the  river  Tay  come  f weeping  along  at  the  bottom  of  a  precipice, 
at  leaft  159  feet  deep,  clear  as  glafs,  full  to  the  brim,  and.  very 
rapid  in  its  courfe ;  it  feemed  to  iffue  out  of  woods  thick  and 
tall,  that  roie  on  either  hand,  and  were  over-hung  by  broken 
rocky  crags  of  vail  height ;.  above  them,,  to  the  weft,  the  tops 
of  higher  mountains  appeared,  on  which  the  evening  clouds  re- 
pofed.  Down  by  the  fide  of  the  river,  under  the  thickeft  fhades, 
is  feated  the  town  of  Dunkeld;  in  the  midft  of  it  ftands  a 
ruined  cathedral,  the  towers  and  (hell  of  the  building  ft  ill  en- 
tire :  a  little  beyond  it,  a  large  houfe  of  the  Duke  of  Athol, 
with  its  offices  and  gardens,  extends  a  mile  beyond  the  towq  ; 
and  as  his  grounds  were  interrupted  by  the  ftreets  and  roads, 
he  has  flung  arches  of  communication  acrofs  them,  that  add  to 
the  fcenery  of  the  place,  which  of  itfelf  is  built  of  good  white 
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ftone,  and  handfomely  Hated;  fo  that  no  one  would  take  it  for 
a  Scotch  town  till  they  come  into  it.  Here  we  pafled  the  night j 
if  I  told  you  how,  yovu  would  blefs  yourfelf. 

Next  day  we  let  forward  to  Taymouth,  27  miles  farther 
weft;  the  road  winding  through  beautiful  woods,  with  the  Tay 
almoft  always  in  full  view  to  the  right,  being  here  from  3  to 
400  feet  over.     The  Strath-Tay,  from  a  mile  to  three  miles  or 
more  wide,  'covered  with  corn,  and  fpotted  with  groups  of 
people,  then  in  the  midft  of  their  harveftj  on  either  hand  a 
vaft  chain  of  rocky  mountains  that  changed  their  face  and 
opened  fomething  new  every  hundred  yards,  as  the  way  turned, 
or  the  clouds  pafled :  in  fhort,  altogether  it  was  one  of  the  moil 
pleafing  days  I  have  pafled  thefe  many  years,  and  at  every  ftep  I 
wifhed  for  you.  At  the  clbfe  of  day-we  came  to  Ballpcb  *,  fo  the 
place  was  called;  but  now  Taymoutb,  improperly  enough  5  for 
here  it  is  that  the  river  iflues  out  of  Loch-Tay,  a  glorious 
lake  1 5  mHes  long  and  one  mile  and  a  half  broad,  fu*rounded 
with  prodigious  mountains ;  there  on '  its  north-eaftern  brink, 
impending  over  it,  is  the  vaft  hill  of  Lawers  j  to.  the  eaft 
is   that  enormous   creature,   Sbe-ibaitian  (i.  e.  the  maiden's 
pap)  fpiring  above  the  clouds :  diredtly  weft,  beyond  the  end 
of  the  lake,  Beni-More,  the  great  mountain  rifes  to  a  moft 
awful  height,  and  looks  down  on  the  tomb  of  Fingal.     Lord 
Breadalbane's  policy  (fo  they  call  here  all  fuch  ground  as  is 
laid  out  for  pleafure)  takes  in  about  2000  acres,  of  which 
his  houfe,  offices,  and  a  deer-park,  about  three  miles  round, 
occupy  the  plain  or  bottom,  which  is  little  above  a  mile  in 

* 

*  Mr.  Pennant,  in  his  tcur  in  Scotland,  explains  this  word  "  the  Mouth  of 

the  Loch." 
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breatfth ;  through  it  winds  the  Tay,  which,  by  means  of  § 
bridge;  I  found  here  to  be  156  feet  over  :  his  plantations  and 
woods  rife  with  ther  ground,  on  either  fid*  the  vale,  to  the  very 

fummit  of  the  enormous  crags  that  over-hang  it :  along  them, 

«        • 

on  the  mountain's  fide,  runs  a  teirafs  a  mile  and  a  half  loqg, 
that  overlooks  the  courfe  of  the  river.  From  feveral  feats  and 
temples  perched  on  particular  rocky  eminences,  you  command 
the  lake  for  many  miles  in  length;  which  turns  like  fome  huge 
river,  and  lofes  itfelf  among  the  mountains  that  furround  it; 
at  its  eaftern  extremity,  where  the  river  iflues  out  of  it,  on  a 
peninfula  my  Lord  has  built  a  neat  little  town  and  church  with 
a  high  fquate  tower;  and juft  before  it  lies  a  fmall  round  ifland 
in  the  lake,  covered  with  trees,  amongft  which  are  the  ruins* 
6f  fome  little  religious  houfe. 

Trees,  by  the  way,  grow  here  to  great  fize  and  beauty.     L 

law  four  old  chefnuts  in  the  road,  as  you  enter  the  park,  of 

vaft  bulk  and  height ;  one  beach  tree  I  meafured  that  was 

16  feet  7  inches  in' the  girth,  and,  I  guefs,  near  80  feet  in 

height.     The  gardener  prefented  us  with  peaches,  ne&arines, 

and  plumbs  from  the  ftone- walls  of  the  kitchen-garden  (for 

there  are  no  brick  nor  hot  walls);  the  peaches  were  good,  the 

reft  well  tailed,  but  fcarce  ripe;  we  had  alfo  golden  pippins  from 

an  elpalier,  not  ripe,  and  a  melon  very  well  flavoured  and  fit 

to  cut :  of  the  houfe  I  have  little  to  lay ;  it  is  a  very  good 

nobleman's  houfe,  handfomely  furnilhed  and  well  kept,  very 

comfortable  to  inhabit,  but  hot  worth  going  far  to  fee*   Of  the 

Earl's  tafte  I  have  not  much  more  to  fay;  it  is  one  of  thofc  noble 

.  fituations  that  Man  cannot  fpoil :  it  is  however  certain,  that  he 

has  built  an  inn  and  a  town  juft  where  his  principal  walks  fhould 

have 
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have  been,  and  in  the  moft  wonderful  fpot  of  ground  that  jJer- 
haps  belongs  to  him.    In  this  inn  however  we  lay  ;  and  next 
day  returning  down  the  river  four  miles,  we  paffed  it  ever  a  fine 
bridge,  built  at  the  expence  of  the  government,  and  continued 
our  way  to  Logie-Rait,  juft  below  which,  in  a  moft  charming 
ftene,  the  Tummet,  which  is  here  the  larger  river  of  the  two,, 
falls  into  the  Tay.     We  ferried  over  the  Tummel  in  order  to 
get  into  Marshal  Wade's  road,  which  leads  from  Dunkeld  to 
Invernefs,  and  continued  our  way  along  it  toward  the  north  : 
the  road  is  excellent,  but  dangerous  enough  hi  confeience ;  the 
river  often  running  dire&ly  under  us  at  the  bottom  .of  a  preci- 
pice 200  feet  deep,  fome times  mafked  indeed  by  wood  that  finds 
means  to  grow  where  I  could  not  ftand,  but  very  often  quite 
naked  and  without  any  defence  j  in  fuch  places  we  walked  for 
miles  together,  partly  for  fear,  and  partly  to  admire  the  beauty 
of  the  country,  which  the  beauty  of  the  weather  fet  off  to  the 
greateft  advantage :  as  evening  came  on,  we  approached .  the 
pafs  of  Gillikrankie,  where,  in  the  year  1 745,  the  Hcffians,, 
with  their  prince  at  their  head,  ftopped  fhort,  and  refufed  to. 
march  a  foot  farther, 

• 
Vefiibulum  ante  ipfum,  primifque  in  faucibus  Orci  Hands  the 

folitary  manfion  of  Mr.  Robertfon,  of  Fafcley ;  clofe  by  it  rifes 
a  hill  covered  with  oak,  with  grotefque  maffes  of  rock  flaring 
from  among  their  trunks,  like  the  fullen  countenances  of  Fin- 
gal  and  all  his  family,  frowning  on  the  little  mortals  of  modern 
days  :  from  between  this  hill  and  the  adjacent  mountains,  pent 
in  a  narrow  channel,  comes  roaring  out  the  river  Tummel,  and 
falls  headlong  down  involved  in  white  foam  which  rifes  into  a 
mift  all  round  it :  but  my  paper  is  deficient,  and  I  muft  fay 

nothing 
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nothing  of  the  pafs  itfclf,  the  black  river  Garry,  the  Blair  of 
Athol,  Mount  Beni-Gloe,  my  return  by  another  road  to  Dun- 
keld,  the  Hermitage,  the  Stra-Bram,  and  the  Rumbling  Brig ; 
'  in  ihort,  firice  I  faw  the  Alps,  I  have  feen  nothing  fublime  till 
now.  In  about  a  week  I  (hall  fet  forward,  by  the  Stirling 
road,  on  my  return  all  alone.  Pray  for  me  till  I  fee  you,  for  I 
dread  Edinburgh  and  the  itch,  and  expedt  to  find  very  little  in 
my  way  worth  the  perils  I  am  to  endure. 


LETTER     LI. 
Mr.    G  R  A  Y  to    Mr.    B  E  A  T  T  I  E. 

Gkmes-Cajlle,  08.  2,  1765. 

IMuft  beg  you  would  prefent  my  moft  grateful  acknowledg- 
ments to  your  fociety  for  the  public  mark  of  their  efteem, 
which  you  fay  they  are  difpofed  to  confer  on  me  J.  I  embrace, 
withfo  deep  and  juft  a  fcnfe  of  their  goodnefs,  the  fubftance 
of  that  honour  they  do  me,  that  I  hope  it  may  plead  my  par- 
don with  them  if  I  do  not  accept  the  form.  I  have  been,  Sir, 
for  feveral  years  a  member  of  the  Univerfity  of  Cambridge, 
and  formerly  (when  I  had  fome  thoughts  of  the  profeffion) 
took  a  Bachelor,  of  Laws'  degree  there  ;  fince  that  time,  tho' 
long  qualified  by  my  {landing,  I  have  always  negle&ed  to  finifl* 
my  courfc,  and  claim  my  Doctor's  degree :  Judge,  therefore, 
whether  it  will  not  look  like  a  flight,  and  fome  fort  of  contempt, 

%  The  Marifchal  College  of  Aberdeen  had  deftred  to  know  whether  it  would 
be  agreeable  to  Mr.  Gray  to  receive  from  them  the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Laws. 
Mr.  Beattie  wrote  to  him  on  the  fubjea,  and  this  is  the  anfwej. 
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if  I  receive  the  fame  degree  from  a  Sifter  Univerfity,  I  cer- 
tainly would  avoid  giving  any  offence  to  a  fet  of  men,  among 
whom  I  have  palled  fo  many  eafy,  and  I  may  fay,  happy  hours 
of  my  life ;  yet  fliall  ever  retain  in  my  memory  the  obligations 
you  have  laid  me  under,  and  be  proud  of  my  connection  with 
the  Univerfity  of  Aberdeen, 

It  is  a  pleafure  to  me  to  find  that  you  are  not  offended  with 
the  liberties  I  took  when  you  were  at  Glames ;  you  took  me 
too  literally,  if  you  thought  I  meant  in  the  leaft  to  difcourage 
you  in  your  purfuit  of  poetry :  all  I  intended  to  fay  was,  that 
if  either  vanity  (that  is,  a  general  and  undiftinguifhing  defire 
of  applaufe,)  or  intereft,  or  ambition  has  any  place  in  the  breaft 
of  a  poet,  he  ftands  a  great  chance  in  thefe  our  days  of  being 
feverely  disappointed ;  and  yet,  after  all  thefe  paffians  are  fup- 
prefTed,  there  may  remain  in  the  mind  of  one,  €€  ingenti  percul- 
fus  amore,"  (and  fuch  I  take  you  to  be)  incitements  of  a  bet- 
ter fort,  ftrong  enough  to  make  him  write  verfe  all  his  life, 
both  for  his  own  pleafure  and  that  of  all  pofterity. 

I  am  forry  for  the  trouble  you  have  had  to  gratify  my  curio- 
fity  and  love  of  fuperftition  || ;  yet  I  heartily  thank  you.  On 
Monday,  Sir,  I  ikt  forward  on  my  way  to  England ;  where  if  I 
can  be  of  any  little  ufe  to  you,  or  fhould  ever  have  the  good 
fortune  to  fee  you,  it  will  be  a  particular  fatisfadtion  to  me, 

I  Mr.  Gray,  when  in  Scotland,  had  been  very  inquifkive  after  the  popular 
fupcrftitions  of  the  country ;  his  correspondent  fent  him  two  books  on  this  Aib~ 
je£t,  fooliih  ones  indeed,  as  might  be  expefted,  but  the  beft  that  could  be  had; 
a  Hiftory  of  Second-fight,  and  a  Hiftory  of  Witches, 
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Lord 


1  • 
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Leri  Strathmore  and  the  family  fore  define  me  to.  ewka  t^iejr 
compliments  to  you.  •  \ 


*  i 


P.  §.  Remember  Drydcn,  and  be  Wind  to  all  his  faults  \\, 


LETTER    LII. 
Mr.    GRAYto   Dr.   WHARTON. 

* 

Pembroke-Hall \  March >  5,  1766. 

I  Am  amazed  at  myfelf  when  I  think  I  have  never  wrote  to 
you ;  to  be  Aire  it  is  the  fin  of  witchcraft,  or  fomething 
worfe.  Had  I  been  married,  like  Mfcfon,  fome  excufe  might^e 
made  for  it ;  who  (for  the  firft  time  fince  that  great  event)  has 
juft  thought  fit  to  tell  me  that  he  never  pafled  fo  happy  a  winter 
as  the  laft,  and  this  in  fpite  of  his  anxieties,  which  he  fays 
might  even  make  a  part  of  his  happinefs ;  for  his  wife  is  by  no 
means  in  health,  (he  has  a  cpnftant  cough :  yet  he  is  aflured  l>cr 
lungs  are  not  affedted,  and  that  it  is  nothing  of  the  confumptive 
kind.  As  to  me,  I  have  been  neither  happy  nor  miferable ;  but 
in  a  gentle  ftupefa&ion  of  mind,  and- very  tolerable  health  of 
body  hitherto*  If  they  laft,  I  fhall  not  much  complain.  The 
accounts  one  has  lately  had  from  all  parts,  make  me  fuppofe 
you  buried  in  the  fnow  like  the  old  Queen  of  Denmark.     Ap 

I  Mr.  Beattie,  it  fcems,  ia  their  late  interview, had  oxprefied  bimfelfwitblefs 
admiration  of  Drydcn  than  Mr.  Gray  thought  hi*  due.  He  told,  him  in  reply, 
4€  that  if  there  was  any  excellence  in  his  own  numbers,  he  ha4  learned  it  wholly 
from  that  great  Poet ;  and  preffed  him  with  greet  earneftne f$^q  ftudy  hjm,  as  h$s 
choice  of  words  and  verification  were  Angularly  happy  and  harmonious." 

v  foon 
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foon  as  you  are  dug  out,'  I  (hould  rejoice  to  hear  your  voice 
from  the  battlements  of  Old  Park. 

Every  thing  is  politics.  There  are  no  literary  produdions 
worth  your  notice,  at  leaft  of  our  country.  The  French  have 
.finished  their  great  Encyclopedia  in  17  volumes ;  but  there  are 
many  flimfy  articles  very  haflily  treated,  and  great  incorrednefs 
of  the  prefs.  •.  There  are  now  1 3  volumes  of  Buffo  nV  Natural 
Hiftory ;  and  he  is  not  come  to  the  monkies  yet,  who  are  a  nu- 
merous people.  The  Life  of  Petrarch  has  entertained  me ;  it 
is  not  well  written,  but  very  curious,  and  laid  together  from 
his  own  letters,  and  the  original  writings  of  the  fourteenth  cen- 
tury :  fo  that  he  takes  in  much  of  the  hiftory  of  thofe  obfetore 
times,  and  the  chara&ers  of  many  remarkable  perfons.  There 
are  two  volumes  quarto ;  and  another,  unpublished  yet,  will 
compleat  it. 

Mr.  Walpole  writes  me  now  and  then  a  long  and  lively 
letter  from  Paris ;  to  which  place  he  went  laft  year  with  the 
gout  upon  him,  fometimes  in  his  limbs,  often  in  his  ftomach 
and  head.  He  has  got  fbmehow  well,  (not  by  means  of  the 
climate,  one  would  think)  goes  to  all  .public  places,  fees  all  the 
beft  company,  and  is  very  much  in  fafhion.  He  fays  he  funk 
like  Queen  Eleanor  at  Charing-Crofs,  and  has  rifen  again  at 
Paris.  He  returns  in  April.  I  faw  the  Lady  you  enquire  after, 
when  I  was  lad  in  London,  and  a  prodigious  fine  one  (he  is. 
She  had  a  ftrong  fufpicion  of  rouge  on  her  cheeks,  a  cage*  of 
foreign  birds  and  a  piping  bullfinch  at  her  elbow  j  two  little, 
dogs  on  a  cufliion  in  her  lap,  and  a  cockatoo  on  her  fhoulder  : 
jhey  were  all  exceeding  glad  to  fee  me,  and  I  them. 

Sf  LETTER 
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LETTER    LIU. 

< 
« 

Mr,  GRAY  ta  Dr.  WHARTON. 

PemfroAe-Haff,  Aug.  26,  1766. 

WHatevcr  my  pen  may  do,  I  am  Aire  my  thoughts  expa- 
tiate no  where  oftener,  or  with  more  pleafure,  than  to 
Old  Park,  t  hope  you  have  made  my  peace  with  the  angry 
little  Lady.  It  is  certain,  whether  her  name  were  in  my  letter 
or  not,  (he  was  as  preffent  to  my  memory  as  die  reft  of  the 
Whole  family  j  and  I  defire  you  would  prefent  her  with  two 
kifles  in  my  name,  and  one  a-piece  to  all  the  others ;  for  I 

(hall  take  the  liberty  to  kifs  them  all;  (great  and  finall)  as  you 

•  •  • 

are  to  be  my  proxy  *. 

In  fpite  of  the  rain,  which  I  think  continued,  with*  very  (hort 
intervals,  till  the  beginning  of  this  month,  and  quite  effaced 
tf\e  fiimmer  from  the  year,  I  made  a  (hift  to  pafe  May  and  June 
not  difagreeably  in  Kent,  I  was  furprized  at  the  beauty  of  the 
road  to  Canterbury,  which  (I  know  not  why)  had  not  ftruck 
me  before.  The  whole  country  is  a  rich  and  well-cultivated 
garden;  orchards*  cherry-grounds,  hop-gardens,  intermixed 
with  corn  and  frequent  villages;  gentle  rifings  covered  with 
wood,  and  every  where  the  Thames  and  Med  way  breaking  in 
upon  the  landfcape  with  all  their  navigation*  It  was  indeed 
owing  to  the  bad  weather  that  the  whole  fcene  was  drefled  in 
that  tender  emerald  green*  which  one  ufually  fees  only  for  a 
fortnight  in  the  opening  of  the  ipring ;  and  this  continued  till  I 

« 

•  Some  readers  will  think  this-  paragraph,  very  trifling ;  yet  many,  I  hope,  will 
take  it,  as  I  give  it,  for  a  pleafing  example  of  the  amiablenefs  of  his  domeftic 
character* 

left 
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left  the  country.  My  residence  was  eight  miles  eaft  of  Canter- 
bury, in  a  little  quiet  valley  oft  the  fkirts  of  Barham-Down  *. 
In  thefe  parts  the  whole  foil  is  chalk,  and  whenever  it  holds 
up,  in  half  an  hour  it  is  dry  enough  to  walk  out.  I  took  the 
opportunity  of  three  or  four  days  fine  weather  to  go  into  the 
Ifle  of  Thatiet ;  few  Margate,  (which  is  Bartholomew  fair  by 
the  fea-fide)  Ramfgate,  and  other  places  there;  and  fo  came  by 
Sandwich,  Deal,  Dover,  Folkftone,  and  Hithe,  back  again. 
The  coaft  is  not  like  Hartlepool ;  there  are  no  rocks,  but  only 
chalky  cliffs  of  no  great  height  till  you  came  to  Dover  j  there 
indeed  they  are  noble  and  pidturefque,  and  the  oppofite  coafts 
of  France  begin  to  bound  your  view,  which  was  left  before  to 
range  unlimited  by  any  thing  but  the  horizon ;  yet  it  is  by  no 
means  zjhipkfi  fea,  but  every  where  peopled  with  white  iailv 
and  veflels  of  all  fizes  in  motion  :  and  take  notice,  (except  in 
the  Me,  which  is  all  corn-fields,  and  has  very  little  inclofure) 
there  are  in  all  places  hedge-rows,  and  tall  trees  even  within  a 
few  yards  of  the  beach.  Particularly,  Hithe  Hands  on  an  emi- 
nence covered  with  wood.  I  (hall  confefs  we  had  fires  at  night 
(ay,  and  at  day  too)  feveral  times  in  June ;  but  do  not  go  and 
take  advantage  in  the  north  at  this,  for  it  was  the  moil  unto- 
ward  year  that  ever  I  remember* 

* 

Have  you  read  the  New  Bath  Guide  ?  It  is  the  only  thing  in 
falhion,  and  is  a  new  and  original  kind  of  humour.  Mifs 
Prue's  converfion,  I  dtrabt*  you  will  parte  down,  as  a  certain 
Yorkshire  Baronet  did  before  he  carried  it  to  his  daughters :  yet 
I  remember  you  all  read  Crazy  Tales  without  parting.  Burton's 

•  At  Denton,  where  his  friend  the  Rev.  William  Robirifon,  brother  to 
Matthew  Robinfon,  Efqj  late  member  for  Canterbury,  then  refided. 

S  f  2  firrt 
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firft  collection  of  Monkies  is  come  out,  (it  makes  the  14th  vo- 
lume) fomething,  but  not  much  to  my  edification ;  for  he  is 
pretty  well  acquainted  with  their  perfons,  but  not  with  their 
manners. 

My  compliments  to  Mrs.  Wharton  and  all  your  family  $  I 
will  not  name  them,  left  I  fhould  affront  any  body. 


LETTER      LIV. 
Mr.   G  R  A  Y  to    Mr.    MASON. 

March  28,    1767. 

I  Break  in  upon  you  at  a  moment,  when  we  leaft  of  all  are 
permitted  to  difturb  our  friends,  only  to  fay,  that  you  arc 
daily  and  hourly  prefent  to  my  thoughts.  If  the  worft  *  be  not 
yet  paft,  you  will  negledt  and  pardon  me :  but  if  the  -  laft 
ftruggle  be  over;  if  the  poor  objedt  of  your  long  anxieties  be 
no  longer  fenfible  to  your  kindnefs,  or  to  her  own  fufferings* 
allow  me  (at  leaft  in  idea,,  for  what  could  I  do,  were*  I  prefent, 
more  than  this  ?)N  to-  fit  by  you  in  filcnce,  and  pity  from  my 
heart  not  her,  who  is  at  reft*  but  you,  who  lofe  her.  May 
He,  who  made  us,  the  Matter  of  our  pleafures  and  of  our 
pains,  preferve  and  fuppert  you  !     Adieu. 

I  have  long  underftood  how  little  you  had  to  hope. 

«  As  this. little  Billet  (which  I  received  at  the  Hot- Welts  at  Briftol)  then 
breathed,  and  ftill  feeros  to  breathe,  the  very  voice  of  Friendfhip  in  its  tendereft 
sind  moft  pathetic  note,  I  cannot  refrain  from  publishing  it  in  this,  place.  I 
opened  it  almoft  at  the  precifc  moment,  when,  it  would  neceflarily  be  the  moft 
affeQtng, 

LETTER 


t  325  ] 

» 

LETTER      LV. 
Mr.    GRAY  to   Mr.  BE ATTIE. 

Old  Park,  near  Darlington,  Durham, 

Aug.  12,  1767. 

I  Received  from  Mr.  Williajnfon,  that  very  obliging  mark  you 
were  pleafed  to  give  me  of  your  remembrance :  Had  I  not 
entertained  fome  flight  hopes  of  revifiting  Scotland  this  fummer, 
and  confequently  of  feeing  you  at  Aberdeen,  I  had  fooner  ac- 
knowledged, by  letter,  the  favour  you  have  done  me.  Thofe 
hopes  are  now  at  an  end;  but  I  dp  not  therefore  defpair  of  fee- 
ing again  a  country  that  has  giveh  me  fb  much  pleafure;  nor 
of  telling  you,  in  perfon;  how  much  I  efteem  you  and  (as  you 
choofe  to  call  them)  your  amufements  :  the  fpecimen  of  them, 
which  you  were,  fo  good  to  fend  me,  I  think  excellent;  the 
fentiments  are  fuch  as  a  melancholy  imagination  naturally  fug- 
gefts  in  folitude  and  fileiice,  and  that  (though  lighrand  bufihefs 
may  fufpend  or  banifh  them  at  times)  return  with  bur  ib  much' 
the  greater  force  upon  a  feeling  heart :  the  didtion  is  elegant 
and  unco  nil:  rained ;  not  loaded  with  epithets  and  figures,  nor 
flagging  into  profe ;  the  verification  is  eafy  and  harmonious. 
My  only  objection  is  *     *'    *     **"   *  •f- 

You  fee,  Sir,  I  take  die  liberty  you  indulged  me  in,  when  I 
firft  faw  you  ;  and  therefore  I  make  no  excufes  for  it,  but  de- 
fire  you  would  take  your  revenge  on  me  in  kind. 

f  A  paragraph  is  here  omitted,  as  it  contained  merely  a  few  particular  criti- 
cifms  i  a  liberty  of  the  fame  kind  I  have  before  taken  in  fome  of  the  preceding 
letters*     The  Poem  in  queftion  contained  many  touching  reflexions  on  mora- 

_  ♦ 

lity  :  it  is  to  be  hoped  Dr..  Beattie  will  one  day  give  it  to  the  public. 

I .  I  have 
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I  have  read  over  (but  too  haftily)  Mr.  Fergufon V  book. 
There  are  uncommon  drains  of  eloquence  in  it:  and  I  was  fur- 
prized  to  find  not  one  fingle  idiom  of  his  country  (I  think)  in 
the  whole  work.  He  has  not  the  fault  you  mention  *  :  his  ap- 
plication to  the  heart  is  frequent,  and  often  fuccefsful.  His 
love  of  Montefquieu  and  -Tacitus  has  led  him  into  a  manner  of 
writing  too  fhort- winded  and  fententious  ;  which  thofe  great 
men,  had  they  lived  in  better  times  and  under  a  better  govern- . 
merit,  would  have  avoided. 

I  know  no  pretence  that  I  have  to  the  honour  Lord  Gray  is 
pleafed  to  do  merj- ;  but  if  his  Lordfliip  chufes  to  own  me,  it 
certainly  is  not  my  bufincfs  to  deny  it.  I  fay  not  this  merely 
on  account  of  his  quality*  but  becaufe  he  is  a  very  worthy  and. 
accomplished  perfon.  I  am  truly  forry  for  the  great  lofs  he  ha& 
had  fince  I  left  Scotland.  If  you  Should  chance  to  fee  him,  I 
will  beg  you  to  prefent  my  refpe&ful  humble  fcrvicc  to  his 
Lordfhip. 


*  To  explain  this,  I  rtmft  take  die  liberty  to  tranfcribe  a  paragraph  from  Mr* 
Beattie's  letter  dated  March  30,  to  which  the  above  is  an  anfwcr :  "  A  Profef* 
"  for  at  Edinburgh  has  publiihed  an  Effayon  the  Hiftory  of  Civil  Society,  but  I 
"  have  not  feen  it.  It  is  a  fault  common  to  almoft  all  our  Scotch  authors,  that 
"  they  are  too  metaphyseal :  I  wi(h  they  would  learn  to  fpeak  more  to  the  heart, 
44  and  lefs  to  the  underftanding ;  but  alas  !  this  is  a  talent  which  heaven  only 
44  can  beftow  :  Whereas  the  philofophic  f^irit  (as  we  calf  it)  is  merely  attiiMai 
"  and  level  to  the  capacity  of  every  maiij'whohfe  much  patience,  a  IiM!tefeflrti~ 
"  ing,  and  n«*tafte."  He  has  fince  dilated  on  this  juft  fentiment  in  his  ad- 
mirable Effay  on  the  Immutability  of  Truth. 


t  Lord  Gray  had  laid  that  our  Author  was  related  t6  bis  firmHy. 

>  ♦ 

I  gave 
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•  J  gave.  Mr.  WiUiagafon  all  the  iftfannatioa  Jwas  abk  in  t 
$ort  tima  he  ftaid  wjUh  me.  He  Reined  to  aofwer  wcH  t 
character  you  gave  me  of  him :  tout  what  I  chiefly  envied 
hint  was  ihis  abijjty  of  walking  all  the  way  from  Aberdeen 
Cambridge,  and  back  again ;  which  if  I  poifefled,  you  wov 
fa*  fee  your  obliged.  &c 


LETTER    LVL 

a 

Mr.  GRAY  to  Mr.    B  BAT  TIE. 

Ptm6rofo~l!m?i>  D$e*  24,  1767. 

SINFCE  I  hid.  the  pfeafare  of  receiraog  your  laft  fetter*, 
which  did  not  retell  me  till  I  had  left  the  North,  and 
nasjunie  tor  ^ootan*  I  hive  been  confined  to  my  roam  witt 
a  fit  of  the  gout :  now  I  am  recovered  and  in  cfwet  at  Cam* 
frridge*  I  take  up  my  pen  to  thank  you  for  your  very  friendly 
offers,  which  have  fo  touch  the  air  of  franknefs  and  real  good 
meaning,  that  were  my  body  »  tsaftabk:  and  eafy  of  convey- 
ance  as  my  mind,  you  would  fee  me  to-morrow  in  the. cham- 
ber you  have  fo  bofpkably  Ibid  out  for  me  at  Aberdeen.  But, 
alas  !  I  am  a  fummer-bird,  and  can  only  fit  drooping  till  the 
Ann  returns  ;  even,  then  too  my  wings  may  chance  to  be  clip-* 
ped,  and  little  in  plight  for  £>  diftant  an  excursion* 

1 

The  propofal  you  make  me,  about  printing  at  Glafgow  what 
little  I  have  ever  written*  does'  me  honour.  I  leave  my  re- 
putation in  that  part  of  the  kingdom  to  your  care ;.  and  only 
£cfire  yw  would  not  let  your  partiality  to  me  and  mine  mif~ 

Z  lead! 


*>lead  you.    If  you  perfift  in  your  defign,  Mr.  Foulis  certainly 
ought  to~be  acquainted  with  what  I  am  now  going  to  tell  you. 

►When  I  was  in  London  the  laft  fpring,  Dodfley,  thebookfeller, 
afked  my  leave  to  reprint,  in  a  fmaller  form,  all  I  ever  pub- 

4ifhed;  to  which  I  confehted  :  and  added,  that  I  would  fend 
him  a  few  explanatory  notes;  andif  4ie  would  omit  entirely 
the  Long  Story,  (which  was  never  meant  for  the  public,  and 
only  fuffered  to  appear  in  that  pompous  edition  becaufe  of 
Mr.  Bentley's  defign s,  which. were  not  intelligible  without  it) 
I  promifed  to  fend  him  fomething  elfe  to  print  inftead  of  it, 
left  the  bulk  <rf  fo  fmall  a  vojkrrile  ftoUld  be  reduced  to  nothing 
at  all.  Now  it  is  very  certain  that  I  had  rather  fee  them  print- 
ed.at  Glafgow  {efpecially  as  you  will  condefcend  to  revife  the 
prefs)  than  at  London ;  but  I  know  riot  how"  to  retrad  my  prci- 
mife  .to  Dodfley.  By  the  way,  you  perhaps  'may  imagine  that 
I  have  ibnie  kind  of  intereft  in  this  publication. j  bdt  the  truth 
is,  I  have. none  whatever.  The  expence  is  his,  and  fb  is  th*a 
profit,  if  there  be  any.  I  therefore  told  him  the  other  day,*  hi 
general  terms,  that  I  heard  there  would  be  an  edition  put  out 
in  Scotland  by  a  friend  of  mine,  whotp  I  could  not  refufe ;  and 
that,  if  lb,  I  would  fend  thither  a  copy  of  the  fame  notes  and 
additions  that  I  had  promifed  to  fend  to  him.  This  did  not 
feem  at  all  to  cool  his  courage;  Mr.  Foulis  muft  therefore  judgo 
for  himfelf,  whether  he  thinks  it  worth  while  to  print  what  is 
going  to  be  printed  alfo  at  London.  If  he  does,  I  will  fend 
him  (in  a  packet  to  you)  the  fame  things  I  (hall  fend  to  Dodf- 
ley. They  are  imitations  of  two  pieces  of  old  Norwegian  poe- 
try, in  which  there  was  a  wild  fpirit  that  ftruck  me:  but  fof 
jny  paraphrafcs  I  cannot  fay  much ;  you  will  judge.     The  reft 

.are  nothing  but  a  few  parallel  paflages,  and  fmall  notes  juft  to 

explain 
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explain  what  people  {aid  at  the  time  was  wrapped  in  total 
darknefs.  You  will  pleafe  to  tell  me,  as  foon  as  you  can  con- 
veniently, what  Mr.  Foulis  fays  on  this  head ;  that  (if  he  drops 
the  defign)  I  may  fave  myfelf  and  you  the  trouble  of  this  packet. 
I  aik  your  pardon  for  talking  (o  long  about  it  >  a  little  more, 
and  my  letter  would  be  a*  big  as  all  my  works. 

I  have  read,,  with  much  pkafure,:  an  Ode  of  yours  (in  which 
you  have  done  me  the  honour  to  adopt  a  meafure  that  I  haver 
ufed)  on  Lord  Hay's  birth-day.  Though  I  do  not  love  pane- 
gyric, I  cannot  but  applaud  this,  for  there  is  nothing  mean  in 
it.  The  didtion  is  eafy  and  noble,  the  texture  of  the  thoughts 
lyric,  and  the  verification  harmonious.  The  few  exprcflions 
I  object  to  are  *  *•  *  *  -jr.  Thefe,  indeed,  are  minutiae  *  but 
they  weigh  for  fomething,  a&  half  a  grain  makes  a 
in  the  value  of  a  diamond. 


LETTER    LVIL 

« 

Mr.  GRAY  to  Mr.  BE  AT  TIE. 

i 

Pembroke-Hall,  FeB.  r,  1768- 

I  Am  almoft  forry  to  Have  railed  any  degree  of  impatience  in 
you,  becaufe  I  can  by  no  means  fatisfy  it*  The  fole  reafon 
I  have  to  publifh  thefe  few  additions  now,  is  to  make  up  (in 
both)  for  the  omiffionof  that  Long  Story ;.  and  as  to  the  notes,. 
I  do  it  out  of  fpite,  becaufe  the  public  did  not  underftand  the 

\  Another  paragraph  of  particular  crittcifm  is  here  omitted* 

T  t  two 
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iwd  Odes  (which  1  have  called  Pindaric  ,*)  though  the  firft  was 
not  very  dark,  and  the  fecond  allud&l  to  a  few  common  fa&fr 
t<5  be  found  in  any  fixpenny  hiftory  of  England,  by  way  of 
queftion  and  anfwer,  for  the  ufe  of  children.  The  parallel 
^  paffages  I  infert  out  of  juftice  to  thofe  writers  from  whom  I  hap- 
pened to  take  the  hint  of  any  line,  as  far  as  I  can  recoiled:. 

'  1  rejoice  to  be  in  the  hands  of  Mr*  Foulis,  who  has  the  laud- 
able ambition  of  furpafling  his  predeceffbrs,  the  Etiennes  and 
the  Elzevirs,  as  well  in  literature,  as  in  the  proper  art  of 
his  profeffiort  :  He  furprifes  me  in  mentioning  a  Lady,  after' 
Whom  I  have  been  enquiring  thefe  fourteen  years  itt  vain. 
YJhtti  the  two  Odes  were  firft  publiflied,  I  fent  them  to  her ; 
but  as  I  was  ftrttd  to  diredfc  them  very  much  at  random,  pro-* 
bably  tbty  never  tktiitiA  hrfhkridss:  When  the  prefent  edi- 
tion comes  out,  I  beg  of  Mr.  Foulis- to  offer  her  a  copy,  m  my 

i 

name,  with  my  refpe&s  and  grateful  remembrances;  he  will 
fend  another  to  you,  Sir,  and  a  third  to  Lord  Gray,  if  he  will  , 
do  me  the  honour  of  aceepting  it.  Thefe  are  all  the  prefents 
I  pretend  to  make  (for  I  would  have  it  confidered  only  as  a  new 
edition  of  aft  old  book;)  after  this  if  hfe  pleafes  to*  fend  me  one 
or  two,  I  fhall  think  myfelf  obliged  to  him.  I  cannot  advife 
him  to  print  a  great  number  )  efpecially  as  Dodfley  has  it  in  his 
^dtfer  ft)  print  as  niany  as  he  pleafeS,  though  I  defire  him  not 

tddoti:  ••  - 

+  0        \  f-  *  t  4  *  *  *  *  -  •  * 

You  are  very  good  to  me  in  taking  this  trouble  upon  you :' 
All  I  cah  fay  is,  that  I  fhall  be  happy  to  return  it  ifl  kind, 
whenevCTjfpu  wUl  give  n^e. the, opportunity ,:  -      ;>  • 

LETTER 
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LETTER    LVIIIJ. 

V 

Mr.  GRAY  to  the  Duke  <5f  GRAFTON. 

My  Lord,  Cambridge,  July,  1768. 

YOUR  Grace  has  dealt  nobly  with  me ;  and  the  fame  deli- 
cacy of  mind  that  induced  you  to  confer  this  favour  00 
me,  unfolicited  and  unexpected,  may  perhaps  make  ypu  averfe 
to  receive  my  fincereft  thanks  and  grateful  acknowledgment?. 
Yet  your  Grace  muft  excufe  me,  they  will  have  their  way: 
fhey  are  indeed  but  words ;  yet  I  know  and  feel  they  come 
from  my  heart,  and  therefore  are  not  wholly  upworthy  of 
your  Grace's  acceptance.  I  even  flatter  myfelf  (fuch  is  my 
pride)  that  you  have  fome  little  fatisfadtion  in  your  own  work* 
If  I  did  not  deceive  myfelf  in  this,  it  Would  compleat  the  hap- 
pinefs  of, 


My  Lord, 


Your  Grace's 


Moft  obliged  and  devoted  fervaat. 


<  J  The  two  following  Letters  explain  the  oecafion  of  this  addrefs,  in  a  way 
fo  honourable  to  his  Grace,  and  are  withal  fo  authentic  a  teftimony  of  Mr* 
Gray's  gratitude,  that  they  leave  me  nothing  to  add  on  the  fubjeft. 

Tta    .  LETTER 
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LETTER     LIX. 

* 

Mr.    GRAY   to  Mr-   NICHOLAS*. 

J ermyn- Street,  Aug.  3,  1768; 

THAT  Mr.  Brocket  has  broken  his  neck,  by  a  fall  from 
his  horfe,  you  will  have  feen  in  the  News  papers ;  and 
alfo  that  I,  your  humble  fervant,  have  kifled  the  Kings  hand 
for  his  fucceffion  :  they  are  both  true,  but  the  manner  how  you 
know  not ;  only  I  can  aflure  you  that  I  had  no  hand  at  all  in 
his  fall,  and  almoft  as  little  in  the  fegond  event.  .He  died  on 
the  Sunday ;  on  Wednesday  following  his  Grace  the  Duke  of 
Grafton  wrote  me  a  very  polite  letter  to  fay,  that  his  Ma- 
jefty  had  commanded  him  to  offer  me  the  vacant  Profefibrfhip, 
not  only  as  a  reward  of,  &c.  but  as  a  credit  to,  &c.  with  much 
more  too  high  for  me  to  tranfcribe  :  So  on  Thurfday  jhe  King 
figned  the  warrant,  and  next  day,  at  his  levee,  I  kifled  his 
hand ;  he  made  me  feveral  gracious  fpeeches,  which  I  (hall  not 
repeat,  becaufe  every  body,  that  goes  to  court,  does  fo :  befides, 
the  day  was  fo  hot,  and  the  ceremony  fo  embarrafling  to  me, 
that  I  hardly  knew  what  he  faid. 


Adieu.  I  am  to  perifli  here  with  heat  this  fortnight  yet, 
and  then  to  Cambridge ;  to  be  fure  my  dignity  is  a  little  the 
worfe  for  wear,  but  mended  and  wafhed,  it  will  do  for  me.  * 

*  Re&or  of  Lounde  and  Br  ad  well,  in  Suffolk.  His  acquaintance  with  Mr. 
Gray  commenced  a  few  years  before  the  date  of  this,  when  he  was  a  ftudent  of 
Trinity-Hall,  Cambridge. 

LETTER 
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LETTER      LX. 
Mr.    G  R  A  Y   to  Mr.    B  E  A  T  T  I E. 

Pembroke-Hall,  00.  31,  1768, 

IT  is  fome  time  fince  I  received  from  Mr*  Foulis  two  copies 
of  my  poems,  one  by  the  hands  of  Mr.  T.  Pitt,  the  other 
by  Mr.  Merrill,  a^bookfeller  of  this  town :  it  is  indeed  a  moil: 
beautiful  edition,  and  muft  certainly  do  credit  both  to  him  and 
to  me  :  but  I  fear  it  will  be  of  no  other  advantage  to  him,  as 
Dbdfley  has  contrived  to*  glut  the  town  already  with  two  edi- 
tions beforehand,  one  of  1500,  and  the  other  of  750,  both 
indeed  far  inferior  to  that  of  Glafgow,  but  fold  at  half  the 
price.  I  muft  repeat  my  thanks,  Sir,  for  the  trouble  you  have 
been  pleafed  to  give  yourfelf  on  my  account ;  and  thro9  you  I 
muft  defire  leave  to  convey  my  acknowledgments  to  Mr.  Foulis, 
for  the  pains  and  expence  he  has  been  at  in  this  publication* 

We  live  at  fo  great  a  diftance,  that,  perhaps,  you  may  not 
yet  have  learned,  what,  I  flatter  myfelf,  you  will  not  be  dif- 
pleafed  to  hear :  the  middle  of  laft  fummer  his  Majefty  was 
pleafed  to  appoint  me  Regius  Profeflbr  of  Modern  Hiftory  in 
this  Univerfity;  it  is  the  beft  thing  the  Crown  has  to  beftow 
(on  a  layman)  here ;  the  falary  is  400 1.  per  ann.  but  what 
enhances  the  value  of  it  to  me  is,  that  it  was  beftowed  without 
being  afked.  The  perfon,  who  held  it  before  me,  died  on  the 
Sunday;  and  on  Wednefday  following  the  Duke  of  Grafton 
wrote  me  a  letter  to  fay,  that  the  King  offered  me  this  office, 

with 
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with  many  additional  cxpreflionsof  kindnefs  on  his  Grace's  part, 
to  whom  I  am  but  little  known,  and  whom  I  have  not  feen 
either  before  or  fince'  he  did  me  this  favour.  Inflances  of  a 
benefit  fo  nobly  conferred,  I  believe,  are  rare ;  and  therefore 
I  tell  you  of  it  as  a  thing  that  does  honour,  not  only  to  me, 
but  to  the  Minifter. 

As  I  lived  here  before  from  choice,  I  (hall  now  continue  to 
do  fo  from  obligation  :  if  bufinefs  or  curiofity  (hould  call  you 
fouthwards,  you  will  find  few  friends  that  will  fee  you  with 
more  cordial  fatisfadtion,  than,  dear  Sir,  &C, 


END  OF  THE  FOURTH  SECTION. 
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SECTION    THE    FIFTH. 

0 

THE  Reader  will  have  gathered,  from  the  preceding 
feries  of  letters,  that  the  greateft  part  of  Mr.  Gray'* 
life  was  fpent  in  that  kind  of  learned  leifure,  which 
has  only  felf- improvement  and  felf-gratification  for  its  object : 
-He  will  probably  be  furprized  that,  with  fo  very  ftrait  an  in- 
come, he  fhould  never  have  read  with  a  view  of  making  his' 
refearches  lucrative  to  himfelf,  or  ufeful  to  the  public.     The 
truth  Was,  Mr.  Gray  had  ever  expunged  the  word  lucrative  from 
his  own  vocabulary.    He  may  be  faid  to  have  been  one  of  thofe 
very  few  perfonages  in  the  annals  of  literature,  efpecially  in  the 
poetical  clafs,  who  are  devoid  of  felf-intereft,  and  at  the  fame 
time  attentive  to  economy ;  and  alfo,  among  mankind  in  gene- 
ral, one  of  thofe  very  few  economifts  who  poffefs  that  talent, 
untindtured  with  the  flighteft  ftain  of  avarice.     Were  it  my 
purpofe  in  this  place  to  expatiate  on  his  moral  excellencies,  I 
fhould  here  add,  that  when  his  circumftances  were  at  the  loweft, 
he  gave  away  fuch  fums  in  private  charity  as  would  have  don* 
credit  to  an  ampler  purfe :  But  it  is  rather  my  lefs-pleafing  pro- 
vince at  prefent  to  acknowledge  one  of  his  foibles;  and  that  was 
a  certain  degree  of  pride,  which  led  him,  of  all  other  things,  td 
<Jefpife  the  idea  of  being  thought  an  author  profeffed.     I  have 
Jbeen  told  indeed,  that  early  in  life  he  had  an  intention  of  pub- 
lifliing  an  edition  of  Strabo ;  and  1  find  amongft  his  papers  a 

8  great 
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great  number  of  geographical  difquifttioirc,  particularly  with 
refped  to  that  part  of  Afia  which  comprehends  Perfia  and  India; 
concerning  the  antient  and  modern  names  and  divifioos  of  which 
extenfive  countries,  his  notes  are  very  copious.     The  indefati- 
gable pains  which  he  alfo  took  with  the  writings  of  Plato,  and 
the  quantity  of  critical,  as  well  as  explanatory  obfervations, 
which  he  has  left  upon  almoft  every  part  of  his  works,  plainly 
indicate,  that  no  man  in  Europe  was  better  prepared  to  republifh 
and  illuftrate  that  Philofopher  than  Mr.  Gray.     Another  work, 
on  which  he  beftowed  uncommon  labour,  was  the  *  Anthologia/ 
AmoHgft  the  books,  which  his  friendfhip  bequeathed  to  me,  is 
Henry  Stevens's  edition  of  that  collection  of  Greek  Epigrams*, 
interleaved  ;  in  which  he  has  tranfcribed  feveral  additional  ones 
that  he  fele&ed  in  his  extenfive  reading,  has  inferted  a  great 
number  of  critical  notesand  emendations,  andfubjoinedacopious 
Index,  in  which  every  Epigram  is  arranged  under  the  name  of 
its  refpedtive  author*.   This  manufcript^though  written  in  that 
exadfc  manner,  as  if  intended  for  the  prefs,  I  do  not  know  that 

*  It  (bould  fcem  that  Mr.  Gray's  pains  were,  on  this  occafion,  very  iH  em- 
ployed ;  for  the  late  Lord  Chefterfield,  writing  to  his  fon,  fiys,  "  ihope  you  are 
4<  got  out  of  the  worft  company  in  the  worlds  the  Greek  Epigrams*  Martial  has 
<c  wit,  and  is  worth  looking  into  fomfctimes ;  But  I  recommend  the  Greek  Epi- 
€€  gram?  to  your fupreme* contempt/*'  See  Lord  Chefterfield's  Letters,  Lett.  73. 
However,  if  what  Mr.  Gray  fays  be  true,  p.  233 *  fupnr,  that  4C  a  dead  Lord 
ranks  only  with  Commoners,"  there  may  come  a  time  when  LordiChefterfield's 
didum,  in  matters  of  tafte^  may  not  be.  held  .more  infallible  than  that  of  his 
own  and  other  dead  Lords,  in  points  of  religion  and  morality  l  Nay,  when  Sis 
own  plan  of  gentlemanly  education  may  be  thought  le(s  capable  of  furnifhing 
his  country  with  vfeful .  members  of  fociety,  than- the  plfein  old-fafhioned  one 
which  he  wrote  to  explode.  If  thia  day  does- not  quickly  come,  one  may,  with- 
out pretending  to  a  gift  o£  prophecy,*  pronounce  that  England  will  neither,  ha* 
aor  deferve  to  be,  any  thing  better  than  *  Province  of  France- 
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it  was  ever  Mr.  Gray's  defign  to  make  public*"  The  enly 
work,  which  he  meditated  upon  with  this  diredt  view  from 
the  beginning,  was  a  HiftoryofEnglifh  Poetry.  He  has  men- 
tioned this  himfelf  in  an  advertisement  prefixed  to  thofe  three 
fine  imitations  of  Norfe  and  Welch  Toetry,  which  he  gave  the 
world  in  the  laft  edition  of  his  Poems.  But  the  flight  manner, 
in  which  he  there  fpeaks  of  that  defign,  may  admit  here  of  fome. 
additional  explanation.  Several  years  ago  I  was  indebted  to: 
the  friendfhip  of  theprefent  learned  Bifhop  of  Glouceftcr  for  *, 
a  curious  manufcript  paper  of  Mr.  Pope,  which  contains  the 
firft  fketch  of  a  plan  for  a  work  of  this  kind,  and  which  I  have, 
ftilliri  my  pofTeffion.  Mr.  Gray,  was  greatly  struck  with  the; 
method  which  Mr.  Pope  had  traced  out  in  this,  little  fketch; 
and  on  my  propofal  of  engaging  with  him  in  compiling  fuch  a 
hiftory,  he  examined  the  plan  more  accurately,  enlarged' it  con- 
fiderably,  and  formed  an  idea  for  an  introduction  to  it.  Iii  this 
was  to  be  afcertained  the  origin  of  Rhyme ;  and  fpecimens  not 
only  of  the  Proven9al  Poetry,  (to  which  alone  Mr.  Pope  feemed 
to  have  adverted)  but  of  the  Scaldic,  Britifh,  and  Saion,  were  to 
have  been  given ;  as,  from  all  thefe  different  fourees  united, 
Englifh  Poetry  had  its  original :  though  it  could  hardly  be 
called  by  that  name  till  the  time  of  Chaucer,  with  whoffefchool 
(i.e.  the  Poets  who  wrote  in  his  manner)  the  bliftory  itfelf  was 
intended  to  commence/  The  materials' which  I  collected  for 
this  purpofe  are  too  inconfiderable  to  be  mentioned :  but  Mr. 
Gray,  befidfes  verfifying'  thofe  Odes  that  he  publifhed;  made^ 
many  elaborate  difquifitions  into  the  origin  of  Rhyme,  and  that 
variety  of  Metre,  to  be  found  in  the  writings  of  .our  antient 

•  •  A  tranfeript  of  this  paper  is  to  be  foiio^  printed  ia  the  Life  of  Mr.  Pope,  t 
written  by  Mi.  Ruff  head. 

U  u  Poets. 
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Poets.  He  alio  tranfcribed  many  parts  of  the  voluminous  Lid- 
gate,  fromManufcripts  which  he  foupd  in  the Univerfity  library 
and  riiofe  of  privateColleges ;  remarking,  as  lie  went  along,  the 
feveral  beauties  and  defeds  of  this  immediate  fchokr  of  Chauceiv 
He  however  fbon  found  that  a  work  of  this  kind,  purfued  on  fa 
very  extenfive  a  plan,  would  become  almoft  endlefs  :  and  hear- 
ing at  thefime  time  that  Mr.  Thomas  Warton,  Fellow  of  Tri- 
nity-College, Oxford,  (of  whofe  abilities,  from  his  obfervatioas 
on  Spenier,  we  had  each  of  us  conceived  the  higbeft  opinion) 
was  engaged  in  a  work  of  the  fame  kind,  we  by  mutual  content 
relinquished  our  undertaking ;  and  ibon  after,  on  that  Gentle- 
man's defining  a  fight  of  the  plan,  Mr.  Gray  readily  lent  him 
a  copy  of  it*. 

At  a  time  when  I  am  enumerating  the  more  considerable  of 
Mr.- Gray's  antiquarian  purfuits,  I  muft  not  omit  to  mention 
bi$?grea$  Knowledge  of  Gothic  Architecture.     He  had  (een, 
and  accurately  ftudied  in  his  youth,  while  abroad,  the  Roman 
properties  on  the  fpot,  both  in  antient  ruins  and  in  the  works4 
of  PaUadio.     In  his  later  years  he  applied  himfelf  to  confider 
thofe  ftupendoua  ftru&ures  of  more  modern  date,  that  adorn 
our  own  country ;  whkfy  if  they  have  not  the  fame  grace, 
have  undoubtedly  equal  dignity.     He  endeavoured  to  trace  this 
mode  of  building,  from  the  time  it  commenced,  through  its 
various  changes,  till  it  arrived  at  its  perfe&ion  in  the  reign  of 
Henry  the  Eighth,  and  ended  in  that  of  Elizabeth.     For  this. 

*  This  Gentleman  has  juit  now  politely  acknowledged  the  favour  in  his.  pre* 
face  to  his  firfrvoUuneonthis  fubje£t,    A  work  which,  np  he  proceed*  ia,ic 
thro'  more  enlightened  periods,  will  undoubtedly  give  the  world  as  high  an  idea 
of  his  critical  tafle,  a*  the  prefenr.fpccimea  does  of  hb;ifl<kfiM5ig^Mew&arch€$ 
into  antiquity.  .  ,         ..... 

purpofe 
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purpofe  he  did  not  fo  much  depend  upon  written  accounts,  as 
that  internal  evidence  which  the  buildings  themfelves  give  of 
their  refpedtive  antiquity ;  fince  they  conftantly  furniih  to  the 
well-informed  eye,  arms,  ornaments,  and  other  undubitable 
marks,  by  which  their  feveral  ages  may  be  afcertained.  On 
this  account  he  applied  himfelf  to  the  ftudy  of  Heraldry  as  a 
preparatory  fcience,  and  has  left  behind'  him  a  number  of  ge- 
nealogical papers,  more  than  fufficient  to  prove  him  a  complete 
matter  of  it.  By  thefe  means  he  arrived  at  fo  very  extraordi- 
nary a  pitch  of  fagacity,  as  to  be  enabled  to  pronounce,  at  firft 
fight,  on  the  precife  time  when  every  particular  part  of  any  of 
our  cathedrals  was  ere&ed.  He  invented  alfo  feveral  terms  of 
art,  the  better  to  explain  his  meaning  on  this  fubjeit.  I  fre- 
quently prefled  him  to  digeft  thefe  in  a  regular  order ;  and  offer- 
ed, under  his  direction,  to  adapt  a  fet  of  drawings  to  them, 
which  might  defcribe  every  ornament  peculiarly  in  ufe  in  every1 
different  aera.  But  though  he  did  not  difapprove  this  hint,  he 
neglected  it j  and  has  left  no  papers  that  would  lead  to  its  pro- 
fee  ut  ion.  I  therefore  mention  it  in  this  place,  only  to  induce 
certain  of  his  friends,  to  whom  I  know  he  communicated  more 
of  his  thoughts  upon  this  fubjedt  than  to  me,  to  purfue  the  de- 
fign,  if  they  think  it  would  be  attended  with  utility  to  the 
public. 

There  is  an  Eloge  on  M.  TAbbe  Le  Beuf,  publifhed  in  the 
"  Hiftoire  de  l'Acad.  des  Infcriptions  &  Belles  Lettres,  vol. 
«  29th,"  by  which  it  appears  that  Gentleman  had  precifely 
the  fame  idea  with  Mr-  Gray  on  this  fubjedt ;  and,  by  purfuing 
it;  had  arrived  v  at  the  fame  degree  of  fkill.  "  Les  Voyages  &  les 
"  Le&ures  de  M.  YAbbi  Le  Beuf  Tavoient  tellement  familiarife 
"  avec  les  monumens,  qu'il  apcrcevoit  les  differences  les  plus 

U  u  2  "  delicates 
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"  dclicates  de  1'ancienne  Archite&ure :  II  demeloit  du  premier 
€€  coup-d'ceil,  les  caradteres  de  chaque  fiecle  j  a  l'inipeftjon  d'ua 
"  batiment  il  pouvoit  dire,  quelquefois  a  vingt  annees  pres,  dans 
€€  quel  temps  il  avoit  &e  conftruit ;  les  ceintres,  les  chapiteaux, 
"  les  moulures  £ortoient  a  fes  yeux  la  date  de  leur  batifle : 
"  beau  coup  de   grands  edifices  on  t  ete  You  vrage.de  pi  ufieurs 
€i  fiecles  ;  plus  encore  ont  6t6  repares  en  des  fiecles  different  5 
"<  il  decompofoit  un  meme  batiment  avec  une  facilite  finguliere* 
?'  il  fixoit  lage  des  diverfes  parties,  &  fes  decifions  etoient  tou- 
"  jours  fondees  fur  des  preuves  indufritables  5  on  en  trouve  unc 
.  "  foule  d'exemples  dans  fon  Hiftoire  du  Diocefe  de  Paris*" 
His  Panegyrift  alfo  informs .  us>  that  he  was  folicited  by  his. 
friend,  M.  Joly  de  Fleury,  to  reduce  into  a  body  of  fciende  the 
difcoveries  .which  he  had  made,  that  his  ill  health  prevented 
him  ;  but  that  the  work  is  now  in  the  hands  of  a  perfon  very 
capable  .of  perfedfcing  his  idea.     Yet  I  queftion  whether  a  work 
of  this  kind,  from  a  French  writer,  will  be  of  any  great  im- 
portance, fince  I  am  informed  by  a  very  competent  judge,  that 
the  refemblance  between  Gothic  Archite&ure  in  England  and 
in  France,  is   furprifingly  flight,  except  in  the  cathedral  at 
Amiens,  and  a  few  other  churches,  fuppofed  to  be  built  by  the 
English  while;  in  pofleflion  of  French  provinces.  The  public  has 
much  more  to  hope  from  Mr.  T.  Warton's  late  promife  to  it,  as 
he,  of  all  other  living  writers,  is  beft  qualified  to  give  complete 
fatisfadtion  to  the  curious  on  this  fubjedt :  in  the  meanwhile,  it 
may  not  be  amifs  to  inform  the  reader,  that  Mr.  Bentham's 
Remarks  on  Saxon  Churches,  which  make  a  part  of  an  elaborate 
Introduction  to  his  Hiftory  of  Ely  Cathedral,  lately  publiftied, 
will  convey  to  him  many  fentiments  of  Mr.  Gray;  as,  amongft 
other  Antiquaries,  he  contributed  his  afliftance  to  that  Gentle- 

7  man; 
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* 

man ;'  who,  in  his  preface,  has  accordingly  mentioned  the  obli- 
gation. 

« 

But  the  favourite  ftudy  of  Mr.  Gray*  for  the  laft  ten  years  of 
his  life,  was  Natural  Hiftory,  which  he  then  rather  refumed 
than  began  ;  as,  by  the  inftrudions  of  his  uncle  Antrobus,  he 
was  a  confidcrable  bo t an i ft  at  fifteen.  He  followed  it  clofely, 
and  often  faid  that  he  thought  it  a  lingular  felicity  to  have  en* 
gaged  in  it ;  as,  befides  the  conftant  amufement  it  gave  him  in 
his  chamber,  it  led  him  more  frequently  out  into  the  fields  j 
and,  by  making  his  life  lefs  fedentary,  improved  the  general 
courfe  of  his  health  and  fpirits. 

Habituated,  as  he  had  long  been,  to  apply  only  to  firft-rate 
Authors,  as  to  the  fountain-head  of  that  knowledge,  which 
he  was  at  the  time  felicitous  to  acquire,  it  is  obvious  that, 
when  he  refolved  to  make  hiolfelf  matter  of  Natural  Hiftory, 
he  would  immediately  become  the  difciple  of  the  great  Lin- 
naeus. His  firft  bufinefs  was  to  underftand  accurately  his 
"  termini  artis,"  which  he  called  juftly  the. learning  a  new  ori- 
ginal language.  He  then  went  regularly  through  the  vegetable, 
animal,  and  foflile  kingdoms.  The  marginal  notes  which  he 
has  left,  not  only  on  Linnaeus,  but  the  many  other  authors 
which  he  read  on  thefe  fubjefts,  are  very  numerous  :  but  the 
moft  confiderable  are  on  Hudfbn's  Flora  Anglica,  and  the  tenth 
edition  of  the  Syftema  Naturae  $  which  latter  he  interleaved, 
and  filled  almoft  entirely.  While  employed  on  Zoology,  he 
alfo  read  Ariftotle's  treatife  on  that  fubjedt  with  great  care,  and 
explained  many  difficult  paflages  of  that  obfeure  Antient,  from 
the  lights  he  had  acquired  from  modern  Naturalifts. 

Having 
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Having  **W  givep  a  general  account  of  that  variety  of  lite- 
rary purfuits,  which,  in  their  turns,  principally  engaged  his 
attention,  and  which  were  either  not  mentioned,  or  only  glanced 
at  in  the  preceding  letters,  In  qtc  be  permitted  to.  (ay  a  word  or 
two  of  his  amuftments.     The  chief,  and  almoft  the  only  one  of 
thefe»  (if  we  except  the  ftejqwart  experiments  he  made  on  Flow- 
ers, inoudfiD  tomark  the  mod*  *nd  progrefs  of  their  vegetation) 
was  Mufic.     His  taflte.ift  this  atf'wu  equal  to  his  fldll  in  any 
nooie  important  fcience*     It  w*s>  founded  on  the  beft  models, 
thofa  great  matters  in  Italy  %  wjtafknvi&ed  about  the  fame  time 
with  his  favourite  Po^olcfi,   Of  His;  and  of  Leo's,  Bononciei's, 
Vinci's,  and  Hafle's  works,  he  made  a  valuable  colle&ion,  while 
abroad,  chiefly  of  fuch  of  their  vocal  compofitions  as  he  had 
himfelf  heard  and  admired ;  obrerving  in  his  choice  of  thefc,the 
fame  judicious  rule  which  he  followed  in  making  his  collection 
of  Prints;  which  was  not;  fo  much  to  get  together  complete  fet$ 
of  the  works  of  any  mafter,  as  to  fete&  thofe  (the  beft  in  their 
kind)  which  would  recall  to  his:  memory  the  capital  Pictures, 
Statues,  and  Buildings  which  he.  had  feen  and  fludied.    By  this 
means,  as  he  acquired  in  Painting  great  facility  and  accuracy  in 
the  knowledge  of  hands,  fo  in  Mufic,  he  gained  fupreme  fkill  in 
the  more  refined  powers  of  exprefljon ;  efpecially  when  wte  c<}»- 
fider  that  art  as  an  adjunct  to  poetry :  for  vocal  mufic,  and  that 
only,  (excepting  perhaps  the  leflbns  of  the  younger  Scarlatti) 
was  what  he  chiefly  regarded.   His  inftruroejat  wa$  thoHalpfi-t 
cord  j  on  which,  though  he  had  lfttle  execution,  yet,,  whet)  he 
fung  to  it,  he  fo  modulated  the  fmall  powers  of  his  voice  *;.  ad 

•  He  was  much  admired  for  his  friging  in  his  youth  ;  yet  he  was  fo  fhy  ifl 
exercifing  this  talent,  that  Mr.  Walpole  tells. me  he  never  could  but  onqe  prevail 
on  him  to  give  a  proof  of  it ;  and  then  it  was  with  fo  much  pain  to  himfelf,  that 
it  gave  him  no  manner  of  pleafure. 

IO  to 
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to  he  able  to  cohvey  to  the  intelligent  hearer  no  common  tie** 
gree  of  fatdsfe&ktt.  Thas,  howtfvdr*  he  could  fddom  be  pre* 
vailed  upon  to  cb,  nvth  by  his  nfoft  intimate  acquaintance. 

To  conclude  this  (light  {ketch  of  his  literary  Chara6tef,  I 
believe  I  may  with  great  truth  affert,  that  excepting  pure  Ma- 
thematics, and  the  ftudies  dependent  on  that  fcience,  there  was 
hardly  any  part  of  human  Learning,  in  which  he  had  not 
acquired  a  competent  ikill:  in  moil  of  them  a  contaminate 
maftery. 

I  proceed  now*  as  I  did  in  the  former  feftkms,  to  feleft,  for 
the  reader's  perufal,  the  laft  feries  of  his  Letters.  Th«y  are 
few  in  number ;  yet  contain  all  the  incidents  that  occurred 
in  that  very  fhort  fpace  of  time,  during  which  Providence  was 
pleafed  further  to  continue  him  a  bleffing  to  his  friends,  and 
*»  oniameilt  to  his  country. 


L  E  T  T  £  R      I. 

« 

Mr.   GRAY  td  Mr.  NIC&OLL1 

I  Was  abfent  from  College,  and  did  not  receive  your  melan- 
choly letter  till  my  return  hither  yefferday  ;  fo  you  muft 
not  attribute  this  delay  to  me  but  to  accident :  to  fytnpathize 
withyou  i  A  Inch  a  lofs  *  is  an  eafy  taffc  for  me,  but  to  comfort 
you  not  fo  eafy ;  can  I  wifh  to  fee  you  tinaf&dted  with  the  fed 
fcene  nuw  before  your  eyes,  or  with  the  lofs  of  a  perfon  that, 

through 

*  The  death  of  his  unci*  Governor  Floycr. 
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through  a  great  part  of  your  life,  has  proved  himfdf  fo  kind 
a  friend  to  you  ?  He  who  beft  knows  our  nature  (for  he  made 
us  what  we  are)  by  fuch  afflictions  recalls  us  from  our  wander- 
ing thoughts  and  idle  merriment ;  from  the  infolence  of  youth 
and  profperity,  to  ferious  reflection,  to  our  duty,  and  to  him- 
felf ;  nor  need  we  haften  to  get  rid  of  thefe  impreffions ;  time 
(by  appointment  of  the  fame  Power)  will  cure  the  fmart,,arid 
in  fome  hearts  foon  blot  out  all  the  traces  of  forrow  :  but  fuch 
as  prcferve  them  longeft  (for  it  is  partly  left  in  our  own  power) 
do  perhaps  beft  acquiefce  in  the  will  of  the  chaftifer. 

For  th?  confequences  of  this  fudden  lofs,  I  fee  them  well, 
and  I  think,  in  a  like  fituation,  could  fortify  my  mind,  fo  as 
to  fupport  them  with  chearfulnefs  and  good  hopes,  though  not 
naturally  inclined  to  fee  things  in  their  beft  afpedt  When  you 
♦have, time  to  turn  yourfelf  round,  you  muft  think  ferioufly  of 
your  profeflion ;  you  know  I  would  have  wifhed  to  fee  you 
wear  the  livery  of  it  long  ago  :  But  I  will  not  dwell  on  this 
fubjeft  at  prefent.  To  be  obliged  to  thofe  we  love  and  efteem 
is  a  pleafure ;  but  to  ferve  and  oblige  them  is  a  ftill  greater ;  and 
this,  with  independence,  (no  vulgar  blcfling)  are  what  a  pro- 
feflion at  your  age  may  reafonably  promife  :  without  it  they  are 
hardly  attainable.     Remember  I  fpeak  from  experience. 

In  the  mean  time  while  your  prefent  fituation  lafts,  which 
I  hope  will  not  be  long,  continue  your  kindnefs  and  confidence 
in  me,  by  trailing  me  with  the  whok  of  it*  and  furely  you 
hazard  nothing  by  fo  doing  :  That  fituation  does  not  appear  fo 
new  to  me  as  it  does  to  you.  You  well  know  the  tenour  of 
my  converfation  (urged  at  times  perhaps  a  little  farther  than 

you 
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you  liked)  has  been  intended  to  prepare  yon  for  this  event,  and 
to  familiarize  your  mind  with  this  fpe£tre,  which  you  call  by 
its  worft  name :  but  remember  that  "  Honefta  res  eft  lata 
paupertas."  I  fee  it  with  refpedt,  and  fo  will  every  one,  whofe 
poverty  is  not  feated  in  their  mind  *.  There  is  but  one  real  evil 
in  .it  (take  my.wonj  _wha  know  it  well)  and  that  is,  that  you 
fc^ayp  lefs  the  pqwer.  of  affifting  others,  who"  have  not  the  fame 
fefources  to  fupport  them.  You  have  youth :  you  have  many 
kind  well-intentioned  people  belonging  to  you ;  many  acquaint- 
ance of  your  own,  or  families  that  will  wi(h  to  ferve  you* 
Confider  how  many  have  had  the  fame,  or  greater  eaufe  fc| 
^ejedion,  with  none  of  thefe  refources  before  their  eyes.  Adieus 

I  fincerely  wi^jj  your  happinefs.  ■  •• 

•    ■  *  :- 

P.  S.  I  have  juft  heard  that  a  friend  of  mine  is  fthiclcwitb 
a  paralytick  diforder*  in  which  ftate  it  is  likely  he  may  liv^ 
incapable  of  affifting  himfelf,  in  the  hands  of  fervants  or  rela- 
tions that  only  gape  after  his  fpoils,  perhaps  for  years  to  come  : 
think  how  many  things  may  befal  a  man  far  worfe  than  poverty 
qt  death  -f-  " 

•  ■  * 

•.  An  excellent  thought  finely  expreffed. 

t  This  Letter  was  written  a  year  or  two  before  the  time  when  this  feries  of 

f  letters  fhould  commence  s  but  as  it  was  not  communicated  to  me  before  the  laft 

fe&ion  wa6  printed  off,  and  has  a  connexion  with  that  which  follows  it,  I  chofe 

to  begin  this  fe&ion  with  it;  the  date  not  appearing  to  be  very  material,  and  the 

pathetic  and  friendly  turn  of  it  ftrongly  pleading  for  its  infertion. 


Xx  LETTER 
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LETTER     II. 
Mr.   GRAY    to  Mr.    NICHOLLS. 

Pembroke  College*  June  24,  1769. 

AN  D  fo  you  have  a,  garden  of  your  own,*,  and  you  plant 
and  tranfplant,  and  are  dirty  and  amufed  !  Are  not  you 
afhamed  of  yourfelf  ?  Why,  I  have  no  fuch  thing,  you  monfter, 
nor  ever  fliall  be  either  dirty  or  amufed  *4s  long  as  I  live.  My 
gardens  are  in  the  windows  like  thofe  of  a  lodger  up  three  pair 
of  ftairs  in  Petticoat- Lane,  or  Camomile-Street,  and  they  go 
to  bed  regularly  under  the  fame  roof  that  I  do.  Dear,  how 
charming  it  muft  be  to  walk  out  in  one's  own  garding,  and  fit 
qto  *  bench  in  the  open  air,  with  a  fountain  and  leaden  ftatue, 
ttld  a  rolling  ftone,  and  an  arbour :  have  a  care  of  fore  throats 
though,  and.  the  agoe. 

*  ♦ 

However,  be  it  known  to  you,  .though  I  have  no  garden, 
I  have  fold  my  eftate  and  got  a  thoufand  guineas  -f-,  and  four- 
fcore  pounds  a  year  for  my  old  Aunt,  and  a  twenty  pound jprize 

•  Mr.  Nicholls,  by  having  purfued  the  advice  of  his  correfpondent,  we  find 

•  was  now  poffeffed  of  that  competency  which  he* wifhed  him..    Happy,  not  only 

in  having  fo  fage  an  advifer,  but  in  his  own.  good  fenfe  which  prompted  him  to 

follow  fuch  advice..    The  gaiety,,  whim,  and  humour  of  thft  letter  contraft 

prettily  with  the  gravity  and  ferious  reik&ion  of  the  former. 

+  Confiding  of  houfes  on  the  weft  fide  of  Hand- Alley,  London :  Mrs.  Olliffe 
was  the  Aunt  here  mentioned,,  who  had  a  {hare  in  this  eftate,  and  for  whom  he 
procured  this  annuity.  She  died  in  177  r,  a  few  months  before  her  Nephew. 

z  in 
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in  the  lottery,  and  Lord  knows  what  arrears  in  the  treafury, 
and  am  a  rich  fellow  enough,  go  to ;  and  a  fellow  that  hath 
had  lofles,  and  one  that  hath  two  gowns,  and  every  thing  hand- 
forhe  about  him,  and  in  a  few  days  mail  have  new  window 
curtains:  Are  you  avized  of  that  ?  Ay,  and  a  new  mattrafs  to 
lie  upon. 

My  Ode  has  been  reheaffed  again  and  again  *,  and  the  fcholars 
have  got  fcraps  by  heart ::  I  expeft  to  fee  it  torn  piece-meal  ih 
the  North-Briton  before  it  is  born.  If  you  will  come  you  fhall 
fee  it,  and  fing  in  it  amidft  a  chorus  from  Salilbury  and  Glou- 
eefter  mufic  meeting,  great  names  there;  and  all  well  verfed  in 
jadas  Maccabaeus.  I  wifh  it  Were' once  over;  for  then  I  im- 
mediately  go  for  a  few  days  to  London,  and' fo  with  Mr.  Brown 
to  Afton,  though  I  fear  it  will  rain  the  whole  fummer,  send 
Skiddaw  will  be  invifible  and  inacceffible  to  mortals. 

I  have  got  De  la  Landes'  Voyage  through  Italy,  in  eight 
volumes;  he  is  a  member  of  the  academy  of  fciences,  and 
pretty  good  to  read*  I  have  read  too  aa  odtavo  volume  of 
Shenftone's  Letters  s  Poor  man !  he  was  always  wifhing  for  mo- 
ney, for  fame,  iand  other  diftin&ions  *  and  his  whole  philofophy 
confifted  in  living  againft  his  will  in  retirement,  and  in  a  place 
which  his  tafte  had  adorned ;  but  which  he  only  enjoyed  when 
people  of  note  came  to  fee  and  commend  it :  his  correfpondence 
is  about  nothing  elfe  but- this  place*  kfid  his  own  writings,  witft 
two  or  three  neighbouring  Clergymen  who  wrote  verfes  too; 

,  r^Odc  for  Mi%oa  fte  Duke  pffG^totfjIi^U^ipn.    SeeFocpij  p.  jj. 
His  rcafon  for  writing  it  is  given  in  tbc  next  letfer.  •".,..,.     * 

Xx2  I  have 
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» 

I -have  juft  found  the  beginning  of  a  letter,  which  ibmebody 
had  dropped  :  I  fliould  rather  call  it  firft-thoughts  for  the  be- 
ginning of  a  letter;  for  these  are  many  fcratches  and  correc- 
tions. .  As  I  cannot  ufe  it  myfelf,  (having  got  a  beginning  al- 
ready of  my  own)  I  fend  it  for  your  ufe  on  fome  great  occafion. 

Dear  Sir, 
.  €€  After  fo  long  filence,  the  hopes  of  pardon,  and  profped:  of 
€t  forgivenefs  might  feem  entirely  extindt,  or  at  leaft  very  re- 
"  mote,  was  I  not  truly  fenfible  of  your  goodnefs  and  candour, 
"  which  is  the  only  afylum  that  my  negligence  can  fly  to,  fince 
"  every  apology  would  prove  inefficient  to  counterbalance  it, 
*€  or  alleviate  my  fault :  How  then  ihall  my  deficiency  prefums 
"  to  make  fo  bold  an  attempt,  or  be  able  to  fuffer  the  hard- 
"  (hips  of  fo  rough  a  campaign  ?"  &c.  &c.  &c. 


■  -*  ■ 


LETTER      III. 


Mr."  GRAY*  to  Mr.  BEATTIE. 


Cambridge,  July  16,  1769. 

TH  E  late  ceremony  of  the  Duke  of  Grafton's  inftallation 
has  hindered  me  from  acknowledging  fooner  the  fatif- 
faction  your  friendly  compliment  gave  me  :  I  thought  myfelf 
bound  in  gratitude  to  his  Grace,  unafked,  to  take  upon  me  the 
tafk  of  writing  thofe  verfes  which  are  ufually  fet  to  mufic  on 

-  ■  :.  this 
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-thifc  occafion  *.  I  do  not  think  them  worth  fending  you,  becaufc 
they  are  by  nature  doomed  to  live  but  a  fingle  day ;  oryif  their 
cxiftence  is  prolonged  beyond  that  date,  it  is  only  by  means  of 
•news-paper  parodies,  and  witlefs  criticifms.  This  fort  of  abufe 
I  had  reafon  to  cxpeft,  but  did  not  think  it  worth  while  to 
avoid. 

Mr.  Foulis  is  magnificent  in  his  gratitude  \ :  I  cannot  figure 
to  myfelf  how  it  can  be  worth  his  while  to  offer  me  ftoch  a 
prefent.  You  can  judge  better  of  it  than  I;  and  if  he  does 
not  hurt  himfelf  by  it,  I  would  accept  his  Homer  with  many 
thanks.     I  have  not  got  or  even  feen  it. 

I  could  wifh  to  fubferibe  to  his  new  edition. of  Milton,  and 
defire  to  be  fet  down  for  two  copies  of  the  large  paper ;  but 
you  muft  inform  me  where  and  when  I  may  pay  the  money. 

•  In  a  lhort  note  which  he  wrote  to  Mr.  Stonhewer,  June  12,  when,  at  his 
requeft,  he  Tent  him  the  Ode  in  manufcrrpt  for  his  Grace's  perufaJ,  he  exprefles 
this  motive  more  fully.  "  I  did  not  intend  the  Duke  (hbuld  have  heard  me  till 
"  he  could  not  help  it.  You  are  defired  to  make  the  beft  excuies  you-  can  to  his 
"  Grace  for  the  liberty  I  have  taken  of  praifing  him  to  his  face  j  but  as  fome* 
"  body  was  neceflarily  to  do  this,  I  did  not  fee  why  Gratitude  (hould  fit  filent 
;c<  and  leave  it  to  Expectation  to  fing,  who  certainly  would  have  fung*  and  that 
M  a  gorge  dtplojee  upon  fuch  an  .occafion." 

-  f  When  the  Grafgow  Edition  of  Mr.  Gray's  Poems  was  fold  off  (which  it 
was  in  afhort  time)  Mr.  Foulis  finding  himfelf  a  confiderable  gainer,  mentioned 

-  to  Mr.  Beat  tie,,  that  he  wifhed  to  make  Mr.  Gray  a  prefent  either  of  his  Homer 
.  in  4  vols,  folio,  or  the  Greek  Hiftorians,  printed  likewife  at  his  prefs,  in  29  vols* 

duodecimo.. 

Y6u 
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You  have  taught  me  to  long  for  a  fccond  letter,  and  particu- 
larly for  what  you  fay  will  make  the  contents  of  it  *.  I  have 
nothing  to  requite  it  with  but  plain  and  friendjy  truth,  and 
that  you  (hall  have,  joined  to  a  zeal  for  your  fame,  and  a  plea- 
sure in  your  fuccefs* 

I  am  now  fetting  forward  on  a  journey  towards  the  North  of 
England ;  but  it  will  not  reach  fo  far  as  I  could  wi/h.  I  muft 
return  hither  before  Michaelmas,  and  {hall  barely  have  time  tp 
vifit  a  few  places,  and  a  few  friends. 


•»« 


LETTER      IV. 

Mr,    GRAY    to   Dr.    WHARTON. 

.   .  Ajlon,  OB.  i8j  1769.  ! 

I  Hope  you  got  fafe  and  well  home  after  that  troublefome 
night  \.  I  long  to  hear  you  fay  fo.  For  me  I  have  con- 
tinued well,  been  fo  favoured  by  the  weather,  that  my  walks 
have  never  once  been  hindered  till  yefterday  (that  is  a  fortnight 

add 

•  His  correfpondent  had  intimated  to  him  his  intention  of  fending  htm  61s 
firft  book  of  the  Minftrel.     See  the  feventh  letter  of  this  feries. 

f  Dr,  Wharton,  who  had  intended  to  accompany  Mr.  Gray  to  Kefwick,  was 
feized  at  Brough  with  a  violent  fit  of  his  afthma,  which  obliged  him  to  return 
home.  This  was  the  reafon  that  Mr.  Gray  undertook  to  write  the  following 
journal  of  his  tpur  for  his  friend's  aaiiifement.  He  fent  it  under  different  covers. 
I  give  it  here  in  continuation.  It  may  not  be  amifs,  however,  to.hxnt  to  the 
reader,  that  if  he  experts  to  find  elaborate  and  nicely-  turned  periods  in  this  nar- 
ration, he  will  be  greatly  difappointed.     When  Mr.  Gray  defcribed  places,  he 

aimed 
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and  three  or  four  days,  and  a  journey  of  more  than  300  miles.  J 
I  am  now  at  Afton  for  two  days.  To-morrow  I  go  to  Cam- 
bridge. Mafpi*  is  not  here,  but  Mr.  Alderfon  receives  me. 
According  to  my  promife  I  fend  you  the  firft  fheet  of  my 
journal,  to  be  continued  without  end. 


*  Sept.  30.  A  mile  and  a  half  from  Brough,  where  we  parted,. 
on  a  hill  lay  a  great  army  -f*  encamped :  To  the  left  opened  a 
fine  valley  with  green  meadows  and  hedge-rows,  a  gentleman's 
houfe  peeping  forth  from  a  grove  of  old  trees*  On>  a  nearer 
approach  appeared  myriads  of  cattle  and  horfes  in  the  road  it- 
felf,  and  in  all  the  fields  round  me,  a  brifk  ibeam  hurrying 
crofs  the  way,  thousands  of  clean  healthy  people  in  their  beft 
party-coloured  apparel:  Farmers  and  their  families,  Efquire* 
and  their  daughters  battening  up  from,  the  dales  and  down 
the  fells  from  every  quarter,  glittering  in  the  fun,  and  preffing 
forward  to  join  the  throng.  While  the  dark  hills,  on  whofe 
tops  the  mifts  were  yet  hanging,  ferved  as  a  contrail  to  this 
gay  and  moving  fcene,  which  continued  for,  near  two  miles* 

9 

aimed  only  to  be  exaft,  clear,,  and  intelligible ;  to  convqy  peculiar,  not  gene* 
raj  ideas,  and  to  paint  by  the  eye,,  not  the  fency.  There  have  been: many  ac- 
counts of  the  Weftmoreland  and  Cumberland  lakes,  both  before  and  fince  this 
was  written,  and  aH  of  them  better  calculated  to  pieafe  readers,  who  are  fond  of 
-what  they  cM'Jine  writing ;  Yet  thole  who  can  content  themfelvss  with. an  ele- 
gant fimplicity  of  narrative,,  will,  I  flatter  myfelf,  find  this  to< their  tafte  ;  they 
will  perceive  it  was  written  with  a  view,,  rather  to  inform  thar\  furprize  5  and,  i£ 
tbey  make.it  their  companion  when  tbey  take  the  fame.  tour,,  it  will  inhance  their 
opinion  of  its  intrinfic  excellence ;  in  this  way  I  tried  it  myfelf  before  I  refolvecl 
to  print  it. 

t  There  is  a"  great  ftir  for  cattle  kept  on  the  hill  near*  Brough  on  this  day 
and  the  preceding. 

'< l  more 
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more  along  the  road,  and  the  croud  (coming  towards  it)  readi- 
ed on  as  far  as  Appleby.  On  the  afcent  -of  the  hill  above 
Appleby  the  thick  hanging  wood,  and  the  long  (reaches  of  the. 
Eden,  clear,  rapid,  and  full  as  ever,  winding  below*  with  views 
of  the  caftle  and  town,  gave  much  employment  to  the  mirror* ; 
but  now  the  fun  was  wanting,  and  the  iky  overcaft.  Oats  and 
barley  cut  every  where,  but  not  carried  in.*  Palled  Kirbythore, 
Sir  William  Dalfton's  houfe  at  Acorn-Bank,  Wbinfield  Park, 
HarthornOaks,Countefs-Pillar,  Brougham-Caftle,Mr.  Brown's 
large  new  houfe ;  crofled  the  Eden  ^and  the  Eimot  (pronounce 
Eeman)  with  its  green  vale,  and  dined  at  three  o'clock  with 
Mrs.  Buchanan  at  Penrith,  oa  trout  and  partridge.  In  the 
afternoon  walked  up  Beacon-hill,  a  mile  to  the  top,  arid  could 
fee  Ulfwater  through  an  opening  in  the  bofom  of  that  clufter 
of  broken  mountains,  which  the  Do£tor  well  remembers, 
Whinficld  and  Lowther  Parks,  &c.  and  the  craggy  tops  of  an 
hundred  najnelefs  "hills  :  Thefe  lie  to  weft  and  fouth.  To  the 
north  a  great  extent  of  black  and  dreary  plains.  To  the  eaft, 
Crofs-fell,  juft  vifible  through  mills  and  vapours  hovering 
round  it. 

0£f.  i.  A  grey  autumnal  day,  the  air  perfectly  calm  and 
mild,  went  to  fee  Ulfwater,  five  miles  diftant ;  foon  left  the 
Kefwick-road,  and  turned  to  the  left  through  fhady  lanes  along 
the  vale  of  Eeman,  which  runs  rapidly  on  near  the  way,  rip- 

*  Mr.  Gray  carried  ufually  with  him  on  thefe  tours  a  Plano-convex  Mirror  of 
about  four  inches  diameter  on  a  black  foil,  and  bound  up  like  a  pocket-book. 
A  glafs  of  this  fort  is  perhaps  the  beft  and  moft  convenient  fubftitute  for  a  Camera 
Qbfcura,  of  any  thing  that  has  hitherto  been  invented,  and  may  be  had  of  any 
optician. 

ling 
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ling  over  the  (tones  j  to  the  right  is  Delmaine,  a  large  fabrick 
of  pale  red  ftone,  with  nine  windows  in  front  and  feven  on  the 
fide,  built  by  Mr.  Hafsle,  behind  it  a  fine  lawn  furrounded  by 
woods,  and  a  long  rocky  eminence  rifing  over  them  :  a  clear 
and  brifk  rivulet  runs  by  the  houfe  to  join  the  Eeman,  whole 
courfe  is  in  fight  and  at  a  fmajl  diftance.  Farther  on  appears 
Hatton  St.  John,  a  caftle-like  old  manfion  of  Mr.  Huddlefton. 
Approached  Dunmallert,  a  fine-pointed  hill  covered  with  woo4> 
planted  by  old  Mr.  Hafsle  before-mentioned,  who  lives  always 
at  home,  and  delights  in  planting.  Walked  over  a  fpungy  mea- 
dow or  two,  and  began  to  mount  the  hill  through  a  broad 
ftraight  green  alley  among  the  trees,  and  .with  fome  toil  gained 
the  fummit..  From  hence  few  the  lake  opening  dire&ly  at  my 
feet,  majeftic  in  its  calmnefs,  clear  and  fmooth  as  a  blue  mirr 
ror,  with  winding  fhores  and  low  points  of  land  covered  with 
green  inclofufes,  white  farm-houfes  looking  out  among  the 
trees,  and  cattle  feeding.  The  water  is  almoft  every  where 
bordered  with  cultivated  lands,  gently  Hoping  upwards  from  ja 
mile  to  a  quarter  of  a  mile  in  breadth,  till  they  reach  the  feet 
of  the  mountains,  which  rife  very  rude  and  awful  with  their 
broken  tops  on  either  hand.  Directly  in  front,  at  better  than 
three  miles  diftance,  Place- Fell,  one  of  the  braveft  among 
them,  pnfhes  its  bold  broad  breaft  into  the  midft  of  the  lake, 
and  forces  it  to  alter  its  courfe,  forming  firft  a  large  bay  to  the 
left,  and  then  bending  to  the  right.  I  defcended  Dunmallert 
again  by  a  fide  avenue,  that  was  only  not  perpendicular,  and 
came  to  Barton-bridge  over  the  Eeman  -,  then  walking  through 
a  path  in  the  wood  round  the  bottom  of  the  hill,  came  forth 
where  the  Eeman  iffues  out  of  the  lake,  and  continued  my  way 
along  its  weftern  fhore  clofe  to  the  water,  and  generally  on  a 

Y  y  level 
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•  level  with  it.  Saw  a  cormorant  flying  over  it  and  &hing.  The 
figure  of  the  lake  nothing  refembles  that  laid  down  in  our  maps: 
It  is  nine  miles  long ;  and  at  wideft  under  a  mile  in  breadth. 
After  extending  itfelf  three  miles  and  a  half  in  a  line  to  fouth- 
weft,  it  turns  at  the  foot  of  Place-Pell  almoft  due  weft,  and  is 
here  not  twice  the  breadth  of  the  Thames  at  London.  It  is 
fcon  again  interrupted  by  the  root  of  Helvellyn,  a  lofty  and 
very  rugged  mountain,  and  Spreading  Again  turns  off  to  ibuth- 
eaft,  and  is  loft  among  the  deep  recefies  of  the  hills.  To  this 
fccond  turning  I  purfued  my  way  about  four  miles  along  its 
borders  beyond  a  village  fcattered  among  trees,  and  called 
Water-Mullock,  in  a  pleafant  grave  day,  perfe&ly  calm  and 
F*rm,  but  without  a  gleam  of  fonftiine *  then  the  Iky  feeming 
to  thicken,  and  the  valley  to  grow  more  defclate,  and  evening 
drawing  on,  I  returned  by  the  way  I  came  to  Penrith. 

Qtf.  2. 1  fet  out  at  ten  for  Kefwick,  by  die  road  we  went  in 
1767 ;  faw  Greyftock  town  and  caftle  to  the  right,  which  tie 
about  three  miles  from  Ulfwater  over  the  fells  $  pafied  through 
Penradoch  and  Threlcot  at  the  foot  of  Saddleback,  whole  fur- 
rowed fides  were  gilt  by  the  noon-day  fun,  whilft  its  brow 
appeared  of  a  fad  purple  from  the  fhadow  of  the  clouds  as  they 
failed  Howly  by  it.  The  broad  and  green  valley  of  Gardies  and 
Lowfide,  with  a  fwift  ftream  glittering  among  the  cottages  and 
meadows,  lay  to  the  left,  and  the  much  firmer  but  narrowervajley 
of  St.  John's  opening  into  it :  Hill-top,  the  large  though  low 
maniion  of  the  Gafkarths,  now  a  form-houfe,  (bated  on  an  emi- 
nence among  woods,  under  a  ftecp  fell,  was  what  appeared  the 
moft  conspicuous,  and  befide  it  a  great  rock,  like  fome  ancient 
nodding  to  its  fall.  Paflcd  by  the  fide  of  Skiddaw  and 
7  its 
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its  cub  called  Latter-rig  *  and  (aw  from  an  eminence,  at  two. 
miles  diftance,  the-  vale  of  Elyfium  in  all  its  verdure ;  die  fun 
then  playing  on  the  bofem  of  the  lake,  and  lighting  up  all  the 
mountains  with  its  luftre.  Dined  by  two  o'clock  at  the  Queen's 
Head*  and  then  draggled  out  aktfte  ta  the  Parfonage,  where  I 
{aw  the  fun  fct  in  all  its  glory. 

• 

Q£k.  $.  A  heavenly  day  ;  rofe  at  feven  and  walked  out  under 
the  conduit  of  my  landlord  to  Borrowdale;  the  grafs  was  co* 
vsrqd  with  a  hoar-froil,  which  loon  melted  and  exhaled  in  & 
thin  bluirfh.  fmoke ;  crofted  the  meadows,  obliquely  catching  & 
diverfity  of  views  among  the  hills  over  the  lake  and  iflands, 
and  changing  profpedt  at  every  ten  paces.  Left  Cockfhut 
(which  we  formerly  mounted)  and  Caftle-hill*  a  loftier  and 
qiorc  rugged  hill  behind  me,  and  drew  near  the  foot  of  Walla~- 
crag,  whofe  bare  and  rocky  brow  cut  perpendicularly  down, 
above  400  feet  (as  I  guefs,  though  the  people  called  it  much 
more)  awfully  overlooks  the  way..  Our  path  here  tends  to  the 
left,  and  the  ground  gently  rifing  and  covered  with  a,  gl^de  of 
fpattering  trees  and  bufhes  on  the  very  margin  of  the  water,, 
opens  both  ways  the  moil  delicious  view  that  my  eyes  ever  be- 
held; oppofite  are  the  thick  woods  of  Lord  Egremont  and 
Newland-valley,  with  green  and  fmiling  fields  embofomed  in 
the  dark  cliffs ;  to  the  left  the  jaws  of  Borrowdale,  with  that 
turbulent  chaos  of  mountain  behind  mountain,  rolled  in  con- 
fufion ;  beneath  you  and  ftretching  far  away  to  the  right,  the.  J 

fhining  purity  of  the  lake  reflecting  rocks,  woods,  fields,  and  in- 
verted tops  of  hills,  juft  ruffled  by  the  breeze*  enough  to  {hew 
it  is;ajive,  with  the  white  buildings  of  Kefwick,  Crofthwaue. 
church,  and  Skiddaw  for  a  back  ground  ^t  a •  diftanqe,  Behind, 

Y  y  2  you 
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you  the  magnificent  heights  of  Walla-crag :  here  the  glafs  play- 
ed its  part  divinely,  the  place  is  called  Carf-cldfe -reeds ;  and  I 
chofe  to  fet  down  thefe  barbarous  names,  that  any  body  may 
enquire  on  the  place,  and  eafily  find  the  particular  ftation  that : 
I  mean.  This  fcene  continues  to  Barrow-gate ;  and  a  little 
farther,  paffing  a  brook  called  Barrow-beck,  we  entered  Bor- 
rowdale  :  the  crags  named  La wdoor- banks  begin  now  to  im- 
pend terribly  over  your  way,  and  more  terribly  when  you 
hear  that  three  years  fince  an  immenfe  mafs  of  rock  tumbled 
at  once  from  the  brow,  and  barred  all  accefs  to  the  dale  (for 
this  is  the  only  road)  till  they  could  work  their  way  through  it. 
Luckily  no  one  was*  paffing  at  the  time  of  this  fall ;  but  down 
the  fide  of  the  mountain,  and  far  into  the  lake,  lie  difperfed 
the  huge  fragments  of  this  ruin  in  all  fhapes  and  in  all  di- 
rections :  fomething  farther  we  turned  afide  into  a  coppice, 
afcending  a  little  in  front  of  Lawdoor  water-fall ;  the  height 
appeared  to  be  about  200  feet,  the  quantity  of  water  not  great, 
though  (thefe  three  days  excepted)  it  had  rained  daily  in  the 
hills  for  near  two  months  before :  but  then  the  ftrcam  was 
nobly  broken,  leaping  from  rock  to  rock,  and  foaming  with 
fury.  On  one  fide  a  towering  crag  that  fpired  up  to  equal, 
if  not  overtop  the  neighbouring  cliffs  (this  lay  all'in  fhadeand 
darknefs)  :  on  the  other  hand  a  rounder  broader  projefting  hill 
fhagged  with  wood,  and  illuminated  by  the  fun,  which  glanced 
fideways  on  the  upper  part  of  the  cataraft.  The  force  of  the 
water  wearing  a  deep  channel  in  the  ground,  hurries  away  to 
join  the  lake.  We  defcended  again  and  pafied  the  ftream  over 
a  rude  bridge.  Soon  after  we  came  under  Gowdar-crag;  a  hill 
more  formidable  to  the  eye,  and  to  the  apprehenfion,  than  that 
of  Lawdoor  -,  the  rocks  at  top  deep-clovfen  perpendicularly,  by 

.  the 


[   357   ] 

the  rains,  hanging  loofe  and  nodding  forwards,  fcem  juft  ftart- 
ing  from  their  bafe  in  fhivers.  .  The  whole  way  down,  and  the 
road  on  both  fides  is  ftrewed  with  piles  of  the  fragments 
flrangely  thrown  acrofs  each  other,  and  of  a  dreadful  bulk; 
the  place  reminds  me  of  thofe  pafles  in  the  Alps,  where  the 
guides  tell  you  to  move  on  with  fpeed,  and  fay  nothing,  left 
the  agitation  of  the  air  fhould  loofen  the  fnows  above,  and  bring 
down  a  mafs  that  would  overwhelm  a  caravan.  I  took  their 
counlel  here  and  haftened  on  in  filence. 

Non  ragioniam  di  lor,  ma  guar  da,  e  pqfa  ! 

> 

The  hills  here  are  cloathed  all  up  their  fteep  fides  with  Oak, 
A(h,  Birch,  Holly,  &c.  fomc  of  it  has  been  cut  forty  years 
ago,  fome  within  thefe  eight  years ;  yet  all  is  fprung  again, 
green,  flourifhing,  and  tall,  for  its  age,  in  a  place  where  no  foil 
appears  but  the  flaring  rock,  and  where  a  man  could  fcarce 
ftand  upright :  here  we  mot  a  civil  young  farmer  overfceing  his 
reapers  (for  it  is  now  oat-harveft)  who  conducted  us  to  a  neat 
white  houfe  in  the  village  of  Grange,  which  is  built  on  a  riling 
ground  in  the  raidft  of  a  valley ;  round  it  the  mountains  form 
an  awful  .amphitheatre,  ahd  through  it  obliquely  runs  die 
Derwcnt  clear  as  gla&,  and  fhewing  under  its  bridge  every  trout 
that  pafles.  Bcfide  the  village  rifes  a  round  eminence  of  rock 
covered  intirely  with  old  trees,  and  over  that  more  proudly 
towers  Caftle*-crag,  inverted  alfo  with  wood  on  its  fides*  and 
bearing  on  its  naked  top  fome  traces  of  a  fort  faid  to  be  Ro- 
man. By  the  fide  of  this  hill,  which  almoft  blocks  up  the 
way,  the  valley  turns  to  the  left,  and  contracts  its  dimenfions' 
till  there  is  hardly  any  road  but  the  rocky  bed  of  the  river. 
The  wood  of  the  mountains  increafes,  and  their  fummits  grow 
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loftier  to  the  eye,  and  of  wore  fantaftic;  farms  i  among  them  ap-> 
pey  Eagle's-fliff,  Dove's-neft,  Whitedale-pike,  &c.  celebrated 
n^mes  in  the  annals  of  Kefwick.  The  dak  opens  about  fom 
miles  higher  till  you  come  to  Sea-whaite  (where  lies  the  way 
mounting  the  hills  to  the  right  that  leads  to  the  Wadd-mines)  * 
^11  farther  accefsj  is  here  barred  to  prying  mortals,  pnty  there  is 
a  little  path  winding  over  the  fells,  and  for  (qipfi  weeks  in  th? 
yea^  paflable  to  the  dalefmen  ;  but  the  qiountaips  know  \yeU 
that  thefc  innocent  people  will  not  reveal  the  qiyfteries  of 
their  antient  kingdom,  "  the  reign  of  Chaos  and  Old  Night :" 
only  I  learned  th*t  this  dreadfi\l  road,  dividing  again,  leads 
one  branch  to  Ravenglas,  and  the  other  to  Hawk/head- 

For  me  I  went  no  farther  than  the  farmer's  (better  than  ibur 
miles  from  Kefwick)  at  Grange ;  his  mother  and  he  brought 
us  hutter  that  Silerah  would  have  jumped  at,  though  not  in  a 
lordly  diih,  bowk  of  milk,  thin  oaten^c^kes,  and  ate ;  and  we 
had  carried  a  cold  tongue  thither  with  us.  Our  £pi$er  wafr 
himfelf  the  man,  that  laft  year  plundered  the  eagle's  eyrie ;  all 
the  dale  axe  up  in  arm;  on  fuch  an  occafion,  for  they  loie 
Abundance  of  lambs,  yearly,  not  to  mention  hares,  partridges* 
grouie,  &c.  He  was  let  down  from  the  cKff  in  ropes  to  the  fhelf 
p{  the  rock  on  which  the  neft  was  built,  the  people  above  fliout- 
ipg  and  hollowing  to  fright  the  old  birds,  which  flew  foream^ 
uig  round,  but  did  not  dare  to  attack  him.  He  brought  off  the 
eaglet  (f<?r  there  is  rarely  more  than  one)  apd  an  addle  egg: 
Th^  nqd  w&s  royndifh,  and.  more  than  a  yard  over,  made  of 
twigs  twjftqd  together.  Seldom  a  year  pafies  hut  they  take  the 
brood  or  eggs,  and  fometimes  they  (hoot  one,  fometimes  the 
other,  parent ;  bvt  the  furvivor  has  always  found  a  mate  (pro™ 
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babfy  In  Ireland)  and  they  breed  near  the  old  place.  By  his 
defcription  I  learn,  that  this  fpecies  is  the  Erne  the  Vulture 
Albiciila  of  Linnaeus,  in  his  laft  edition,  (but  in  yours  Falco  Al- 
bicitU)  fo  confult  him  and  Pennant  about  it. 

We  returned  leifurcly  home  the  way  we  came ;  but  faw  a  new 
kndfeape j  the  features  indeed  were  the  fame  in  part,  but  many 
ne\*  ones  were  difclofed  by  the  mid-day  fun,  and  the  tints  were 
intirely  changed ;  take  notice  this  was  the  beft,  or  perhaps  the 
only  day  for  going  up  Skiddaw,  but  I  thought  it  better  em- 
ployed ;  it  was  perfectly  ferene,  and  hot  as  midfummcr. 

In  the  evening  I  walked  alone  down  to  the  lake  by  the  fide  of 
Crow-park  after  funfet,  and  faw  the  folemn  colouring  of  night 
draw  on,  the  laft  gleam  of  funihine  fading  away  on  the  hill- 
tops, the  deep  ferene  of  the  waters,  and  the  long  ihadows  of 
the  mountains  thrown  acrofs  them,  till  they  nearly  touched 
the  hithermoft  fhore.  At  a  diftance  were  heard  the  murmurs 
ef  many  water-fells,  not  audible  in  the  day-time;  I  wtfhed  for 
the  moon,  but  fhe  was  dark  to  me  and  Jilent, 

Hid  in  her  vacant  interlunar  cave. 

Qfi.  4.  I  walked  to  Crow-park,  now  a  rough  pafture,  once 
a  glade  of  antient  oaks,  whofe  large  roots  {till  remain  on  the 
ground, "but  nothing  has  fprung  from  them.  If  oi*e  Jingle  tree 
had  remained,  this  wpuld  have  been  an  unparallel'd  fpot ;  ami 
Smith  judged  right,  when  he  took  his  print  of  the  lake  from 
hence,  for  it  is  a  gentle  eminence,  not  too  high,  on  the  very 
margin  of  the  water,  and  commanding  it  from  end  to  end, 
looking  full  into  the  gorge  of  Borrowdak.     I  prefer  it  even  to 

Cock/hut- 
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Cockihut-hill  which  lies  befide  it, *  and  to  vtfiich  I  Walked  in 
the  afternoon ;  it  is  covered  with  young.  ti;ees  both,  fdwn  and 
planted,  oak,  fpruce,  Scotch-fir,  &c.  all  which,  thrive  .wonder- 
fully. There  is  an  eafy  afcent  to  the  top,  and  th?  yiew  far  pre- 
ferable to  that  on  Caftle-hill  (which  you  remember)  becaufe 
this  is  lower  and  nearer  to  the  lake :  for  I  find  ail  points,  that 
are  much  elevated,  fpoil  the  beauty  of  the  .valley,  and  make  its 
parts,  which  are  not  forgfc,  look  poor  and  diminutive*.  While 
I  was  here  a  little  fhower  fell,  red  clouds  came  marching  tip 
the  hills  from  the  eaft,  &nd  part  of  a  bright  rainbow  feemed  to 
rife  along  the  fide  of  Caftle-hUl. 

-  From  hence  I  got  to  the  Parfonage  a  little  before  funfet,  and 
faw  in  my  glafs  a  pifture,  that  if  I  could  tranfmit  to  you,  and 
fix  it  in  all  the  foftnefs  of  its  living  colours,  would  fairly  fell  for 
a  thoufand  pounds.  This  is  the  fweetefl:  fcene  I  can  yet  difcover 
in  point  of  paftoral  beauty ;  the  reft  are  in  a  fiiblimer  ftyle. 

Odi.  r.  I  walked  through  the  meadows  and  corn-fields  to  the 
Derwent,  and  croffing  it  went  up  How-hill ;  it  looks  along 
Baffin  th wait- water,  and  fees  at  the  fame  time  the  courfe  of  the 
river,  and  a  part  of  the  upper-lake,  with  a  full  view  of  Skid- 

•  The  Pifiurefqtie  Point  is  always  thus  low  in  all  profpe&s  :*  A  truth,  which 
though  the  Landfcape  Painter  knows,  he  cannot  always  obferve  ;  fince  the 
Patrbn  Who  employs  him  to  take  a  view  of  his  place,  ufually, carries  him.tp 
fomc  elevation  for  that  purpofc,  in  order,  I  fuppofe,  that  he  may  have  more  of 
him  for  his  money.  Yet  when  I  fay  this,  I  would  not  be  thought  to  mean  that 
a  drawing  fliould  be  made  from  the  loweft  point  pcrffible ;  as  for  inftance,  in 
this  very  view,  from  the  lake  itfelf,  for  then  a  foreground  would  be  wanting. 
On  this  account,  when  I  failed  on  Denventwater,  I  did  not  receive  fo  much 
pleafure  from  the  fuperb  amphitheatre  of  mountains  around  me,  as  when,  like 
Mr.  Gray,  I  traverfed  its  margin  y  and  I  therefore  think  he  did  not  lofe  much 
by  not  taking  boat. 

daw: 
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daw :  then  I  took  my  way  through  Portingfltall  village  to  the 
Park,  a  hill  fo called*  covered  entirely  with  wood;  it  is  all  a 
mafs  of  crumbling  flate.  Faffed  round  its  foot  between  the 
trees  and  the  edge  of  the  water,  and  came  to  a  peninfula  that 
juts  outifito  the  lake,  and  look6  along  it  both  ways  5  in  front 
rifes  Walta-crag  and  C&ftle-hillj  the  town,  the  road  to  Penrith, 
Skiddaw,  and  Saddleback.  Returning,  met  a  briflc  and  cold 
north-eaftern  blaft  that  ruffled  all  the  fur  face  of  the  lake,  and 
made  it  rife  in  little  waves  that  broke  at  the  foot  of  the  wood. 
After  dinner  walked  up  the  Penrith  road  two  miles,  or  more, 
and  turning  into  a  corn-field  to  the  right,  called  Caftle-rig, 
faw  a  Druid-circle  of  large  ftones,  108  feet  in  diameter,  the 
biggeft  not  eight  feet  high,  but  moft  of  them  ftill  ere& ;  they 
are  fifty  in  number  *.  The  valley  of  St  John's  appeared  in 
fight,  and  the  iummits  of  Catchidecam  (called  by  Camden, 
Cafticaftd)  and  Helvellyn,  faid  to  be  9s  high  a6  Skiddaw,  and 
to  rife  from  a  much  higher  bafe.  % 

0<£*  6.  Went  in  a  chaiie  eight  miles  along  the  eaft-fide  df 
Baflingthwaite  water  to  Oufebridge  (pronounced  Ews-bridge)  * 
the  road  in  fome  part  made  and  very  good,  the  reft  flippery  and 
dadgwotas  cart-rOad,  or  narrow  rugged  lanes,  but  no  precipices ; 
it  rurfs  direftly  along  the  foot  of  feklddaw :  oppofite  to  Widhope-* 
brows,  cloathed  to  the  top  with  w©od>  a  very  beautiful  view 
open*  down  to  the  lake*  which  is  narrower  and  longer  than  that 
of  Kefwick,  lefs  broken  into  bays,  and  without  iflands  «f\    A* 

x*  See  this  piece  of  antiquity  more  fully  defcribed,  with  a  plate  annexed,  by 
Miv Pennant  in  Ms-Second  Tour  to  Scotland -in '177a,  -p.  38. 

t  It  is  femwtat  •xtiftofdinary  that  Mr.  Gray  omitted  to  mention  the  iflands 
ofrJfcretltwitfn  MGftf  WMu  I  tl*nk  ,th?y  call  jt  Vio^s*  Ufoid,  jnake*  a 
priappaj^bjed  in  the  fcene.    See  Smith's  View  of  Derwentwater. 
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the  foot  of  it,  a  few  paces  from  the  brink,  gently  Hoping 
upward,  (lands  Armathwate  in  a  thick  grove  of  Scotch  firs, 
commanding  a  noble  view  diredly  up  the  lake :  at  a  fmall  dis- 
tance behind  the  houfe  is  a  large  extent  of  wood,  and  ftill  behind 
this  a  ridge  of  cultivated  hills,  on  which,   according  to  the 
Kefwick  proverb,  the  fun  always  Jhines.  The  inhabitants  here, 
on  the  contrary,  call  the  vale  of  Derwentwater,  the  DeviVs 
Chamber-pot  *  and  pronounce  the  name  of  Skiddaw-felt,  which 
terminates  here,  with  a  fort  of  terror  and  averfion.  Armathwate 
houfe  is  a  modern  fabrick,   not  large,  and  built  of  dark-red 
(lone,  belonging  to  Mr.  Spedding,  whofe  grandfather  was  ftew- 
ard  to  old  Sir  James  Lowther,  and  bought  this  eftate  of  the 
Himers.     The  fky  was  overcaft  and  the  wind  cool  j  fb,  after 
dining  at  a  publick-houfe,  which  ftands  here  near  the  bridge, 
(that  croffes  the  Dferwent  juft  where  it  iflues  from  the  lake) 
and  fauntering  a  little  by  the  water-iide,  I  came  home  again. 
The  turnpike  is  finished  from  Cockermouth  hither,  five  miles, 
and  is  carrying  on  to  Penrith :  feveral  little  fhowers  to-day. 
A  man  came  in,  who  faid  there  was  fnpw  on  Crof$-feU  this 
morning. 

r  * 

OB.  7.  I  walked  in  the  morning  to  Crow-park,  and  in  the 
evening  up  Penrith  road.  The  clouds  came  rolling  up  the 
mountains  all  round  very  dark,  yet  the  moon  flione  at  intervals. 
It  was  too  damp  to  go  towards  the  lake.  To-morrow  I  mean 
to  bid  farewel  to  Kefwick. 

•  *  •         * 

Botany  might  be  ftudied  here  to  great  advantage  at  another . 
feafon,  becaufe  of  the  great  variety  of  foils  and  elevations,  .all 
lying  within  a  fmall  compafs.    I  obferved  nothing  but  feveral 

curious 
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curious  lichens,  and  plenty  of  gale  or  Dutch  myrtle  perfuming 
the  borders  of  the  lake.  This  year  the  Wadd-mine  had  been 
opened,  which  is  done  once  in  five  years;  it  is  taken  out  in 
lumps  fometimes  as  big  as  a  man's  fift,  and  will  undergo  no 
preparation  by  fire,  not  being  fufible ;  when  it  is  pure,  foft, 
black,  and  clofe-grained,  it  is  worth  fometimes  thirty  (hillings 
a  pound.  There  are  no  charr  ever  taken  in  thefc  lakes,  but 
plenty  in  Butter*  mere- water,  which  lies  a  little  way  north  of 
Borrowdale,  about  Martinmas,  which  are  potted  here.  They 
fow  chiefly  oats  and  bigg  here,  which  are  now  cutting  and  (till 
on  the  ground ;  the  rains  have  done  much  hurt :  yet  obferve, 
the  foil  is  fo  thin  and  light,  that  no  day  has  palled  in  which  I 
could  not  walk  out  with  eafe,  and  you  know  I  am  no  lover  of 
dirt.  Fell  mutton  is  now  in  feafon  for  about  fix  weeks ;  it 
grows  fat  on  the  mountains,  and  nearly  refemble6  venifon.  Ex- 
cellent pike  and  perch,  here  called  Bafs ;  trput  is  out  of  feafon; 
partridge  in  great  plenty. 

•  ■ 

OB.  8.  I  left  Kefwick  and  took  the  Amblefide  road  in  a 
gloomy  morning ;  and  about  two  miles  from  the  town  mounted 
an  eminence  called  Caftle-rigg,  and  the  fun  breaking  out,  dif- 
covered  the  moil  enchanting  view  I  have  yet  feen  of  the  whole 
valley  behind  me,  the  two  lakes,  the  river,  the  mountains  all 
in  their  glory;  fo  that  I  had  almoft  a  mind  to  have  gone  back 
again.  The  road  in  fome  few  parts  is  not  compleated,  yet 
good  country  road,  through  found  but  narrow  and  ftony  lanes, 
very  fafe  in  broad  day-light.  This  is  the  cafe  about  Caufeway- 
foot,  and  among  N addle-fells  to  Lancwaite.  The  vale  you  go 
in  has  little  breadth ;  the  mountains  are  vaft  and  rocky,  the 
fields  little  and  poor,  and  the  inhabitants  are  now  making  hay, 
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and  fee  not  the  fun  by  two  hours  in  a  day  &  long  as  at  Kef- 
wick,  Came  to  the  foot  of  Helvellyn,  along  which  tun$  an 
excellent  road*  looking  down  from  a  little  height  oil  Lee's-water, 
(.called  alfo  Thirl-taeer,  or  Wiborn-water)  and  food  descending 
qn  its  margin.  The  lake  looks  black  from  ltd  depth,  and 
from  the  gloom  of  the  vail  crags  that  fcowl  Over  it,  though 
really  clear  as  glafs ;  it  is  narrow,  apd  about  three  miles  long, 
refembling  a  river  in  its  courfe  *  little  fhimng  torrents  hurry 
down  the  rocks  to  join  it,  but  not  abuih  to  overshadow  them, 
or  cover  their  march  $  all  is  rock  and  loofc  (tones  up  to  the  very 
brow,  which  lies  (a  near  your  way,  that  riot  above  half  the 
height  of  Helvellyn  can  be  feeiL 

Next  i  paffed  by  the  little  chapel  of  Wiborn,  out  of  which 
the  Sunday  congregation  were  then  ifiuing ;  foon  after  a  beck 
near  Dunmeii-raife,  when  I  entered  Weftmoreland  a  fecond 
time  i  and  now  began  to  fee  Holm-crag,  diftinguifhed  from 
its  rugged  neighbours,  not  fo  much  by  its  height  as  by  the 
ftraftge  broken  outlines  of  its  top,  like  fbme  gigantick  building 
demolished,  and  the  /tones  that  compofed  it  flung  crofs  each 
other  in  wild  confufion.  Juft  beyond  it  opens  one  of  the  fweet- 
eft  landfcapes  that  art  ever  attempted  to  imitate.  Thebofbm  of 
the  mountains  fpreading  here  into  a  broad  bafon  difcovers  in 
the  midft  Grafmere- water ;  its  margin  is  hollowed  into  finall 
bays,  with  bold  eminences;  fome  of  rock,  fbme  of  fbft  tur£  that 
half-conceal,  and  vary  the  figure  of  the  little  lake  theycoimnand : 
from  the  fhore,  a  low  promontory  pufhes  itfelf  far  into  the 
water,  and  on  it  ftands  a  white  village  with  the  parifh  church 
rifing  in  the  midft  of  it :  hanging  jnclofures,  corn-fields,  and 
meadows  green  as  an  emerald,  with  their  tfees  and  hedges,,  and 

cattle, 
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cattle^  fitt  up  the  whole  ipace  from  the  edge  of  theVater :  and 
juft  oppofite  to  you  is  a  large  farm-houfe  sit  the  bottom  of  a 
fteep  fmooth  lawn,  embofomed  in  old  woods,  which  climb 
half-way  up  the  mountain's,  fide,  and  difcover  above  them  a 
broken  line  of  crags  that  crown  the  fceue.  Not  a  fingle  red 
tile,  no  flaring  gentleman's  houfe*  of  garden* walls,  break  in  up- 
•n  the  rcpofe  of  this  little  unfuipeded  paradifej  but  all  is  peace, 
rufticity,  and  happy  poverty  in  its  aeateft  190ft  becoming  attire. 

m 
s 

The  road  winds  here  over  Grafmere-hill,  whofe  rocks  foon 
conceal  die  water  from  your  fight  j  yet  it  i*  continued  along 
behind  them,  and,  contrafting  itfelf  to  a  river,  communicates 
with  Ridale- water,  another  ftnall  lake,  but  of  inferior  fize  and 
beauty ;  it  feems  fhallow  too,  for  large  patches  of  reeds  appear 
pretty  far  within  it.  Into  this  vale  the  road  defcends.  On  die 
oppofite  banks  large  and  ancient  woods  mount  up  the  hills ; 
and  juft  to  the  left  of  our  way  ftands  Ridale-hall,  the  family- 
feat  of  Sir  Michael  Fleming,  a  large  old-fafhioned  fabrick,  fur* 
rounded  with  wood.  Sir  Michael  is  now  on  his  travels,  and 
all  this  timber,  far  and  wide,  belongs  to  him.  Near  the  houfe 
rifes  a  huge  crag,  called  Ridale-head,  which  is  faid  to  command 
a  full  view  of  Wynander- mere,,  and  I  doubt  it  not;  for  within 
a  mile  that  great  lake  is  vifible,  even  from  the  road :  as  to  going 

up  the  crag,  one  might  as  well  go  up  Skiddaw. 

>     • 
. . .        *  ■ 

I  now  reached  AmbkUde, .  eighteen  miles  from  Kefwickt 

meaning  to  lie  there ;  but,  on  looking  into  the  beft 'bed-chain** 

ber,  dark  and  damp  as  a  cellar,  grew  delicate,  gave  up  Wy- 

ijandci>mere  in  defpair,  -and  refolved  I  would  go  op  to  Kendal 

9  directly, 
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dire&ly,  fourteen  miles  farther  *.     The  road  in  general  fine 
turnpike,  but  fome  parts  (about  three  miles  in  all)  not  made, 

yet  without  danger* 

» 

For  this  determination  I  was  unexpectedly  well  rewarded :  for 
the  afternoon  was  fine,  and  the  road,  for  the  fpace  of  full  five 
miles,  ran  along  the  fide  of  Wynander- mere, with  delicious  views 
acrofs  it,  and  almoft  from  one  end  to  the  other.  It  is  ten  miles  in 
length,  and  at  moil  a  mile  over,  refembling  the  courfe  of  fome 

a 

vaft  and  magnificent  river ;  but  no  flat  marfliy  grounds,  no  ofier- 
beds,  or  patches  of  fcrubby  plantations  on  its  banks :  at  the  head 
two  vallies  open  among  the  mountains ;  one,  that  by  which  we 
came  down,  the  other  Langfledale,  in  which  Wry-nofc  and  Hard- 
knot,  two  great  mountains,  rife  above  the  reft:  from  thence  the 
fells  vifibly  fink,  and  foften  along  its  fides ;  fometimes  they  run 

•  By  not  flaying  a  little  at  Amblefide,  Mr.  Gray  loft  the  fight  of  two  moft 
magnificent  cafcades  \  the  one  not  above  half  a  mile  behind  the  inn,  the  other 
down  Ridale-crag,  where  Sir  Michael  Fleming  is  now  making  a  path-way  to  the 
top  of  it.     Thefe,  when  I  faw  them,  were  in  full  torrent,  whereas  Lawdoor 
water-fall,  which  I  vifited  in  the  evening  of  the  very  fame  day,  was  almoft  with- 
out a  ft  ream.     Hence  I  conclude  that  this  diftinguifhed  feature  in  the  vale  of 
Kefwick,  is,  like  moft.  northern  rivers,  only  in  high  beauty  during  bad  weather. 
But  his  greateft  lofs  was  In  not  feeing  a  fmall  water-fall  vifible  only  through  the 
window  of  a  ruined  fummer-hotife  in  Sir  Michael's  orchard.     Here  Nature  has 
performed  every  thing  in  little  that  ike  uftially  executes  on  her  largeft  fcale;  and 
on  that  account,  like  the  miniature  painter,  feems  to  have  finifhed  every  part  of 
it  in  a  ftudied  manner;  not  a  little  fragment  of  rock  thrown  into  thebafon,  not 
afingle  ftem  of  bruihwood  that  ftarts  from  its  craggy ftflesfcut  has  its  pi&urefque 
meaning ;  and  the  little  central  ftream  dafhing  down  a  cleft  of  the  darkeft- 
coloured  ftone,  produces  an  effc<Sb  of  light  and  fhadow  beautiful  beyond  defcrip- 
tion.     This  little  theatrical  fcene  might  be  painted  as  large  as  the  original,  on 
a  canvafs  not  bigger  than  thofe  which  are  ufually dropped  in  the  Gpera-houfe« 

into 
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into  it  (but  with  a  gentle  declivity)  in  their  own  dark  and  na- 
tural complexion  :  oftener  they  are  green  and  cultivated,  with 
farms  interfperfed,  and  round  eminences,  on  the  bordef  covered 
with  trees :  towards  the  fouth  it  feemed  to  break  into  larger 
bays/  with  feveral  iflands  and  a  wider  extent  of  cultivation. 
The  way  rifes  continually,  till  at  a  place  called  Orreft-head  it 
turns  fouth-eaft,  lofing  fight  of  the  water* 

Pafled  by  Ing's- Chapel  and  Stavcley ;  but  I  can  fay  no  far- 

_  «  _ 

ther,  for  the  du(k  of  evening  coming  on,  I  entered  Kendal 
almoft  in  the  dark,  and  could  diftinguifh  only  a  fhadow  of  the 
caftle  on  a  hill,  and  tenter-grounds  fprfcad  Far  and  wide  round 
the  town,  which  I  miftook  for  houfes.  My  inn  promifed  facfly, 
having  two  Wooden  galleries,  like  Scotland,  in  front  bf  it :  it 
was  indeed  an  old  ill-contrived  houfe,  but  kept  by  civil  fenfible 
people ;  fo  I  flayed  two  nights  with  them,  and  fared  and  flept 
very  comfortably.  . 

Oft.  9«  The  air  mild  as  fommer,  alt  corn  off  the  ground,  and 
the  fky-larks  finging  aloud  (by  the  way,  I  law  not  one  at  Kef- 
wick,  perhaps,  becaufe  the  place  abounds  in  birds  of  prejr) '.  I 
went  up  thie  paftle-hill ;  the  town  confifts  chiefly  of  three  nearly 
parallel  ftreets,  almoft  a  mile  long ;  except  thefe,  all  the  other 
houfes  feem  as  if  they  had  been  dancing  a  country-dance,  and 
were  out :  there  they  ftand  back  to  back,  corner  to  corner,  fome  . 
up  hill,  fome  down,  without  intent  or  meaning.  Along  by 
their  fide  runs  a  fine  brifk  ftream,  over  which  are  three  ft  one- 
bridges  ;  the  buildings  (a  few  comfortable  houfes  excepted)  are 
mean,  of  ftone,  and  covered  with  a  bad  rdugh  caft.  Near  the 
end  of  the  town  ftands  a  handfome  houfe  of  Col.  Wilfon's,  and 

6  *      :  adjoin- 
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adjoining  to  it  the  church,  a  very  large  gothick  fabrick,  widia 
fquire  tower ;  it  has  no  particular  ornaments  but  double  ifles, 
and  at  the  eaft-end  four  chapek  or  choirs  ;  one  of  the  Parrs, 
another  of  the  Stricklands;  the  third  is  the  proper  choir  of  the 
church,  and  the  fourth  of  the  Bellihghams,  a  family  now  ex- 
tinft.  There  is  an  altar*  tomb  of  one  of  them  dated  1 577,  with 
a  flat  brafs,  arms  and  quarterings ;  and  in  the  window  their 
arms  alone,  arg*  a  hunting-horn,  fab.  ftrung  gules.  In  the 
Stricklands'  chapel  feveral  modern  monuments,  and  another  old 
altar-tomb,  not  belonging  to'  the  family :  on  the  fide  of  it  a  fefs 
dancetty  between  ten  billets,  Deincourt.  In  the  Parr's  chapel  fe 
\  third  altar- tomb  in  the  corner,  no  figure  or  infcription,  but  on 
the  fide,  cut  in  ftone,  an  efcutcheon  of  Roos  of  Kendal,  (three 
water-budgets)  quartering  Parr  (two  bars  in  a  bordure  engrail- 
ed) ;  2dly,  an  efcutcheon,  vaire,  a  fefs  for  Marmion ;  3dly,  an 
•  efcutcheon,  three  chevronels  braced,  and  a  chief  (which  I  take 
for  Fitzhugh) :  at  the  foot  is  an  efcutcheon,  furrounded  with 
the  garter,  bearing  Roos  and  Parr  quarterly,  quartering  the  other 
two  before-meptioned.  I  have  no  books  to  look  in,  therefore 
cannot  iay  whether  this  is  the  Lord  Parr  of  Kendal,  ,Queen 
Cathariije's  father;  «or  her  brother  the  Marquis  of  Northamp- 
;ton  :  perhaps  it  is  a  cenotaph  for  the  latter  who  was  buried  at 
Warwick  iii  157.1.  The  remains  of  the  caftle  are  feated  on  a 
fine  hill  on  the  fide  of  the  river  oppofite  the  town;  almoft  the 
whole  inclofiire  of  the  walk  remains,  with  four  towers,  two 
iquare  and  two  round,  but  their  upper  p^rt  and  embattlements 
are  demoliflied :  it  is  of  rough  ftone  and  cement,  without  any 
ornament  or  arms,  round,  inclofing  a  court  of  like  form,  and 
furrounded  by  a  mo^t ;  nor  ever  could  it  have  been  larger  than  it 
is,  for  there  are  no  traces  of  outworks*     There  is  a  good  view 
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of  the.  town  and  river*  with  a  fertile  open  valley  through  which 
it  winds^ 

.  After  dinner  I  went  klong  the  Milthrop  turnpike,  four  miles, 
to  fee  the  falls,  or  force,  of  the  river  Kent ;  came  to  Sizergh, 
(pronounced  Sifer)  and  turned  down  a  lane  to  the  left.     This 
feat  of  the  Stricklands,  an  old  Catholick  family,  is  an  ancient 
hall-houfe,  with  a  very  large  tower  embattled ;  the  reft  of  the 
buildings  added  to  it  are  of  later  date,  but  all  is  white,  and 
feen  to  advantage  on  a  back  ground  of  old  trees ;  there  is  a  fmall 
park  alfo  well  wooded.     Oppofite  to  this,  turning  to  the  left,  I 
foon  came  to  the  river ;  it  works  its  way  in  a  narrow  and  deep ; 
rocky  channel  overhung  with  trees.     The  calmnefs  and  bright- 
nefs  of  the  evening,  the  roar  of  the  waters,  and  the  thumping 
of  huge'  hammers  at  an  iron-forge  not  far  diftant,  made  it  a , 
lingular  walk ;  but  as  to  the  falls  (for  there  are  two)  they  are 
not  four  feet  high.  I  went  on,  down  to  the  forge,  and  faw  the 
demons  at  work  by  the  light  of  their  own  fires  :  the  iron  is 
brought  in  pigs  to  Milthrop  by  fea  from  Scotland,  &c.  and  is 
here  beat  into  bars  and  plates.   Two  miles  further,  at  Levens* 
is  the  feat  of  Lord  Suffolk,  where  he  fometimes  pafiesthe  fum- 
mer :  it  was  a  favourite  place  of  his  late  Countefs ;  but  this  I 
did  not  fee. 

4.  • 

f.  Oft.  io.  I  proceeded  by  Burton  to  Lancafter,  twenty-two 
miles ;  very  good  country,  well  inclofed  and  wooded,  with  fome 
common  interfperfed.  Paflfed  at  the  foot  of  Farlton-knot,  a 
high  fell  four  miles  north  of  Lancafter;  on  a  rifing  ground  called 
Boulton  (pronounced  Bouton)  we  had  a  full  view  of  Cartmell-' 
fands,  with  here  and  there  a  paffenger  riding  over  them  (it 

A  a  a  i.     being 
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being  low  water)  ;  the  points  of  Furneft  (hooting  far  into  th<fc 
fea,  and  lofty  mountains,  partly  covered  with  clouds,  extending 
north  of  them.  Lancafter  alfo  appeared  very  confpicuous  and 
fine:  for  its  moft  diftineu£(hed  features,  the  caftle  and  church, 
mounted  on  a  green  eminence,  were  all  that  could  be  feen. 
Woe  is  me  !  when  I  got  thither,  it  was  the  fecond  day  of  their 
fair ;  the  inn,  in  the  principal  ftreet,  was  a  great  old  gloomy 
houfe  full  of  people  ;  but  I  found  tolerable'  quarters,  and  even 
flept  two  nights  in  peace* 

•     * 

-  In  a  fine  afternoon  Iafcended  the  c&ftle-hill ;  it. takes  up  .the 
higher  top  of  the  eminence  on  which  it  ftands,  and  is  irregu- 
larly round,  encompaffed  with  a  deep  moat :'  in  front,  towards 
the  town,  is  a  magnificent  gothic  gateway,  lofty  and  huge;  the 
overhanging  battlements  are  fupported  by  a  triple  range,  of 
corbfcls,  the  intervals  pierced  through,  and  {hewing  the  day 
from  above.   On  its  top  rife  light  watch-towers  of  fmall  height* 
It  o£ens  below  with  a  grand  pointed  arch  j  over  this  is  a  wrought' 
tabernacle,doubtlefs  once  containing  its  founder's  .figure  y  oh  one 
fide  a  (hield  of  France  ferny  -quartered  with  England  ;  on  the 
ether  the  fame,  with  a  label,  ermine,  for  John  of  Gaunt,  Duke 
off  Lancafter.     This  opens  to  a  court  within,  which  I  did;  not 
much  care  to  enter,  being  the  county-gaol,  and  full  of  prir* 
foners,  both  criminals  and  debtors.     From  this  gateway  the 
walls  continue  and  join  It  to  a  vaft  fquare  tower  of  great  height,, 
the  lower  part  at  leaft  of  remote  antiquity ;  for  it  has  fmall 
rbund-he£ded  lights  with  plain  fhort  pillars  on  each,  fide  of 
them  :  there  is  a  third  tower,  alfo  fquare  and  of  lefs  dinaenfions* 
this  is  all  the  caftle.     Near  it,  and  but  little  lower,  ftands  the- 
church,  a  large  and  plain  gothic  fabrick  i  the  high  fquare  tower 
.6  at 
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at  the  weft-end  has  be^n  rebuilt  of  late  years,  but  nearly  in  the 
fame  ftyle :  there  are  no  ornaments  of  arms,  &c.  any  where  to 
be  feen;  within,  it  is  lightfome  and  fpacious,  but  not  one  mo^ 
nument  of  antiquity^  pr  piece  of  painted  glafs  is  left.  From 
the  church-yard  there  is  an  extenfive  fea-view,  (for  now  the  tide 
had  almoft  covered  the  fands,  and  filled  the  river)  and  befides  the 
greateft  part  of  Furnefs,  I  could  diftinguifh  Peel-caftle  on  the 
ifle  of  Fowdrey,  which  lies  off  its  fouthern  extremity.  The 
town  is  built  on  the  Hope,  and  at  the  foot  of  the  caftle-hill* 
more  than  twice  the  bignefs  of  Aukland,  with  many  neat  build- 
ings of  white  ftone,  but  a  little  disorderly  in  their  petition,  and 
"  ad  libitum,"  like  Kendal :  many  alfo  extend  below  on  the  keys 
by  the  river-fide,  where  a  number  of  {hips  were  moored,  fome 
©f  them  three-mafted  vefTels  decked  out  with  their  colours  in 
honour  of  the  fair.  Here  is  a  good  bridge  of  four  arches  ove? 
the  Lune,  that  runs,  when  the  tide  is  put,  in  two  ftr?am$ 
divided  by  a  bed  of  gravel,  which  is  not  covered  but  in  fpring- 
tides;  below  the  town  it  widens  to  near  the  breadth  of  the 
Thames  at  London,  and  meets  the  fea  at  five  or  fix  miles  dis- 
tance tcf  fouth-wefh 

OB.  1 1 . 1  crofled  the  river  and  walked  over  a  peninfula,  three 
fniles,  to  the  village  of  Pooton,  which  ftands  on  the  beach.  An 
old  fifherman  mending  his  nets  (while  I  enquired  about  th* 
danger  of  paffing  thofe  fands)  told  me,  in  his  dialed,  a  moving 
fllory ;  how  a  brother  of  the  trade,  a  Cockier,  as  he  ftyled  him; 
driving  a  little  cart  with  two  daughters  (women  grown)  in  itj 
and  his  wife  on  horfeback  following,  fet  out  one  day  to  pafs 
the  feven-mile  fands,  as  they  had  frequently  been  ufed  to  do.; 
(for  nobody  in  the  village  knew  them  better  than  the  old  man 
i  A  a  a  2  did) 
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4id)  when  they  were  about  half-way  over,  a  thick  fog  ro(c, 
and  as  they  advanced  they  found  the  water  much  deeper  than 
they  expe&fed  :  the  old  man  was  puzzled ;  he  (topped,  and  faid 
he  would  go  a  little  way  to  find  fome  mark  he  was  acquainted 
with ;  they  ftaid  a  while  for  him ;  hut  in  vain;  they  called  aloud/ 
but  no  reply :  at  laft  the  young  women  prefled  their  mother  to- 
think  where  they  were,  and  go  on  $  (he  would  not  leave  the 
place ;  (he  wandered  about  forlorn  and  amazed ;.  (he  would  not 
quit  her  horfe  and  get  into  the  cart  with  them  :  they  determi- 
ned, after  much  time  wafted,  to  turn  back,  Mid  give  themfelves 
up  to  the  guidance  of  their  horfes.  The  old  woman  Was  (bon 
wafhed  off,  and  peri&ed  ;■  the  poor  girls  clung  clofe  to  their 
cart,  and  the  horfe,  fometimes  wading  and  fometimes  fwim- 
ming,  brought  them  back  fc>  land  alive,  hut  fcnfelefs  with 
terror  and  diftrefs*  asd  unable  for  many  days  to  give  any  ac- 
count of  themfelves.  The  bodies  of  their  parents  were  found 
next  ebb ;  that  of  the  father  a  very  few  paces  diftant  from  the 
fpot  where  he  had  left  them.. 

In  the  afternoon  I  wandered  about  the  town,  and"  by  th$ 

key,  till  it  grew  dark.. 

•      •      •  •  *      •  » 

«  1  -       » 

»      »  • 

051.  12.  I  fet  out  for  Settle  by  a  fine  turnpike-road,,  twenty* 
nine  miles,/ through  a  rich. and.  beautiful  inclofed  country,  di* 
verified  with  frequent  villages  and  churches,  very  unequal 
ground ;  and  on  the  left  the  river  Lune  winding  in  a  deep  val-r 
ley,  its.  hanging  banks  cloathed.with  fine,  woods,  thro'  which 
you  catch  long  reaches  of  the  water,,  as  the  road  winds  about 
at  a  confiderable  height  above  it;  In,  the  moft  pidurefque  part 
of  the  way,  I  pafied  the  park  belonging  to  the  Hon.  .Mr.  Clif- 
fords 
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ford,:  a  Catholick.     The  grounds  between  hihi  and^tfre  river 
are  indeed  charming  *  §  the  houfe  is  ordinary,  and  the  park 
toothing  but  a  rocky  fell  fcattered  over  with  ancient  hawthorns; 
Next  I  came  to1  Hornby,  a  little  town  on  the  river  Wanning, 
over  which  a  handfbme  bridge  is  now  building;   the  caftle,  in 
z  lordly  fituation,  attracted  me/  fo  I  walked  up  the  hill  to  it : 
firft  prefents  itffelf~a  large  white  ordinary  fafhed  Gentleman's 
houfe,  and  behind  it  rrfes  the  ancient  Keep,  built  by  Edward 
Stanley,  Lord  Monteagle;   He  died  about  1 529,  in  King  Henry 
the  JSighthrs  time.     It  is  now  only  a  flieH,  the  rafters  are  laid 
within  it  as  for  flooring.     Twent  up  a  winding  ftone-ftair-cafe 
in  one  corner  to  th*  leads,  and  at  the  angle  is  a  fingle  Hexagon 
watch- tower,  rifing  fome  feet  higher,  fitted  up  in  the  taft6  of 
a  mod&rh  fummer- houfe,  with  fafh-windows  in  gilt  frames,  a 
ftucco  cupola,  and  on  the  top  *  vaft  gilt  eagle,  built  by  Mr. 
Charteris,  the  prefent  pofleffor.     He  is  the  fecond  fon  of  the 
Earl  of  Wemys,  brother  to  the  Lord  Elcho,  and  grandfon  to 
Col.  Charteris,  ,whofe- name  he  bears.. 

.  From  the  leads  of  the  tower  there  is  a  fine  view  of  the  coun- 
try round,  and  much  wood  near  the  caftle.  Ingleborough, 
which  I  had  feen  before  diftinftly  at  Lancafter  to  north-eaft, 

•'Thi*fccne  opens  juft  three  miles  from  Lancafter,  .on  what  is  called  the 
Queen's  Road.  To  fee  the  view  in  perfe&ion,  you  muft  go  into  a  field  on  the 
left.  Here  Ingleborough,  behind  Si  variety  of  lefler  mountains,  makes  thd  back- 
ground of  the  profpeft :  on  each  hand  of  the  middle  diftance,  rife  two  doping 
hills  j  the  left  etoathed  with  thick  woods,-  the  right  with  variegated  rocfc  and 
herbage :  between  them,  in  the  richeft  of  vallies,  the  Lune  ferpentizes  for  many 
a  mile,  and  comes  forth  amp)e  and  clear,  through  a  well -wooded  and  richly  pa- 
ftured  fore-ground.'  Every  feature,  which  conftitutes  a  perfed  landfcape  of  the 
extenfive  forfc  is  here  not  only 'boldly  marked,  but  alfo  in*its  beft  pofition. 

i  was 
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was  now  completely  wrapped  in  clouds,  all  but  its  fummit  j^ 
which  might  have  been  eafily  miftaken  for  a  Jong  black  cloud 
too,  fraught  with  an  approaching  fiorm.  Now  our  road  be^ 
gun  gradually  to  mount  towards  the  Apennine,  the  trees  grow- 
ing lefs  and  thinner  of  leaves,  till  we  came  to  Ingleton,  eigh- 
teen miles ;  it  is  a  pretty  village,  fituated  very  high,  and  yet  in  a 
valley  at  the  foot  of  that  huge  monfter  of  nature,  Jngleborough ; 
two  torrents  crofs  it,  with  great  ftones  rolled  along  their  bed* 
inftead  of  water  ;  and  over  them  are  flung  two  handfome  arches* 
The  nipping  air,  tho'  the  afternooa  was  growing  very  bright, 
now  taught  us  we  were  in  Craven,  the  road  was  all  up  and 
down,  though  no  where  very  fteep ;  to  the  left  were  mountain-* 
tops,  to  the  right  a  wide  valley,  all  inclofed  ground,,  and  beyond 
it  high  hills  again.  In,  approaching  Settle;  the  crags,  oa  the 
left  drew  nearer  to  our  way,  till  we  defcended  Brunton-brow 
into  a  chearful  valley,  (though  thin  of  trees)  to  Gigglefwick,  a 
village  with  a  fmall  piece  of  *  water  by  its  fide,  covered  over 
with  coots ;  near  it  a  church,,  which  belongs  alfo  to  Settle  % 
and  half  a  mile  farther,  having  pafled  the  Ribble  over  a  bridge, 
J  arrived  there ;  it  is  a  fmall  market-town  ftanding  diredlly 
under  a  rocky  fell;  there, are  npt  in  it  above  a  doaep.  gpod* 
looking  hoyfes,  the  reft  are,  old  and  low,  with  little  wooden 
porticos  in  front.  My  inn  pleafed  me  much,  (though  fmall) 
for  the  neatnefs  and  civility  of  the  good  woman  that  kept  it; 
&  I  lay  there  two  nights,  and  went, . 

*  m 

03.  13.  To  vifit  Gordale-fcar,  which  lay  fix  miles ;  from 
Settle;  but  that  way  was  dire&ly  over  a  fell,  and  as  the  wea- 
ther was  not  to  be  depended  on,  I  went  round  ip  a  chaife,  the 
only  way  one  could  get  near  it  in  a  c^ri^ge,  which  i»ade  it-full 
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thirteen  iniles,  half  of  it  fuch  a  road  I  but  I  got  fafe  over  It,  fa 
there's  an  end,  and  came  to  Malham^  (pronounced  Maum)  a 
villgge  in  the,  bofom  of  the  mountains,  feated  in  a  wild  and 
dreary  valley.  "  From  thence  I  was  to  walk  a  mile  over  very 
roligh  ground,  a  torrent  rattling  along  an  the  left  hand  $  on  the 
cliffs  above  hung  a  few  goats  ;  one  of  them  danced  and  fcratched 
an  efer  Vvith  its  hind,  foot  in  a  place  where  I  would  not  Have 

flood  ftock-ftill 

For  all  beneath  the  moon. 
As  I  advanced,  the  crags  feemed  toclofe  in,  but  difcovered  a 
narrow,  entrance  turning  to  the  left  between  them :  I  followed 
*iy  guide  a  few  paces,  and  the  hills  opened  again  into  fro  large 
fpace ;  and  then  all  farther  way  is  barred  by  a  flream  that/ 
at  the  height  of  about  fifty  feet,  gushes  from  a  hole  in  the 
rock,  and  fpreading  in  large  fheets  over  its  broken  front,  dafhee 
from  fttep  to  fteep,  and  then  rattles  away  in  a  torrent  down 
the  valley  :  the  rock  on  the  left  rifes  perpendicular,  with  flub- 
bed yew-trees  and  fhrubs  flaring  from  its  fide,  to  the  height  of 
at  leafl  300  feet;  but  thefe  are  not  the  thing :  it  is  the  rock  to 
the  right,  under  which  you  ftand  to  fee  the  fall,  that  forms  the 
principal  horror  of  the  place.    From  its  very  bafe  it  begins  to 
Hope  forwards  over  you  in  one  block  or  folid  mafs  without 
any  crevice  in  its  furface,  and  overfhadows  half  the  area  below 
with  its  dreadful  canopy ;  when  I  flood  at  (I  believe)  four  yards 
diflance  from  its  foot,  the  drops,  which  perpetually  diflil  from 
its  brow,  fell  on  my  head ;  and  in  one  part  of  its  top,  more 
expofed  to  the  weather,  there  are  loofe  flones  that  hang  in  air,, 
and  threaten  vifibly  fome  idle  fpedator  with  inflant  definition  5 
it  is  fafer  to  fhelter  yourfelf  clofe  to  its  bottom,  and  trufl  to  the 
mercy  of  that  enormous  mafs  which  nothing  but  an  earthquake 

can 
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can  ftir.  The  gloomy  uncomfortable  day  well  fuited  die  ravage 
afpeft  of  the  place,  and  made  it  ftill  more  formidable :  I  flayed 
there,  not  without  (huddering,  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  and 
thought  my  trouble  richly  paid ;  *for  theimpreffion  will  laft  for 
life.  At  the  alehoufe  where  I  dined  in  Malham,  Vivares,  the 
landfcape-paioter,  had  lodged  for  a  week  or  more;  Smith  and 
Sellers, had  alfo  been  there,  and  two  prints  of  Gordale  have 
been  engraved  by  them. 

*  *  • 

Off.  14.  Leaving  my  comfortable  inn,  to  which  Ihad  re- 
turned from  Gordale,  I  fet  out  for  Skipton,  fixteen  miles.  From 
feveral  parts  of  the  road,  and  in  many  places  about  Settle,  I 
faw  at  once  the  three  famous  hills  of  this  country,  Ingkborough, 
Penigent,  and  Pendle ;  the  firft  is  efteemed  the  higheft,  and 
.their  features  not  to  he .defcribed,  but  by  the  pencil  *. 

v  Craven, 

• 

*  Without  the  pencil  nothing  indeed  is  to  be  defcribed  with  precifion;  and 
aCvcix  then  that  pencil  ought  to  be  in  the  very  hand  of  the  writer,  ready  to  fupply 
With  outlines  every  thing  that  hie  pen  cannot  exprefs  by  words.  As  far  as  language 
Can^defcribe,  Mr.  Gray  has,  I  think,  pufoed  its  powers  :  For  rejedtng,  as  I 
before  hinted,  -every  general  unmeaning  and  hyperbolical  phrafe,  he  has  fele&ed 
(both  in  this  journal,. and  on  other  fimilar  occafions)  the  plaineft,  jimpleft,  and 
moft  dire&  terms  :  yet  notwlth  (landing  his  judicious  care,  in  the  ufe  of  theie, 
I  muft  own  I  feel  them  defe&ive.  They  prefent  me,  it  is  true,  with  a  pi&ure 
of  the  fame  fpecies,  but  not  with  the  identical  picture :  my  imagination  receives 
clear  and  diftin$,  but  not  true  and  exad  images.  It  may  be  a(ked  then,  why  am  I 
entertained  by  w£ll -written  defcriptions  ?  I  anfwer,  becaufe  they  amufe  when  they 
do  not  inform  me ;  and  becaufe,  after  I  have  feen  the  places  defcribed,  they 
ferve  to  recal  to  my  memory  the  original  fcene,  almoft  as  well  as  the  trueft 
.drawing  or  pifture.  In  the  meanwhile,  my  mind  is  flattered  by  thinking  it 
))as  acquired  fome  conception  of  the  place,  and  refts  contented  in  an  innocent 
.error,  which  nothing  but  ocular  proof  can  dete&,  and  which,  when  dete&ed, 

does 
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'  Crairen,  after  all,  k  an  tmpleafiag  ccrtmtry  when  fccn  from 
a  height;  its  valleys  are  chiefly  wide,  and  either  marihy  or  in- 
clofed  paftuce,  with  a  few  trees.  Numbers  of  black  cattle  arc 
fatted  here,  both  of  the  Scotch  breed,  and  a  larger  fort  of  oxen 
with  great  horns.  There  is  little  cultivated  ground*  except  a 
few  oats* 

Skip  ton,  to  which  I  went  through  Long-Preiton  and  Oar- 
grave,  is  a  pretty  large  market-town,  in  a  valley,  with  one  very 
broad  ftreet  gently  doping  downwards  from  the  caftlc,  which 
ftands  at  the  head  of  it.  This  is  one  of  our  good  Countefs's 
buildings  *,  but  on  old  foundations ;  it  it  not  very  large,  but 
of  a  handfomc  antique  appearance*  with  round  towers,  a 
grand  gateway,  bridge,  and  moat,  furrounded  by  many  old 
trees.  It  is  in  good  repair,  and  kept  yp  as  a  habitation  of 
the  Earl  of  Thanet,  though  he  rarely  comes  thither :  what 

• 

does  not  diminish  the  plcafure  I  had  before  received,  but  augments  it  by  fuper- 
adding  the  charms  of  companion  and  verification  ;  and  herein  I  would  place  the 
real  and  only  merit  of  Verbal  profe  description.  To  (peak  of  poetical,  would 
lead  me  beyond  the  limits  as  well  as  the  purpofe  of  this  note.  I  cannot,  however, 
help  adding,  that  I  have  feen  ope  piece  of  verbal  defer iption  which  compleatl'y 
fatisfics  me,  becaufe  it  is  throughout  affifted  by  mafterly  delineation.  It  is  com- 
posed by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Gilpin,  of  Cheam  in  Surry ;  and  contains,  apiongft  other 
places,  an  account  of  the  very  fecnes  which,  in  this  tour,  our  author  vifited.  This 
Gentleman,  pofleffing  the  conjoined  talent  of  a  writer  and  a  deftgner,  has  em- 
ployed them  in  this  manufcript  to  every  purpofe  of  pi&urefque  beauty,  in  the 
defcription  of  which  a  corre&  eye,  a  pra&ifed  pentil,  and  ah  eloquent  pen 
could  affift  him.  He  has,  consequently  >  produced  a  work  unique  in  its  kind. 
But  I  have  faid  rt  is  in  m&irofcript,  and,  I  am  afraid*  likely  to  continue  fo ;  far 
would  his  modefty  permit  him  to  print  it,  the  great  expepce  of  plates  would 
make  its  publication  almoft  impra&icable.    .  f 

.   *  Anne  Coimtefs:of  Pembroke  and  Montgomery . 
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with  the  fleet,  and  a  foolifj*  difpute  about  chaifes,  that  delayed 
me,  I  did  not  fee  the  infide  of  it,  hut  went  on,  fifteen  miles,  to 
Otley ;  firfl  up  Shode-bank,  the  fteepeft  hill  I  ever  faw  a  road 
carried  over  in  England,  for  it  mounts  in  a  ftrait  line  (without 
-any  other  repofe  for  the  horfes  than  by  placing  {tones  every  now 
and  then  behind  the  wheels)  for  a  full  mile ;  then  the  road  goes 
on  a  level  along  the  brow  of  this  high  hill  over  Rumbald-moor, 
till  it  gently  defcends  into  Wharldale^  fo  they  call  the  vale  of 
the  Wharf,  and  a  beautiful  vale  it  is,  well-wooded,  well-culti- 
vated, well-inhabited,  but  with  high  crags  at  a  diftaace,  that 
border  the  green  country  on  either  hand ;  thro'  the  midft  of  it> 
deep,  clear,  full  to  the  brink,  and  of  no  inconfiderable  breadth, 
runs  in  long  windings  the  river.  How  it  comes  to  pafs  that  it 
fhould  be  fo  fine  and  copious  a  ftream  here,  and  at  Tadcafter 
(fo  much  lower)  fhould  have  nothing  but  a  wide  ftony  channel 
without  water,  I  cannot  tell  you.  I  pafled  through  Long- 
Addingham,  Ilkeley  (pronounced  Eecly )  diftinguifhed  by  a  lofty 
brow  of  lbofe  rocks  to  the  right;  Burley,  a  neat  and  pretty 
village,  among  trees ;  on  the  oppofite  fide  of  the  river  lay  Mid- 
dleton-Lodge,  belonging  to  a  catholic  gentleman  of  that  name ; 
Wefton,  a  venerable  ftone  fabric,  with  large  offices,  of  Mr. 
Vavafour,  the  meadows  in  front  gently  defcending  to  the  water,, 
and  behind  a  great  and  fhady  wood ;  Farnley  (Mr.  Fawkes's)  £ 
place  like  the  laft,.  but  larger,  and  rifing  higher  on  the  fide  of 
the  hill.  Otley  is  a  large  airy  town,  with  clean  but  low  ruf- 
tic  buildings*  and  a  bridge  over  the  Wharf;  I  went  into  its 
fpacious  Gothic  church,  which  has  been  new-roofed,  with  a 
flat  ftucco-ceiling ;  in  a  corner  of  it  is  the  monument  of  Tho- 
mas Lord  Fairfax,  and  Helen  Afke,  his  Lady,  defcended  from 
the  Cliffords  and  Latimers,  as  he*  epitaph  &ys $  tkciigures,-  not 

ill-cut 
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ill-cut  (particularly  his  in  armour,  but  bare-headed)  lie  on  the 
tomb.  I  take  them  to  be  the  parents  of  the  famous  Sir  Tho- 
mas Fairfax. 


LETTER      V, 
Mr.  GRAY  to  Dr.   WHARTON. 

April  18,  1770. 

I  Have  utterly  forgot  where  my  Journal  left  off,  but  I  think 
it  was  after  the  account  of  Gordale  near  Settle ;  if  fo,  there 
was  little  more  worth  your  notice :  the  principal  things  were 
Wharldale,  in  the  way  from  Skipton  to  Otley,  and  Kirkftall 
abbey,  three  miles  from  Leeds  *  *  *  *  *f\  Kirkftall  is  a  noble 
ruin  in  the  Scmi-faxon  ftyle  of  building,  as  old  as  King  Stephen, 
towards  the  end  of  his  reign,  1 1 52.  The  whole  church  is  ftill 
{landing,  the  roof  excepted,  feated  in  a  delicious  quiet  valley,  on 
the  banks  of  the  river  Aire,  and  preferved  with  religious  reve- 
rence by  the  Duke  of  Montagu.  Adjoining  to  the  church,  be- 
tween that  and  the  river,  are  variety  of  chapels  and  remnants  of  . 
the  abbey,  fhattered  by  the  encroachments  of  the  ivy,  and  fur- 
rounded  by  many  a  fturdy  tree,  whofetwifted  roots  break  thro* 
the  fret  of  the  vaulting,  and  hang  ftreaming  from  the,  roofs. 
The  gloom  of  thefe  antient  cells,  the  (hade  and  verdure  of  the 
landfcape,  the  glittering  and  murmur  of  the  ftream,  the  lofty 
towers  and  long  perfpedtives  of  the  church,  in  the  midft  of  a 
clear  bright  day,  detained  me  for  many  hours ;  and  were  the 

•  f  Here  a  paragraph,  defcribing  Wharldale  in  the  foregoing  Journal,  was  re- 
peated, 

B  b  b  2  trucft 
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trueft  ofcje&s  for  toy  gkft  !  hav*  y*t  mtt  wilfc  «ay  where.  A» 
I  lay  at  that  finoky,  ug!y,  bufy  town  of  Leeds,  I  dropped  ait 
further  thoughts  of  my  journal  j  and  after  paffing  two  days  at 
Mafpn's  (tho'  he  was  abfent)  purfued  my  way  by  Nottingham, 
Leicefter,  Harborough,  Kettering,  Thrapfton,  and  Huntingdon 
to  Cambridge,  where  I  arrived  oil  the  iad  of  Odober,  having 
met  with  no  rain  to  fignify  till  this  laft  day  of  my  journey. 
There's  luck  for  you  ! 

t  do  think  of  feeing  Wales  this  fummer,  having  never  found 
my  fpirits  lower  than  at  pre&nt,  and  feeling  that  motion  and 
change  of  the  fcene  is  abfohitely  neceffafy  to  me  j  I  will  make 
Afton  m  my  way  to  Chefter,  and  mall  rejoice  to  meet  yon 
there  the  laft  week  in  May.  Mafon  writes  me  Word  that  he 
Wiflies  it ;  and  though  his  old  houfe  is  down,  and  his  new  one 
not  up,  propofes  to  receive  us  like  Princes  in  grain. 


*^»w*^««— i»^^« *— i*— i»^— «— »^ 
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LETTER     VI, 

Mr.  GRAY  to  Mr.   NICHOLLS*. 

1  Received  your  letter  at  Southampton ;  and  as  I  would  wilh 
to  treat  every  body,  according  to  their  own  rule  and  mea- 
fure  of  good  breeding,  have,  againft  my  inclination,  waited 
till  now  before  I  anfwered  it,  purely  out  of  fear  and  refpeft, 
and  an  ingenuous  diffidence  of  my  own  abilities.     If  you  will 

*  This  letter  was  written  the  19th  of  November,  1764 ;  but  as  it  delineates 
another  abbey,  in  a  different  manner,  it  ieems  to  make  no  improper  companion 
to  that  which  precedes  it* 

not 


r  3*»  i 

oat  take  this  is  «*  extufe,  acopt  i;  at  teaft  as  a  well-turned 
period,  which  is  alway*  my  grinqipl  concern. 

m 
t 

So  I  proceed  to  tell  you  that  my  health  is  much  improved 
by  the  £bi,  not  that  I  drank  it,  or  bathed  hi  it,  as  the  cprixmoa 
people  do :  no!  I  only  walked  by  k  and  looked  upo»  it..  The 
climate  is  remarkably  mild,  even  ia  O<5fcober  and  Noveipber ;  no 
fnow  has  been  feen  to  lie  there  for  thefe  thirty  years  paft  ;  the 
myrtle?  grow  in  the  gtoued  again-ft  the  houjfes,  and  Ouernfey 
lilies  bloom  in  every  windpw :  the  town,  <ckao  and  well-built* 
ftrrounded  by  its  old  fteoe-walls,  with  their  towers  and  gate- 
,ways,  ftands  at  the  point  of  a  penjnfula,.  and  opens  fall  fouth 
to  an  arm  of  the  fea,,  wbkh,  having  formed  two  beautiful  bays 
on  each  ha6d  of  it,  ftretchss  away  in  dirgd:  view*  till  it  joins  the 
Britifh  Channel ;  it  is  fkirted  on  either  fide  with  gently-riling 
grounds*  cloathed  with  thick  wood,  ^nd  diredly  crofc  its  mouth 
rife  the  high  lands  of  the  Ifle  of  Wight  at  diftance,  but  diftinfrr 
\y  feen.  In  the  bolom  of  the  woods  (concealed  from  jprophane 
eyes)  lie  hid  the  ruins  of  Nettely  abbey ;  there  may  be  richer 
and  greater  houfes  of  religion,  but  the  Abbot  is  content  with 
his  fituation.  See  there,  at  the  top  of  that  hanging  meadow,, 
under  the  (hade  of  thofe  old  trees  that  bend  into  a  half  circle 
about  it,  he  is  walking  (lowly  (good  man !)  *nd  bidding  his  beads 
for  the  fouls  of  his  benefactors*  interred  in  that  venerable  pile 
that  lies  beneath  him.  Beyond  it  (the  meadow  ftill  defcending) 

• 

nods  a  thicket  of  oaks  that  mafk  the  building,  and  have  exclu- 
ded a  view  too  garifh  and  luxuriant  for  a  holy  eye ;  only  on 
N  either  hand  they  leave  ah  opening  to  the  bine  glittering  £ea« 
Did  you  not  obferve  how,  as  that  white  fail  fhot  by  and  was 
16ft,  he  turned  and  croffed  himfelf  to  drive  the  tempter  froni 
6  him 
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him  that  had  thrown  that  diftra&ion  in  his  way  f  I  (hould  tell 
you  that  the  ferryman  who  rowed  me,  a  lufty  young  fellow, 
told  me  that  he  would  not  for  all  the  world  pafs  a  night  at  the 
abbey  (there  were  fuch  things  feen  near  it)  though  there  was  a 
power  of  money  hid  there.  From  thence  I  went  to  Salisbury, 
Wilton,  and  Stonhenge :  But  of  thefe  things  I  fay  no  more, 
they  will  be  published  at  the  Univerfity  prefs. 

P.  S.  I  muft  not  clofe  my  letter  without  giving  you  one 
principal  event  of  my  hiftory ;  which  was,  that  (in  the  courfe 
of  my  late  tour)  I  fet  out  one  morning  before  five  o'clock,  the 
moon  fhining  through  a  dark  and  mifty  autumnal  air,  and  got  to 
the  fea-coaft  time  enough  to  be  at  the  Sun's  Levee,  I  faw  the 
clouds  and  dark  vapours  open  gradually  to  right  and  left,  rolling 
over  one  another  in  great  fmoky  wreathes,  and  the  tide  (as  it 
flowed  gently  in  upon  the  fands)  firft  whitening,  then  flightly 
tinged  with  gold  and  blue ;  and  all  at  once  a  little  line  of  infuf- 
ferable  brightnefs  that  (before  I  can  write  thefe  five  words)  was 
grown  to  half  an  orb,  and  now  to  a  whole  one,  too  glorious 
to  be  diftindtly  feen  *.  It  is  very  odd  it  makes  no  figure  on 
paper ;  yet  I  (hall  remember  it  as  long  as  the  fun,  or  at  leaft 
as  long  as  I  endure.  I  wonder  whether  any  body  ever  faw 
it  before  ?  I  hardly  believe  it* 

•  This  puts  me  in  mind  of  a  fimilar  defcription  written  by  Dr.  Jeremy  Tay- 
lor,  which  I  fhall  here  beg  leave  to  prefent  to  the  reader,  who  will  find  by  it 
that  the  old  Divine  had  occafionally  as  much  power  of  defcription  as  even  our 
modern  Poet.  <c  As  when  the  fun  approaches  towards  the  gates  of  the  morntag, 
"  he  firft  opens  a  little  eye  of  heaven,  and  fends  away  the  fpirits  of  darknefs; 
«  gives  light  to  the  cock,  and  calls  up  the  lark  to  mattins ;  and  by  and  by  gilds 
"  the  fringes  of  a  cloud,  and  peeps  over  the  eaftern  hills,  thrufting  out  his  golden 
"  horns*  *'*:,  and  ftiH  (while  a  man  tells  the  ftory)  the  fun  gets  up  higher 
*  till  he  (hews  a  fair  face  and  a  full  light."    J.  Taylor's  Holy  Dying,  p.  17. 

10  LETTER 


[   3»3   ] 


LETTER    VII. 


Mr.    GRAY    to  Mr.   BEATTIE. 


Pembroke-Hall,  July  2,    1770 

I  Rejoice  to  hear  that  you  are  reftored  to  better  ft  ate  of  health, 
to  your  books;  aod  to  your  mufe  once  again.  That  forced 
diflipation  and  cxercife  we  are  obliged  to  fly  to  as  a  remedy, 
when  this  frail  machine  goes  wrong,  is  often  almofl  as  bad  as  the 
diftemper  we  would  cure ;  yet  I  too  have  been  conftrained  of 
late  to  purfue  a  like  regimen,  on  account  of  certain  pains  in 
the  head,  (a  fenfation  unknown  to  me  before)  and  of  great  de- 
jedtion  of  fpirits.  This,  Sir,  is  the  only  excufe  I  have  to  make 
you  for  my  long  filence,  and  not  (as  perhaps  you  may  have 
figured  to  yourfelf )  any  fecret  reludlance  I  had  to  tell  you  my 
mind  concerning  the  fpecimen  you  fo  Tcindly  fent  me  of  your 
new  Poem  *  :  On  the  contrary,  if  I  had  feen  any  thing  of  im- 
portance to  difapprove,  I  fhould  have  haftened  to  inform  you, 
and  never  doubted  of  being  forgiven.  The  truth  is,  I  greatly 
like  all  I  have  feen,  and  wifli  to  fee  more.  The  defign  is  fimple, 
and  pregnant  with  poetical  ideas  of  various  kinds,,  yet  feems 
fomehow  imperfedl  at  the  end.  Why  may  not  young  Edwin, 
when  neceflity  has  driven  him  to  take  up  the  harp,  and  afliime 
'the  profeflion  of  a  Minftrel,  do  feme  great  and  lingular  fervice 
to  his  country?  (what  fervice. I  muft  leave  to  your  invention) 

fuch.  as  no  General,  no  Statefman,  no  Mbralift  could  do  with- 

.  _  ........ 

*  This  letter  was  written,  in  anfwej  to  one  that  inclofed  only  a  pyt  of  the 
firft  book  of  the  Minflrel  in  manufcript,  and  ITjelieyea  fketch  of  Mr.  BeattieY 
plftn  for  the  whole. 

out 
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out  the  aid  of  mufic,  inspiration,  and  poetry.  This  will  not 
appear  an  improbability  in  thafe  early  times,  and  in  a  chara&er 
then  held  facred,  and  refpedted  by  all  nations :  Befides,  it  will 
be  a  full  anfWer  to  all  the  Hermit  has  laid,  when  he  difluaded 
him  from  cultivating  thefc  pleafing  arts ;  it  will  fhew  their 
ufe,  and  make  the  beffc  panegyrick  of  our  favourite  and  celcf- 
tial  fcience.  And  laftly, ,  (what  weighs  raoft  with  me)  it  will 
throw  more  of  aftion,  pathos,  and  intereft  into  your  defign, 
which  already  abqunds  in  reflection  and  fentiment.  As  to  de- 
scription, I  have  always  thought  that  it  made  the  mod  graceful 
ornament  of  poetry,  but  never  ought  to  make  the  fubjeft. 
Your  ideas  are  new,  and  borrowed  from  a  mountainous  coun- 
try, the  only  one  that  can  furnifh  truly  pi&urefque  fcenery. 
Some  trifles  in  thfe  language  or  verification  you  will  permit  me 
to  remark. #*  *  * 

I  will  not  enter  at  prefent  into  the  merits  of  your  Eflay  on 
*frutb,  becaufe  I  have  not  yet  given  it  all  the  attention  it  deferves, 
tho'  I  have  read  it  thro'  with  pleafure  j  befides,  I  am  partial;  for 
%  have  always  thought  David  Hume  a  pernicious  writer,  and  be- 
lieve he  has  done  as  much  mifchief  here  as  he  has  in  his  own 
country.  A  turbid  and  {hallow  ftream  often  appears  to  our 
apprehensions  very  deep.  A  profefled  fceptic  can  be  guided  by 
nothing  but  his  prefent  paffions  (if  he  has  any)  and  interefts;  and 
to  be  matters  of  liis  philofbphy  we  need  not  his  books  or  advice, 
for  every  child  is  capable  of  the  fame  thing,  without  any  ftudy 
at  all.  Is  not  that  naiveti  and  good  humour,  which  his  ad- 
mirers celebrate  in  him,  owing  to  this,  that  he  has  continued 

*  *  *  A  few  paragraph*  of  particular  crtticiCn  are  here  omitted* 

all 
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all  his  days  an  infant,,  but  one  that,  unhappily  has  been  taught 
to  read  and  write  ?  That  childilh  nation,  the  French,  have 
given  him  vogue  and  fafhion,  and  we,  as  ufual,  have  learned 
from  them  to  admire  him  at  fecond  hand  *f*. 

+  On  a  fitnilar  fubje&  Mr.  Gray  expreflfes  bimfelf  thus  in  a  letter  to  Mr*  Wal- 
pole,  dated  March  17, 1771 :  <c  He  muft  have  a  very  good  ftomach  that  can  di- 
((  geft  the  Crambe  rtcofta  of  Voltaire.    Atheifm  is  a  vile  difli,  tho*  all  the  cooks 
<4  of  France- combine  to  make  nety  fauces,  to  it.     As  to  the  Soul,  perhaps,  they 
"  cpay  have  none  on  the  Continent ;  but  I  do  think  we  have  fuch  things  in  Eng- 
«*  land.     Shakefpear,  for  example,  I  believe  had  feveral  to  his  awn  {hare.   As  to 
"  thd  Jews  (tho'  they  do  not  eat  pork)  I  like  them  becaufe  they  are  better  Chri-- 
"  Aiafes  than  Voltaire."    This  was  written  only  three  months  bfcforft  his  death ; 
and- 1:  irtftrt  it  to ibew  how  canftant  and  uniform  kq  was  in  his  coritempt  of  in- 
fidel7 writers.    Dr.  Beattie  received  only  one  letter  more  from  his.  correspondent, 
d?tpd  March  8,  1771.     It  related  to  the  firft  book  of  the  Minftrel,  now  fent  to 
him  in  print,  and  contained  criticifms  on  particular  paflages,  and  commendations 
ofparticular  ftanzas.     Thofe  criticifms  the  author  attended  to  in  a  future  edi- 
tion, becdufe  his  good  tafte  found  that  they 'deferred  his  attention  j  the  paflages 
therefore  being  altered,  tbeftfi&ures  die  of  couftie.    As  to  the  notes  of  com- 
mendation, the  Poem  itfelf  abounds  with  fo  many  ftriking  beauties,  that  they 
need  not  even  the  hand  of  Mr*  Gray  to  point  them  out  to  a  reader  of  any  feel* 
ing :  all  therefore  that  I  fhall  print  of  that  letter,  is  the  concluding  paragraph 
relating  to  his  Eflay  oath*  Immutability  of  Truth.    <(  I  am  happy  to  hear  of 
"  your  fuccefs  in  another  way,  becaufe  I  tfeink  yoqareTerving  the  caufe  of  hu- 
"  man  nature,  and  the  true  interefts  of1  mankind ;  your  book  is  read  here  too, 
*c  and  with  juft  app^iufc.0 
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LETTER     VIII. 

*  • 

Mr.  GRAY  to  Mr.HOW*. 

*  •  9 

Cambridge ,  Septs  10,  1763, 

I  Ought  long  fince  to  have  made  you  my  acknowledgments 
for  the  obliging  testimonies  of  your  efteem  that  you  have 
conferred  upon  me ;  but  Count  Algarotti's  books  •{•  did  not 
come  to  my  hands  till  the  end  of  July,  and  fince  that  time  I 
have  been*  prevented  by  illnefs  from  doing  any  of  my  duties.  I 
have  read  them  more  than  once,  with  increafmg  fatisfadion % 
and  fhould  wT(h  mankind  had  eyes  to  defcry  the  genuine  4burce& 
of  their  own  pleafures,  and  judgment  to  know  the  extent  that 
nature  has  prefcribed  to  them  :  If  this  were  the  cafe,  it  would 
be  their  intereft  to  appoint  Count  Algarotti  their  "  Arbiter, 
Elegantiarum."  He  is  highly  civil  to  our  nation ;  but  there  is 
one  point  in  which  he  ddes  not  do  us  juftice ;  I  am  the  more 
folicitous  about  it,  becaufe  it  relates  to  the  only  tafte  we  can 
call  our  own  3  the  only  proof  of  our  original  talent  in  matter 
of  pleafure,  I  mean  our  ikill  in  gardening,  or  rather  kying  out 
grounds  ;  and  this  is  no  finall  honour  to  us,  fince  neither  Italy 

•  This  letter  and  the  following,  if  received  earlier,  would  have  found  their 
place,  according  to  their  dates,  in  the  fourth  Section j  but  I  chufe  rather  to  print 
them  here,  out  of  place,  than  to  referve  them  for  another  edition,  that  the  pur- 
chafers  of  this  may  not  have  hereafter  caufe  to  complain  that  the  book  was  in- 
complete. 

t  Three  fmall  treatifes  on  Painting,  the  Opera,  and  the  French  Academy  for 
Painters  in  Italy ;  they  have  been  fince  collc&ed  in  the  Leghorn  edition  of  his 
works. 

nor 
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nor  France  have  ever  had  the  leaft  notion  of  it,  nor  yet  do  at  all 
comprehend  it  when  they  fee  it.  That  the  Chinefe  have  thi9 
beautiful  art  in  high  perfection,  feems  very  probable  from  the 
Jefuits'  Letters,  and  more  from  Chambers's  little  difcourfe,  pub- 
lifhed  fome  years  ago  * ;  but  it  is  very  certain  we  copied  no- 
thing from  them,  nor  had  any  thing  but  nature  for  our  model. 
It  is  not  forty  years  fince  the  art  was  born  among  us  f;  and  it 
is  fure  that  there  was  nothing  in  Europe  like  it:  and  as  fure, 
we  then  had  no  information  on  this  head  from  Cnina  at  all  J. 

I  (hall  rejoice  to  fee  you  in  England,  and  talk  over  thcfe  and 
many  other  matters  with  you  at  leifure.  Do  not  defpair  of 
your  health,  becaufe  you  have  not  found  all  the  cffe&s  you  had 
promifed  yourfelf  from  a  finer  climate.  I  have  known  people 
whp  have  experienced  the  fame  thing,  and  yet,  at  their  return, 
have  toft  all  their  complaints  as  by  miracle. 

.  P.  S.  I  have  anfwered  Count  Algarotti's  letter,  and  his  to 
Mr.  Mafon  I  conveyed  to  him ;  but  whether  he  has  received 
his  books,  I  have  not  yet  heard. 

•  The  author  has  fince  enlarged,  and  published  it  under  the  title  of  a  Differ- 
tatjon  on  Oriental  Gardening ;  in  which  he  has  put  it  out  of  all  doubt,  that  the 
Chinefe  and  Englifh  taftes  are  totally  diffimilar. 

f  See  Mr.  Walpole's  hiftory  of  this  art  at  the  end  of  the  laft  volame  of  his 
Anecdotes  of  Painters,  when  he  favours  the  world  with  its  publication. 

•  ■  1 1  queftioh  whether  this  be  not  faying  too  much.  Sir  William  Temple's 
account  of  the  Chinefe  gardens  was  publifhed  fome  years  before  this  period ;  and 
it  is  probable  that  might  have  promoted  our  endeavours,  not  indeed  of  imitating 
them,  but  of  imitating  (what  he  faid  was  their  archetype)  Nature,      - 

C  c  c  2  Mr. 
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Mr.  How,  on  receiving  the  foregoing  letter,  communicated 
the  objection  which  it  contained  to  the  Count  $  who,  admitting 
the  juftnefs  of  it,  altered  the  paffage,  as  appears  from  the  fol- 
lowing extradt  of  the  anfwer  which  he  fent  to  that  Gentleman. 

"  Mi  fpiace  folamente  chc  quella  critica  concernente  i  Giar- 
"  dini  Ingleli  non  la  abbia  fatta  a  mc  medefimo  >  qna.fi  e  ii 
"  dovefle  credermi  piu  amico  ddla  mia  opinione  che  della  veriti. 
"  Ecco,  come  ho  cangiato  qual  luogo.  Dopo  le  parole  neltef- 
"fer  lafavola  £  uapaema.  <f  Simili  ai  Giardini  della  Cina  fono 
"  quelli  cfcepiaataiio  gl*  Inglefi  dietro  al  medefimo  modeBo  della 
'«  Natura,"  Qsahto  eBa  ha  di  vago,  6.  di  vario,  bofchetti,  col- 
*■•  linette,  acqw  vive,  praterie  coa  dei  tempietti,  degli  obelif- 
"  chix  ed.  aache  di  belle  rovine  che  fpuntano  qua  e  la,  fi  trova 
quivi  reunito  dal  gufto.  dei  Kent,  e  dei  Chambers*  che  hanno 
di  tanto  forpafiato  il  le  Nautre,  tenuto  gia  il  maeftro  dell* 
?  Architetturai  diro  cofi,  <#  Giardini.  Dalle  Ville  d'lngml- 
"  terra  i  fbandita  la  fimmetria  Francefe,  i  p&  bei  fiti  pajono 
"  naturali,  il  culto  e  mifto  col  negfetto,  i  il  difordine  che  vi 
'*  regna  6  l'effetto  delT  arte  la  meglio  ordinate" 

It  is  feldom  that  an  author  of  a  reputation  fo  eftabliihed  (as 
Mr.  How  truly  remarked,  when  he  fent  this  extracl:  to  Mr. 
Gray)  fo  ea%,  readily,  and  explicitly  gives  up  his  own  opinion 
to  that  of  another,  or  even  to  convidlion  itfelf  j  nor  perhaps  ' 
would  Count  AJgarotti  have  done  fo,  bad  he  not  been  tho- 
roughly apprised  to  wbafe  cocreaion  he  fubmitted. 

•  As  he  hai  wiit*t*«p<  the  fabjeft,  this  miftake  was  natural  enough  in  Count 
Algarotti. 

LETTER 
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L  E  T  T  E  R     IX. 

Mr.    GRAY   to   Mr.    HOW, 

Pembroke  Hall,  Jan,  12.  1768. 

I  Was  willing  to  go  through  the  eight  volumes  of  Count  Al- 
garotti's  works,  which  you  lately  prefented  to  the  library  of 
this  College,  before  I  returned  you  an  anfwer  :  this  muft  be  my 
excufe  to  you  for  my  filcnce.  Firft  I  condole  with  you,  that  fo 
neat  an  edition  fhould  fwarm  in  almoft  every  page  with  errors 
of  the  prefs,  not  only  in  notes  and  citations  from  Greek,  Engl ifh, 
and  French  authors,  but  in  the  Italian  text  itfelf,  greatly  to  the 
difreputation  of  the  Leghorn  publifhers.  This  is  the  only  rea- 
fon,  I  think,  that  could  make  an  edition  in  England  neceflary  ? 
but,  I  doubt,  you  would  not  find  the  matter  much  mended 
here ;  our  prefles,  as  they  improve  in  beauty,  declining  daily  in 
accuracy;  befides,  you  would  find  the  expence  very  confiderable, 
and  the  fale  in  no  proportion  to  it,  as,  in  reality, .it  is  but  few 
people  in  England  that  read  currently  and  with  pleafure  the 
Italian  tongue,  and  the  fine  old  editions  of  their  capital  writers 
are  fold  at  London  for  a  lower  price  than  they  bear  in  Italy. 
An  Englifh  tranflation  I  can  by  no  means  advife ;  the  juftnefs  of 
thought  and  good  fenfe  might  remain,  but  the  graces  of  elo- 
cution (which  make,  a  great  part  of  Algarotti's  merit)  would 
fee  entirely  loft,  and  that  merely  from  the  very  different  genius 
and  complexion  of  the  two  languages* 

Doubtlefs  there  can  be  no  impropriety  in  your  making  the 
feme  prefent  to  the  Univerfity  that  you  have  done  to  your  own 

College. 
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College.     You  need  not  at  all  to  fear  for  the  reputation  of  your 

friend,  he  has  merit  enough  to  recommend  him  in  any  country. 

A  tindture  of  various  forts  of  knowledge,  an  acquaintance  with 

all  the  beautiful  arts,  an  eafy  command,  a  precifion,  warmth, 

and  richnefs  of  expreflion,  and  a  judgment  that  is  rarely  mifta- 

ken  on  any  fubjefl:  to  which  he  applies  it.     I  had  read  the  Con- 

grefjo  di  Citira  before,  and  was  exceflively  pleafed  with  it,  in 

fpite  of  prejudice ;  for  I  am  naturally  no  friend  to  allegory,  nor  to 

poetical  profe.     "  The  Giudjcio  d9  Amore"  is  an  addition  rather 

inferior  to  it.     What  gives  me  the  leaft  pleafure  of  any  of  his 

writings  is  the  Newtonianifm ;  it  is  fo  diredt  an  imitation  of 

Fontenejle,  a  writer  not  eafy  to  imitate,  and  leaft  of  all  in  the 

Italian  tongue,  whofe  character  and  graces  are  of  a  higher  ftyle, 

and  never  adapt  themfelves  eaiily  to  the  elegant  badinage  and 

legereti  of  converfation  that  fit  fo  well  on  the  French.     The 

effays  and  letters  (many  of  them  entirely  new  to  me)  on  the 

Arts,  are  curious  and  entertaining :  Thole  on  pther  fubje<fts, 

(even  where  the  thoughts  are  not  new,  but  borrowed  from 

his  various  reading  and  converfation)  often  better  put,  and 

better  exprefled  than  in  the  originals.     I  rejoice  when  I  fee 

Machiavel  defended  or  illuftrated,  who  to  me  appears  one  of 

the  wifeft  men  that  any  nation  in  any  age  has  produced.     Moft 

of  the  other  difcourfes,  military  or  political,  are  well  worth 

reading,  though  that  on  Kouli-Khan  was  a  mere  jeu  d'efprit,  a 

fort  of  hiftorical  exercife.     The  letters  from  Ruffia  I  had  read 

before  with  pleafure,  particularly  the  narrative  of  Munick  and 

Lafcy's  campaigns.     The  detached  thoughts  are  often  new  and 

juft ;  but  there  fhould  have  been  a  revifal  of  them,  as  they"  are 

frequently  to  be  found  in  his  letters  repeated  in  the  very  fame 

words.  Some  too  of  the  familiar  letters  might  have  been  fpared. 

7  The 
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The  verfes  are  not  equal  to  the  profe,  but  they  are  above  me- 
diocrity. 


LETTER      X*. 
Mr.   GRAY    to   Mr.   NTCHOLLS. 

IT  is  long  fince  that  I  heard  you  were  gone  in  hafte  into  York* 
fhire  on  account  of  your  mother's  illnefs,  and  the  fame  letter 
informed  me  that  fhe  was  recovered,  otherwife  I  had  then  wrote 
to  you  only  to  beg  you  would  take  care  of  her,  and  to  inform 
you  that  I  had  difcovered  a  thing  very  little  known,  which  is, 
that  in  one's  whole  Jife  one  can  never  have  anymore  than  a  fingle 
mother.  You  may  think  this  is  obvious,  and  (what  you  call) 
a  trite  obfervation.  You  are  a  green  gofling  !  I  was  at  the  fame 
age  (very  near)  as  wife  as  you,  and  yet  I  never  difcovered  this 
(with  full  evidence  and  convi&ion  I  mean)  till  it  was  too  late. 
It  is  thirteen*  years  ago,  and  feems  but  as  yefterday,  and  every 
day  I  live  it  finks  deeper  into  my  heart  -f*.  Many  a  corollary 
could  I  draw  from  this  axiom  for  your  ufe,  (not  for  my  own) 
but  I  will  leave  you  the  merit  of  doing  it  for  yourfelf.  Pray 
tell  me  how  your  health  is :  I  conclude  it  perfedt,  as  I  hear 

*  This  letter  ^as  written  fodie  years  "before,"  and  would  have  been  inferted 
after  Letter  LIII.  of  the  fourth  Se&ion,  if  received  in  time. 

f  He  feldom  mentioned  his  Mother  without  a  figh.  After  his  death,  her 
gowns  and  wearing  apparel  were  found  in  a  trunk  in  his  apartments  juft  as  fhe 
had  left  them ;  it  feemed  as  if  he  could  never  take  the  refolution  to  open  it,  in 
order  to  diftribute  thept  to  hjs  female  reJ<itions3  tp  whom,  by  his  will,  he  be- 
queathed them.  ,, 

you 
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you  offered  yourfelf  as  a  guide  to  Mr.  Palgraveinto  the  Sierra- 
Morena  of  Yorkfhire.  For  me,  I  patted  the  end  of  May  and 
all  June  in  Kent,  not  difagreeably.  In  the  weft  part  of  it,  from 
every  eminence,  the  eye  catches  fome  long  reach  of  the  Thames 
or  Medway,  with  all  their  (hipping*  in  theeaft  the  fea  breaks 
in  upon  you,  apd  mjx.es  its  white  tranficnt<ails  and  glittering 
blue  expanfe  with  the  deeper  and  brighter  greens  of  the  woods 
and  corn.  This  fentence  is  Co  fine  I  am  quite  afhamed ;  but  no 
matter  !  You  muft  tranflate  it  into.profe.  Palgrave,  if  he  heard 
it,  would  coyer  his  face  with  his  pudding  fleeve.,  I  dp  not  tell 
you  of  the  great  and  fmall  beafts,  and  creeping  things  innume- 
rable, thatl  met  with,  becaufeyou  do  not  fufpeft  that  this  world 
is  inhabited  by  any  thing  but  men,  and  women,  and  clergy, 
and  fuch  two-legged  cattle.  Now  I  am  here  again  very  difcon- 
folate,  and  all  alone,  for  Mr.  Brown  is  gone,  and  the  cares  of 
this  world  are  coming  thick  upon  me :  you,*  I  hope,  are  better 
off,  riding  and  walking  in  the  woods  of  Studley,  &c.  &c.  I 
muft  not  wifti  for  you  here  ;  befides  I  am  going  to  Town  at 
Michaelmas,  by  no  means  for  amufement. 


LETTER     XL 

Mr.    G  R  A  Y  to   Mr.    N  I  C  H  O  L  L  S. 

>  • .  ... 

Pembroke-Hally  Jan.  26,  1771. 

I  Rejoice  you  have  met  with  Froiflart,  he  is  the  Herodotus  of 
a  barbarous  age ;  had  he  but  had  the  lack  of  writing  in  as 
good  a  language,  he  might  have  been  immortal !  His  locomo- 
tive difpofition  (for  then  there  was  no  other  way  of  learning 

things;) 
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things) ;  his  fimple  curiofity,  his  religious  credulity  were  much 
like  thofe  of  the  old  Grecian  *.  When  you  have  tant  cbevauctxf, 
as  to  get  to  the  end  of  him,  there  is  Monflxdet  waits  to  take 
you  up,  and  will  fet  you  down  at  Philip  de  Comines  j  but  pre- 
vious to  all  thefe,  you  fhould  have  read  Villehardouin  and  Join* 
ville.  I  do  not  |hink  myfelf  bound  to  defend  the  character  of 
even  the  beft  of  Kings  -j-  u  pray  ilafh  them  all  and  fpare  not. 

It  would  be  ftrange  too  if  I  fhould  blame  your  Greek  ftudies, 
or '  find  fault  with  you  for  reading  Ifocrates ;  I  did  fo  myfelf 
twenty  years  ago,  and  in  an  edition  at  leaft  as  bad  as  yours. 
The  Panegyric,  the  de  Pace,  Areopagitic,  and  Advice  to  Philip, 
are  by  far  the  nobleft  remains  we  have  of  this  writer,  and  equal 
to  moft  things  extant  in  the  Greek  tongue ;  but  it  depends  on 
your  judgment  to  diftinguifh  between  his  real  and  occafional 
opinion  of  things,  as  he  difc&ly  contradidfcs  in  one  place  what 
he  has  advanced  in  another :  for  example,  in  the  Panathenaic, 
and  the  de  Pace,  &c.  on  the  naval  power  of  Athens ;  the  latter 
of  the  two  is  undoubtedly  his  own  undifguifed  fentiment. 

I  would  by  all  means  wifh  you  to  comply  with  your  friend's 
requeft,  and  write  the  letter  he  defires.  I  truft  to  the  caufc 
and  to  the  warmth  of  your  own  kindnefs  for  infpiration.  Write 
eloquently,  that  is  from  your  heart,  in  fuch  expreffions  as  that 

•  See  more  of  his  opinion  of  this  author,  Seffc.  iv.  Letter  xxxvi. 

t  I  fuppofe  his  corrfcfpondent  had  made  fome  ftri&tires  on  the  character  of 
Henry  IV.  of  France.    See  Se&.  iv.    Letter  xxii. 
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will  furniih*.  Men  foffletimes  catch  that  feeling  from  a 
ftranger  which  fhould  have  originally  fprung  from  their  own 
heart. 


LETTER 


Mr.    GRAYto    Dr.    WHARTON. 

May.  24*  1771. 

MY  laft  fummer's  tour  was  through  Worcefterfliire,  Glou*- 
cefterfhtre,  Monmouthflnre,  Herefordflrife,  and  Shrop- 
fhire,  five  of  the  moft  beautiful  counties  in  the  kingdom.  The 
very  principal  light  and  capital  feature  of  my  journey  was  the 
river  Wye,  which  I  defcended  in  a  boat  for  near  forty  miles 
from  Rofs  to  Chepftow.  Its  banks  are  a  fucceffioa  of  namelefs 
beauties  j  one  out  of  many  you  may  fee  not  ill  described  by 
Mr.  Whately,  in  his  Obfervations  on  Gardening,  under  the 
name  of  the  New- Weir :  he  has  alfo  touched  upon  two  others, 
Tinterne  Abbey  and  Persfield,  both  of  them  famous  fcenes, 
and  both  on  the  Wye.  Monmouth,  a  town  I  never  heard 
mentioned,  lies  on  the  fame  river,  in  a:  vale  that  is  the  delight 
of  my  eyes,  and  the  very  feat  of  pleafure.     The  vale  of  Aber* 

*  This  fhort  fentence  contains  a  complete  definition  of  natural  eloquence ; 
when  it  becomes  an  art  it  requires  one  more  prolix,  and  our  Author  feems  to  have 
begun  to  (ketch  it  on  a  detached  paper.  "  Ita  province  (fays  he)  is  to  feign  over 
"  minds  of  flow  perception  and  little  imagination,  to  fet  things  in  lights  they 
"  never  faw  them  in ;  to  engage  their  attention  by  details  and  circumftances 
"  gradually  unfolded,  to  adorn  and  heighten  them  with  images  and  colours  uiw 
"  known  to  them,  and  to  raife  and  engage  their  rude  paffions  to  the  point  to 
c*  which  the  fpeakcr  wifhes  to  bring  them.'*  #  •  * 
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gavenny,  Ragland,  and  Chepftow  caftlcs ;  Ludlow,  Malvern- 
hills,  Hampton-Court,  near  Lemfter;  the  Leafows,  Hagley, 
the  three  cities  and  their  cathedrals ;  and  laftly  Oxford  (where 
I  pafled  two  days  on  my  return  with  great  fatisfadtion)  were  the 
reft  of  my  acquifitions,  and  no  bad  harveft  in  my  opinion ;  but 
I  made  no  journal  myfelf,  elfe  you  fhould  have  had  it :  I  have 
indeed  a  fhort  one  written  by  the  companion  of  my  travels  *, 
that  ferves  to  recal  and  fix  the  fleeting  images  of  thefe  things. 

I  have  had  a  cough  upon  me  thefe  three  months,  which  is 
incurable.  The  approaching  fummer  I  have  fometimes  had 
thoughts  of  fpending  on  the  Continent ;  but  I  have  now  drop- 
ped that  intention,  and  believe  my  expeditions  will  terminate 
in  Old  Park:  but  I  make  no  promife,  and  can  anfwer  for 
nothing;  my  own  employment  fo  flicks  in  my  ftomach,  and 
troubles  my  confcience:  and  yet  travel  I  muft,  or  ceafe  to  exift. 
Till  this  year  I  hardly  knew  what  (mechanical)  low  fpirits 
were,  but  now  I  even  tremble  at  an  eaft  wind. 


This  is  the  laft  Letter  which  I  have  feleded  for  this  Se&ion  * 
and  I  infert  it  chiefly  for  the  occafion  which  it  affords  me  of 
commenting  on  the  latter  part  of  it,  where  he  fpeaks  of  his 
own  employment  as  Profeflbr  of  Modern  Hiftory;  an  office 
which  he  had  now  held  nearly  three  years,  and  had  not  begun  to 
execute  the  duties  of  it,  His  health,  which  was  all  the  time 
gradually  on  the  decline,  and  his  fpirits  only  fupported  by  the 
frequent  fummer  excurfions,  during  this  period,  might,  to  the 
candid  reader,  be  a  fufficient  apology  for  this  omiffion,  or  rather 
procraftination :  but  there  is  more  to  be  faid  in  his  excufe;  and 

#  Mr.  Nicholls. 

Ddd2  I  fhould 


[   39«  ] 

I  ihould  ill  execute  the  office  I  have  undertaken  of  arranging 
thefe  papers,  with  a  view  of  doing  honour  to  his  memory,  if  I 
did  not  endeavour  to  remove  every  exception  that  might,  witfr 
a  fhow  of  reafon,  be  taken  to  his  conduit  in  this  inftance* 

His  buJjnefe,  as  Profeflbr,  confided  of  two  parts ;  one,  the 
peaching  of  modern  Languages ;  the  other,  the  reading  of  le&urcs 
on  Modern  Hiftory.  The  patent  which  created  the  office,  au« 
thorized  him  to  execute  the  former  of  thefe  by  deputies  ;  the 
latter,  the  fame  patent  prefcribed  to  him,  to  commence  by 
reading  a  public  le&ure  in  the  fchoole,  and  to  continue  to  do 
fb  once  at  lcaft  in  every  term*  As  this  patent  did  not  ascertain 
the  language  in  which  the  ledure  was  to  be  read,  he  was  at  li- 
berty to  doit  either  in  Latin  or  Englifh;  he  chafe  the  former, and 
I  think  rather  injudicioufly ;  becaufe,  tho'  no  man,  in  the  earlier 
part  of  his  life,  was  more  ready  in  Latin  composition,  he  had 
now  loft  the  habit,  and  might  therefore  well  have  excufed  him- 
felf,  by  the  nature  of  his  fubjedr,  from  any  fuperadded  diffi- 
culty of  language.  However,  immediately  on  has  appointment, 
he  fketched  out  an  admirable  plan  for  his  inauguration  fpeech; 
in  which,  after  enumerating  the  preparatory  and  auxiliary  ftu- 
dies  requifite,  fuch  as  Antient  Hiftory,  Geography,  Chrono- 
logy* &c*  *  he  defcended  to  the  authentic  fources  of  the  fciencc, 
fuch  as  Public  Treaties — State  Records — Private  Correfpondence 
of  Ambafladors,  &c.  He  alfo  wrote  the  Exordium  of  this  The- 

•  *  Amongft  thefe  auxiliaries,  he  has  fet  down  Memoria  Technics ;  an  art  in 
which  he  had  much  ejeercifed  himfelf  when  young.  I  find  many  memorial  yerfes 
among  his  fcattercd  papers :  and  I  fufped  he  found  good  account  in  the  practice* 
for  few  men  were  more  ready  and  accurate  in  their  dates,  of  events  than  our 

Author. 
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fig  ;  not  indeed  in  a  manner  correct  enough  to  be  here  given  by 
way  of  Fragment :  but  fo  fpirited,  in  point  of  fentiment,  as  leaves 
it  much  to  be  lamented*  that  he  did  not  proceed  to  its  com- 
pletion .   At  the  fame  time  he  drew  up,  and  laid  before  the  Duke 
of  Grafton,  }uft  then  chofen  Chancellor  of  the  Univerfity,  three 
different  fchemes  for  regulating  the  method  of  choofing  pupil* 
privately  to  be  inflxufted  by  him  :  one  of  thefe  was  fo  much 
approved  as  to  be  fent  to  Oxford,  in  order  to  be  obferved  by 
the  new  Profeflbr  then  appointecKn  that  place  :  and  the  fame 
plan,  or  fomething  very  fimilar  to  it,  regulates  the  private  lec- 
tures which  Mr.  Gray's  fucceflor  now  reads  at  Cambridge ;  but 
the  public  ones,  1  believe,  are  ftill  omitted  in  both  Universities : 
and  yet  I  conceive,  that  on  thefe  (had  Mr.  Gray  been  appointed 
earlier  in  life  to  the  office)  he  would  have  chofen  chiefly  to  ex- 
ert  his  uncommon  abilities.     Indeed,  if  we  confider  the  nature 
of  the  ftudy  itfelf,  Modern  Hiftory,  fo  far  as  it  is  a  detail  of 
fads,  (and  fo  far  only,  a  boy  juft  come  from  fchool  can  be  f up- 
poled  to  be  taught  it)  may  be  as  compleatly  learned  from  private 
reading  as  from  the  mouth  of  any  letturer  whatever.     What 
can  his  lefture  coniift  of,  if  k  aims  to  teach  what  it  ought* 
but  a  chain  of  well-authenticated  events,  judicioufly  fcledted 
from  the  numerous  writers  on  the  fiibjedt  ?  What  can  it  thdn 
be  more  than  an  abridgment  added  to  the  innumerable  ones 
with  which  our  libraries  are  already  crowded  ?  I  know  of  no 
difficult  propofitions  which  this  ftudy  contains,  to  the  proof  of 
which  the  pupil  muft  be  led  ftep  after  ftep  by  the  flow  hand  of 
demonftration ;  or  that  require  to  be  elucidated  by  the  convidtion 
of  a  mechanical  experiment.     On  this  fubjedt carefully  to  read, 
is  compleatly  to  underftand;  it  is  the  exercife  of  memory,  not 
of  reafon*    But  a  public  Ledturer,  reading  to  an  audience  well 
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inftru&ed  in  thefe  fafts,  has  a  wider  and  nobler  field.  It  is 
his  province  to  trace  every  important  event  to  its  political  fpring; 
to  develope  the  caufe,  and  thence  deduce  the  confequence.  In 
the  courfe  of  foch  diiquifitione,  the  rational  faculties .  of  his 
auditors  are  employed  in  weighing  the  force  of  his  arguments, 
and  their  judgments  finally  convinced  by  the  decifive  ftrength 
of  them.  What  would  be  an  idle  difplay  of  either  logic  or 
rhetoric,  where  youths  are -only  to  be  initiated  into  the  know- 
ledge of  fadls,  becomes  before  this  circle  of  mature  hearers,  a 
neceffaiy  exertion  of  erudition  and  genius.  From  fuch  ledhires, 
afterwards  collected  into  a  volume,  not  only  the  Univerfity  but 
the  nation  itfelf,  nay  all  other  nations  might  reap,  their  advan- 
tage 5  and  receive  from  this,  the  benefit  they  have  received  from 
other  fimilar  inftitutions  :  For  though  Mr.  Gray,  in  one  of  the 
plans  lately  mentioned,  obferves,  that  "  Leftures  read  in  public 
€t  are  generally  things  of  more  often  tat  ion  than  ufe ;  yet"  (he 
adds)  "  if  indeed  they  flaould  gradually  fwell  into  a  book,  and 
"  the  Author  Should  find  reafon  to  hope  they  might  deferve  the 
•"attention  of  the  public,  it  is  poffible  they  might  become  of 
€t  general  fervice  j  of  this  we  haw  already  fome  instances,  as 
"  Judge  Blackftone's  Le&ures  on  t-he  Common-Law,  and  the 
"  JRifhop  of  Oxford's  on  Hebrew  Poetry." 


But  thefe  reflections  lead  me  beyond  my  purpofe,  which  was 
only  to  remove  from  my  deceafed  friend  any  imputation  which, 
-on  this  account,  might  reft  on  his  memory.  Certain  it  is,  that 
notwithstanding  his  ill  health,  he  conftantly  intended  to  read 
kdtures  ;  and  I  remember  the  laft  time  he  vilited  me  at  A  ft  on, 
in  the  fummer  of  the  year  1 770,  he  exprefled  much  chagrin 
on  this  fuhjedt,  and  even  declared  it  to  be  his  ftedfaft  refolution' 

to 
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to  refigh  bis  Profefibrfhip^  if  He  found -himfelf  unable  to  da 
real  fervice  in  it.  What  I  faid  to  difiuade  him  froth  this,  thof 
1  urged,. as  may  be  fuppofcd,  every  argument  I  could  think  of; 
had,  I:  foUnd,  fo  little  weight  with  him,  that  I  am  almoft  per- 
fuaded  he  would  very  foon  have  put  this  intention  into  execu- 
tion. But  death  prevented  the  trial ;  the  particulars  of  which 
it  is  now  my  melancholy  office  to  relate** 

The  Gout,  which  he  always  believed  hereditary  in  his  con- 
ftitution,.  (for  both  his  parents  died  of  that  diftemper)  had  for 
feveral  years  attacked,  him  in  a  weakly  and  unfixed-manner  j 
and  the  great  temperance  which  he  obferved*  particularly  in 
regard  to  his  drinking,,  fervid,  perhaps,  to  prevent  any  feverc 
paroxifm,  but  by  no  means  eradicated  the  constitutional  malady. 
In  the  latter  end  of  May,  1 77 1 ,  juft  about  the  time  he  wrote  the 
laft  letter,  he  removed  to  Londony' Where  he  •Became  feverifli, 
and  his  deje&ion  of  fpirits  increafed  t  the  weather  being  then  very 
fultry,  our  common  Mend;  Dn  Giiborne  *;  advifed  him,  for  an 
opener  and  freer  air, .  to  remove  from  his  lodgings  in  Jermyn- 
ftreet  to  Kenfingtoh,  where  he  frequently  attended  him,  and 
where  Mr.  Gray  fo  far  got  the  better  of  his  diibrder,  as  to  be 
able  to  return  to  Cambridge  >  meaning  from  thence  to  fet  out 
very  foon  for  Old  Park, in  hopes  that  travelling,  from  which  he 
ufually  received  fo  much  benefit,  would  com  pleat  his  cure :  but 
on  the  24th  of  July,  while  at  dinner  in  the  College  Hall,  he 
felt  a  fudden  naufea,  which  obliged  him  to  rife  from  table  and 
retire  to  his  chamber.  This  continued  toincreafe,  and  nothing 
flaying  on  his  ftomach,  he  fent  for  his  friend  Dr.  Glynn,  who 
.finding  it  to  be  the  gout  in  that  part,  thought  his  cafe  dangerous* 

*  Phyfician  to  his  Majefly's  Houfhold* 

and 
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and  called  in  Dr.  Plumptreo,  the  Phyfical  Profeflbr :  they  pre- 
fcribed  to  him  the  ufual  cordials  given  in  that  dtftcmpcr,  bat 
without  any  good  effect;  for  on  the  29th  he  was  feised  with  * 
ftrong  convulfion  fit,  which,  on  the  30th/  Returned  with  ifl- 
creafed  violence,  and  on  the  next  evening  he  expired.  He  wo* 
fcnfible  at  times  almoft  to  the  laft,  and  from  the  firft  aware 
of  his  extreme  danger;  but  etprefled  no  <vifibie  concern  at  the 
thoughts  of  his  approaching  diflbhition. 

This  account  I  draw  up  from  the  letters  which  Dr.  Brown, 
then  on  the  fpot,  wrote  to  me  during  his  fhort  illnefs ;  and  as 
I  felt  ftroftgly  at  the  time  what  Tacitus  has  fo  well  exprefied 
on  a  fimilar  occafion,  I  may,  with  propriety,  ufe  his  Nvord^  : 
44  Mihi,  prater  acerbitatem  amki  erepti,  auget  m&ftitiam,  quod 
"  adfidere  valetudini*  fbvef e  deficientem,  iatiari  vritu,compfexu, 
"  non  contigit  .*."  I  was  then  on  the  eaftern  fide  of  Yorkshire, 
at  a  diftance  from  the  dirbtt  poft,  and  therefore  did  not  receive 
the  melancholy  intelligence  foon  enough  to  be  able  to  reach 
Cambridge  before  his  corpfc  had  been  carried  to  the  place  he 
had,  by  will,  appointed  for  its  interment.  To  fee  die  laft  rites 
duly  performed,  therefore,  fell  to  the  lor  of  Dr.  Brdwn  j  I  had 
only  to  join  him,  on  his  return:  from  the  furteral,  in  executing 
the  other  traits  which  his  friendship  had  authorized  us  jointly 
to  perform. 

The  method  in  which  I  have  arranged  the  foregoing  pages, 
has,  I  truft,  one  degree  of  merit,  that  it  makes  the  reader  fo 
well  acquainted  with  the  man  himfelf,  as  to  render  it  totally 
unneceffary  to  conclude  the  whole  with  his  character.  If 
I  am  miftaken  in  this  point,  I  have  been  a  compiler  to  little 

•  Vita  Agricolae,  cap.  xly. 

8  purpofe ; 
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purpofe ;  and  I  chofe  to  be  this  rather  than  a  biographer,  that 
I  might  do  the  more  juftice  to  the  virtues  and  genius  of  my 
friend.  I  might  have  written  his  life  in  the  common  fornix 
perhaps  with  more  reputation  to  myfelf ;  but,  furely,  not  with 
equal  information  to  the  reader ;  for  whofe  fake  I  have  never 
related  a  fingle  circumftance  of  Mr.  Gray's  life  in  my  own 
words,  when  I  could  employ  his  for  the  purpofe.  Fortunately 
I  had  more  materials  for  this  ufe,  than  commonly  fall  to  the 
lot  of  an  Editor ;  and  I  certainly  have  not  been  fparing  in  the 
ufe  of  them  ;  whether  I  have  been  too  lavi(h,  muft  be  left 
to  the  dccifion  of  the  public. 

With  refpedt  to  the  Latin  Poems,  which  I  have  printed  in  the 
three  firft  Sedtions  of  thefe  Memoirs,  I  muft  beg  leave  to  add 
one  word  here,  though  a  little  out  of  place.  A  learned  and 
ingenious  perfon,  to  whom  I  communicated  them,  after  they 
were  printed  off,  was  of  opinion,  that  they  contain  fome  few. 
expreffions  not  warranted  by  any  good  authority;  and  that 
there  are  one  or  two  falfe  quantities  to  be  found  in  them. 
I  once  had  an  intention  to  cancel  the  pages,  and  correct  the 
paffages  objedted  to,  according  to  my  friend's  criticifms ;  but, 
on  fecond  thoughts,  I  deemed  it  beft  to  let  them  ftand  exadUy 
as  I  found  them  in  the  manufcripts,  .  The  accurate  claflical 
reader  will  perhaps  be  beft  pleafed  with  finding  out  the  faulty 
naffages  himfelf  $  and  his  candour  will  eafily  make  the  proper 
allowances  for  any  little  miftakes  in  verfes,  which  he  will  con* 
fider  never  had  the  author's  laft  hand. 

I  might  here  lay  down  my  pen,  yet  if  any  reader  fhould  ftill 
want  his  chara&er,  I  will  give  him  one  which  was  pubiifhed  very 

E  e  e  foon 
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foon  after  Mr.  Gray's  deceafe  *.  It  appears  to  be  well  written  j 
and,  as  it  comes  from  an  anonymous  pen,  I  chufe  the  rather  to 
infert  it,  as  it  will,  on  that  account,  be  lefs  fufpe&ed  of  par- 
tiality. 

"  Perhaps  he  was  the  moft  learned  man  in  Europe.  He  was 
t€  equally  acquainted  with  the  elegant  and  profound  parts  of 
"  fcience,  and  that  not  fuperficially  but  thoroughly.  He  knew 
€€  every  branch  of  hiftory,  both  natural  *f  and  civil ;  had  read 
"  all  the  original  hiftorians  of  England,  France,  and  Italy ;  and 
€€  was  a  great  antiquarian.  Criticifm,  metaphyfics,  morals, 
"  politics  made  a  principal  part  of  his  plan  of  ftudy ;  voyages 

*  It  appeared  in  the  London  Magazine  a  month  or  tW'o  after  his  dcteafe,  and 
was  prefaced  with  an  Eulogy  on  his  poetieal  merit,  which  I  did  not  think  ne- 
ceflhry  to  reprint  in  a  work  where  that  merit  fo  very  fully  fpeaks  for  itfelf. 

f  I  have  given,  in  the  beginning  of  this  Se&ion,  an  account  of  the  great 
pains  which  Mr.  Gray  bellowed  on  Natural  Hiftory.  I  have  firice  been  favoured 
with  a  Letter  from  a  Gentleman,  well  {killed  in  that  fcience,  who  after  carefully 
perufing  his  interleaved  Syftema  Naturae  of  Linnaeus,  gives  me  this  character  of 
it :  "  In  the  clafs  of  animals  (the  Mammalia)  he  has  concentrated  (ifl  may  ufe 
*«  the  expreflion)  what  the  old  writers  and  the  diffufe  Buflbn  have  raid  upon  the 
4'  fubjeff ;  he  has  universally  adapted  the  concife  language  of  Linnaeas,  and  has. 
**  given  it  an  elegance  which  the  Swede  had  no  idea  of j  but  there  is  little  of  his 
"  own  in  this  clafs,  and  it  ferved  him  only  as  a  common-place ;  but  it  is  fuch  a 
"  common-place  that  few  men  but  Mr.  Gray  could  form.  In  the  birds  and  fifhes 
"  he  has  moft  accurately  defcribed  all  that  he  had  an  opportunity  of  examining : 
"  but  the  volume  of  infefts  is  the  moft  perfect ;  on  the  Eiigtifc  infefts  -there  fe 
"  certainly  nothing  fo  perfeft.  In  regard  to  the  plants,  there  is  little  elfe  than 
"  the  Englifli  names  and  their  native  foils  extracted  from  the  Species  Plantarum 
<c  of  Linnaeus.  I  fuppofe  no  man  was  fo  complete  a  mafter  of  his  fyftem  $  he 
"  has  feleded  the  diftinguifliing  marks  of  each  animal,  &c.  with  the  greateft 
c4  judgment,  and,  what  no  man  elfe  probably  c6uld  havtfdorte,  bt  has  made  the 
"  German  Latin  of  Lfruueus  purely  ctefficaJ." 

*'  and 


"  and  travels  of  all  fovts  were  his  favourite  amuferoent :  and  he 
"  had  a  fine  taile  in  painting;  prints,  architecture,  and  gar- 
"  finning  §.  Wi&  fugh  a  fundftf  knpwledge,  his  conversion 
"  muft  have  been,  equally  iftftradfcing  ^nd  entertaining ;.  but  he 
'*  was  ahb  a  good  mfin,  a  welJUbred  mafl,  a  qian  of  virtue  and 
"  humanity.  There  i$  no  chani&er  without  fornp  fpeck,  forne 
"  upperfe&ioii ;  and  I  thiqjc  the  greateft  dffe&  in  his  was  an- 
€S  a$F$afion  i%  delicacy,  or  rjfhgr  effeqiinacy  *,  and  a  vifihle  fa- 
"  ftidionfaefe  or  contpnjptanddiffoinof  His  inferiors  in  frience. 
"  tfe  ajfq  h«i  if*  foow  d<$rpe;  fh&  wsakpefe  which  4ifgiiflp4 
"  Voltaire  fo  much  i/i  Mf.  CosgfHV  + :  though  he  £een*ed  to 
"  vafctf  others,  akkfy  Kf&riiqg «®  the  ptogrpfs  th*y  had  0«4e- 
"  ii>  i«owledg*  J  j  yef  fee  Qjoulf}:  not  bew  to  heconfider&d  him- 

§  He  has  dtfdaimed  any  (kill  in  this  art  in  the  xxxvith  Letter  of  the  fourth 
Se&on,  and  ufually  held  it  in  lefs  e&imation  than  I  thinlf  it  defervts,  declaring 
himfelf  to  be  only  charmed  with  the  bolder  features  of  up&4orw$  nature. 

*  This  is  rightly  put;  it  was  rather  an  affe&ation  indelicacy  and  effeminacy 
than  the  things  themfelves ;  and  he  chofe  to  put  on  this  appearance  chiefly  be* 
fore  perfons  whom  he  did  not  wi(h  to  pleafe. 

t  I  have  often  thought  that  Mr.  Congreve  might  very  well  be  vindicated  on 
this  head.  It  feldom  happens  that  the  vanity  of  authorihip  continues  to  the  end 
of  a  roan's  days,  it  ufually  foon  leaves  him  where  it  found  him j  and  if  he  has  not 
fomething  better  to  build  his  felf-approbation  upon  than  that  of  being  a  popular 
writer,  he  generally  finds  himfelf  ill  at  eafe,  if  refpe&ed  only  on  that  account. 
Mr.  Congrfev$  was  .much  advanced  in  years  when  tfre  young  Fpeiiph  Poet  paid 
him  this  vifit ;  and,  though  a  man  of  the  world,  he  might  now  feel  that  indif- 
ference to  literary  fame  which  Mr.  Gray,  who  always  led  a  more  retired  and 
philofophic  life,  certainly  felt  much  earlier.  Both  of  them  therefore  might 
reafonably,  at  times,  exprefs  fome  difguft,  if  their  quiet  was  intruded  upon  by 
perfons  who  thought  they  flattered  them  by  fuch  intrufion. 

%  It  was  not  on  account  of  their  knowledge  that  he  valued  mankind.  He 
contemned  indeed  all  pretenders  to  literature,  but  he  did  not  fele&  his  friends 
from  the  literary  clafs,  merely  becaufe  they  were  literate.  To  be  his  friend  it 
was  always  either  neceflary  that  a  man  fhould  have  fomething  better  than  an  im- 
proved underftanding,  or  at  kaft  that  Mr.  Gray  fhould  believe  he  had. 

E  e  e  2  "  felf 


t  404  ] 

44  felf  merely  as  a  man  of  letters  j  and  though  without  Birth, 
"  or  fortune,  or  ftation,  his  defire  was  to  be  looked  upon  as  a 
"  private  independent  Gentleman,  who  read  for  his  amuse- 
ment. Perhaps  it  may  be  faid,  What  fignifies  fo  nrach 
knowledge,  when  it  produced  fo  little  ?  Is  it  worth  taking 
fo  much  pains  to  leave  no  memorial,  but  a  few  poems  ?  But 
let  it  be  confidered,  that  Mr.  Gray  was  to  others,  at  leaft 
innocently  employed;  to  himfelf,  certainly  beneficially. 
His  time  paffed  agreeably  $  he  was  every  day  making  feme 
new  acquifition  in  fcience;  his  mind  was  enlarged,  his 
44  heart  foftened,  his  virtue  ftrengthened ;  the  world  and 
"  mankind  were  fhewn  to  him  without  a  mafk  ;  and  he  was 
taught  to  confider  every  thing  as  trifling,  and  unworthy  of 
the  attention  of  a  wife  man,  except  the  purfuit  of  know- 
€€  ledge,  and  the  practice  of  virtue,  in  that  ftate  wherein  God 
€€  hath  placed  us." 
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On       the        S    F    R    I    N    G, 


LO !  where  the  rofy-bofom'd  Hours, 
Fair  Venus*  train  appear, 
Difclofe  the  long-expecting  flowers, 
And  wake  the  purple  year  1 
The  Attic  warbler  pours  her  throat, 
Refponixve  to  die  cuckow's  note, 
The  untaught  harmony  of  fpring : 
While  whirring  pleafure  as  they  "fly, 
Cool  Zephyrs  thro*  the  clear  blue  fky 
Their  gathered  fragrance  fling. 

Where'er  the  oak's  thick  branches  ftretch 
A  broader  browner  fhade ; 
Where'er  the  rude  and  rnofs-grown  beech. 
O'er-canopies  the  glade, 

Qgg2  Befide 
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Beiide  fome  water's  rufhy  brink 
With  mc  the  Mufe  (hall  fit,  and  think 
(At  eafe  reclin'd  in  ruftic  ftate) 
How  vain  the  ardour  of  the  Crowd, 
How  low,  how  little  are  the  Proud, 
How  indigent  the  Great ! 

Still  is  the  toiling  hand  of  CaTe  r 

The  panting  herds  repofe  : 

Yet  hark,  how  thro'  the  peopled  air 

The  bufy  murmur  glows  \ 

The  infect  youth  are  oh  the  wing, 

Eager  to  tafte  the  honied  fpring, 

And  float  amid  the  liquid  noon : 

Some  lightly  o'er  the  current  fkim, 

Some  fhew  their  gayly -gilded  trim 

Quick-glancing  to  the  fun. 

To  Contemplation's  fober  eye 

Such  is  the  race  of  Man : 

And  they  that  creep,  and  they  that  fly, 

Shall  end  where  they  began. 

i  o  Alike 
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Alike  the  Bufy  and  the  Gay 
But  flutter  thro'  life's  little  day, 
In  fortune's  varying  colours  dreft : 
Brufti'd  by  the  hand  of  rough  Mifchance, 
Or  chill' d  by  Age,  their  airy  dance 
They  leave,  in  duft  to  reft. 

Methinks  I  hear  in  accents  low 

The  fpbrtive  kind  reply  : 

Poor  moralift !  and  what  art  thou  ? 

A  folitary  fly ! 

Thy  joys  no  glittering  female  meets, 

No  hive  haft  thou  of  hoarded  fweets, 

No  painted  plumage  to  difplay : 

On  hafty  wings  thy  youth  is  flown  ^ 

Thy  fun  is  fet,  thy  fpring  is  gone.—* 

We  frolick,  while  'tis  May, 
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On    the    Death   of    a 


FAVOUHITE      CAT, 


Drowned  in  a  Tub  of  Gold  FiQies. 


'^T^WA^  on  a  lofty  vafeYfide, 

X      Where  China's  gayeft  art  had  dy'd 
The  azure  flowers,  that  blow ; 
Demureft  of  the  tabby  kind, 
The  penfive  Selima  reclin'd, 
Gazed  on  the  lake  below. 


Her  confcious  tail  her  joy  declar'd ; 
The  fair  round  face,  the  fnowy  beard, 

» 

The  velvet  of  her  paws, 

9  Her 
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Her  coat,  that  with  the  tortoife  vies, 
Her  ears  of  jet,  and  emerald  eyes, 
She  faw ;  and  purr'd  applaufe. 


Still  had  {he  gaz'4 ;  but  'mid ft  the  tide 
Two  angel  forins  were  -feen  to  glide, 
The  Genii  of  the  ftxeamj  • 

Their  fcaly  armour*s  Tyrian  hue 
Thro'  richeft  purple  to  the  view 

■ 

Betray 'd  a  golden  gleam. 

The  hapleis  Nymph  with  wonder  few,: 
A  whiffeer  fifft  and  then  a  *}liaw,    > 
With  many  an  ardent  wfth,  :  '     • 

She  ftretchVl  in  vain  to  reach  the  ;priae. 
What  f€m4ehe«ftcaagoidd^tfe?-  ; 

What  Cat's  aveift  to  Stikt  '••-.->    r  • 

Prefumptuous  Maid  I  with  looks  intent 

Again  me  ftretch'd,  again  me  bent, 

Nor  knew  the  gulf  between. 

(Malignant 
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(Malignant  Fate  fat  by,  arid  fnuTd, 
The  flipp'ry  verge  her' feet  begmTd, 
She  tumbled  headlong  in. 

Eight  times  emerging  from  the  flood 
She  mew'd  to  ev'ry  wat'ry  God, 
Some  fpeedy  aid  to  fend. 
No  Dolphin  came,  no  Nereid  ftirr'd  : 
Nor  cruel  Tom,  nor  Sufan  heard. 
A  Fav'rite  has  no  friend ! 

From  hence,  ye  Beauties,  undeceiv'd, 
Know,  one  falfe  ftep  is  ne'er  retrieved, 
And  be  with  caution  bold. 
Not  all  that  tempts  your  wand'ring  eyes 
And  heedlefs  hearts,  is  lawful  prize ; 
Nor  all,  that  glitters,  gold 
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III. 


On  a  distant  •  prospect  ofr 


*    # 

X 


ETON       6  O  L  L   E   <?  B. 


»•       • 


'AvQpwrw  iKMJt  TppQxtic  eh  .to  fo$uxvv*' 


*•.*:*  .    MENANDE*. 

•  •  ■  *        %       •       ^  < 

YE  diftant  fpires,  ye  antique  towers* 
That  crown  the  wat'ry  gladp, 

**    -  -  *  * 

Where  grateful  Science  ftili  adored        •  7 

Her  Henry's  *  holy  Shade;  .... 

And  ye,  that  from  the  irately  brow 

Of  Windsor's  heights  th'  expanfe  below  ' 

Of  grove,  of  lawn,  of  mead  iurvey, 

Whofe  turf,,  whofe  fhade,  whofe  flowers  among 

Wanders  the  hoary  Thames  along 

His  nlver-winding  way. 

*  King  Henry  the  Sixth,  Founder  of  the  College. 
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Ah  happy  hills,  ah  pleating  {hade, 
Ah  fields  belov'd  in  vain, 
Where  once  my  carelefs  childhood  ftray'd, 
A  (banger  yet  to  pain ! 
I  feel  the  gales,  that  from  ye  blow, 
A  momentary  blifs  beftow, 
As  waving  frefh  their  gladfome  wing. 
My  weary  foul  they  feem  to  footh, 
And,  redolent  of  joy  and  youth* 
To  breathe  a  fecond  fpring. 

Say,  Father  Thames,  for  thou  haft  feea 
Full  many  a  fprightly  race 
Difporting  on  thy  margent  green 
The  paths  of  pleasure  trace, 
Who  foremoft  now  delight  to  cleave 
With  pliant  arm  thy  glafly  wave  f 
The  captive  linnet  which  enthrall  ? 
What  idle  progeny  fucceed 
To  chafe  the  rolling  circle's  fpeed» 
Or  urge  the  flying  ball  ? 
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While  fome  on  earneft  bufinefs  bent 
Their  murm'ring  labours  ply 
'Gainft  graver  hours,  that  bring  constraint 
To  fweeten  liberty : 
Some  bold  adventurers  difdain 
The  limits  of  their  little  reign, 
And  unknown  regions  dare  defcry : 
Still  as  they  run  they  look  behind, 
They  hear  a  voice  in  every  wind, 
And  fnatch  a  fearful  joy. 

Gay  hope  is  theirs  by  fancy  fed, 
Lefs  pleafing  when  poffeft  ; 
The  tear  forgot  as  foon  as  flied, 
The  funfhine  of  the  breaft : 
Theirs  buxom  health  of  rofy  hue, 
Wild  wit,  invention  ever-new, 
And  lively  chear  of  vigour  born ; 
The  thoughtlefs  day,  the  eafy  night, 
The  fpirits  pure,  the  flumbers  light, 
That  fly  th'  approach  of  morn. 

H  h  h  2  Alas, 
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Alas,  regardiefs  of;  tiieir  <lopmk     ... 
The  little  vi&ims  play  I 
No  fenfe  have. they  <>f  ills  to  come, 
Nor  care  beyond  to-day : 
Yet  fee  how  all  arouttd'em  wait  , ; 
The  Minifters  of  human  fate,. :    '.',;;• 
And  black  Misfortune's  baleful  .train  I:       r 
Ah,  mew  thern  where  in  ambu/h  iland 
To  feize  their cprey.  the  murth'rojis  ;band.;!! 
Ah,  tell  them,  they  are  rneT*!.:  ..'    -  /  .    -'. 


Thefe  mail' the- fury  Pailions- f  earif 
The  vultures  of  the  .mind, .        -  . . 
Difdainful  Anger,  pallid  Fear, 
And  Shame  that  fculks  behind  ; 
Or  pineing  Love  fhall  wafte  their  youth; 
Or  Jealoufy  with  •  rankling  tooth, 
That  inly  gnaws  tta  fecret  heart; 
And  Envv  wan,  -  and  faded  Care,  •    • 
Grim-vifag'd  'comfortlefs  Deipauy 
And  Sorrow's  piercing  dart. 


-»-•  <>■» 

'-..*.'»  i- 


» . 
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i 


fc 


•  • 


Ambition 


t 


•  •  ■ 


Ambition  this,  fhall  tempt  to  rife*,  *  . 

_  I 

Then  whirl  the  wretch  from;  high,  • 

To  bitter  Scorn  af&crifice,:    ..*.*.» 

And  grinning  Infamy,  . .,  :  ■  ; 

The:  ftihg* :  of;  EaiAwfrod  $ofe  £*all  try, .  \       :     - 

And  hard  Unkiridhefs'  alter'd.eye,  .  c  ;  *". 

That  mocks  the.  tear  it  forc'd.  to  flow  ;. 

And  keen  Kemorfe  with  blood  ttefil'd- 

And  moody  Madaefs  laughing  wild  ... 

Amid  fevereft  woe*.  ,  »;.•••- 

Lo,  in  the  vale  of  years  beneath. 
A  griefly  tro6p  afce^feen,  * 

The  painful  family  of  Death, 
More  hideous  than  their  Queen : 
This  racks  the  joints,  this  fires  the  veins, 
That  every  labouring  finew  ftrains, 
Thofe  in  the  deeper  vitals  rage : 
Lo  Poverty,  to  fill  the  band, 
That  numbs  the  foul  with  icy  hand, 
And  flow-confuming  Age. 


To 


A 
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To  each  his  (ufFrings :  all  are  men, 
Condemned  alike  to  groan; 
The  tender  for  another's  pain, 
Th*  unfeeling  for  his  own. 
Yet  ah !  why  ihould  they  know  their  fate  ? 
Since  forrow  never  comes  too  late, 
And  happinefs  too  fwiftly  flies. 
Thought  would  deftroy  their  paradife. 
No  more  j  where  ignorance  is  blifs, 
'Tis  folly  to  be  wife. 


ODE 
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IV. 


T  O 


ADVERSITY. 


*        ft  # 


Zfjvot 

©Ma  xvpW   £;g«v. 

&8chyi.vs»  in  Agamemaone. 


DAUGHTER  of  Jove,  relentlefs  Power, 
Thou  Tamer  of  the  human  breaft* 
Whofe  iron  fcourge  and  tort'ring  hour, 
The  Bad  affright,  afflid  the  Beft  I 
Bound  in  thy  adamantine  chain 
The  Proud  are  taught  to  tafte  of  pain* 
And  purple  Tyrants  vainly  groan* 
With  pangs  unfelt  before,  unpitfed  and  alone. 


Whea 


i6 
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r  » 


"When  nrft  thy  Sire  to  fend  on  earth 

Virtue,  his  darling  Child,  defign'd, 

To  thee  he  gave  the  heav'nly  Birth, 

And  bad  to  form  her  infant  mind. 

Stern  rugged  Nurfe !  thy"  rigid  lore 

With  patience  many  a  year  fhe  bore : 

What  forrbw  was,  thou  *bad*ft  hef'  know,    " 

And  from  her  own  fhe  learn' d  to  melt  at  others'  woe. 

Scared  at  thy  frown  terriftc^fly '    <;• .' 

Self-pleafing  Folly's  idle  brood,  •" 

Wild  Laughter,  Nojfe,  arid  thdughtlefs  Toy, 

And  leave  us  leifure  to  be  good. 

Light  they  difperfe,  and  with  them  go 

The  mmmer  Friend!  the  flat! 'nrig'  Foe ; 

By  vain  Frbipehty  receiy  d,*"  ' ''     "  ■•-'•      *     * 

To  her  they  vow  tneir  truth;  narid  are  again  believ'd. 


..    .« 


Wifdom  in  fable  garb  arrayM: 

Immers'df  in  -raptVou*  tnoaglit1  profound; 
And  Melancholy,  filerit  rriaid:     . 
With  leaden  eye,  that  loves  the  ground. 


Still 
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Still  on  thy  folemn  fteps  attend : 

Warm  Charity,  the  general  Friend, 

With  Juftice  to  herfelf  fevere, 

And  Pity,  dropping  foft  the  fadly-pleafing  tear. 

Oh,  gently  on  thy  Suppliant's  headi 

Dread  Goddefs,  lay  thy  chaft'ning  hand  \ 

Not  in  thy  Gorgon  terrors  clad, 

Nor  circled  with  the  vengeful  Band 

(As  by  the  Impious  thou  art  feen) 

With  thund'ring  voice,  and  threatening  mien, 

With  fcreaming  Horror's  funeral  cry, 

Defpair,  and  fell  Difeafe,  and  ghaftly  Poverty. 

Thy  form  benign,  oh  Goddefs,  wear, 

Thy  milder  influence  impart, 

Thy  philofophic  Train  be  there 

To  foften,  not  to  wound  my  heart. 

The  generous  fpark  extindr.  revive, 

Teach  me  to  love  and  to  forgive, 

Exad  my  own  defects  to  fcan, 

What  others  are  to  feel,  and  know  myfelf  a  Man. 

I  i  i  ODE 


ODE 


v. 


T    li    E 

PROGRESS     of    POESY, 

MNftAR'IC1. 

be   to   rdb   ipiMpew   gar/git. 

Pindar,  Olymp.  th 

L     r. 

AWAKE,  JEolian  lyre,  awake, 
And  give  to  rapture  all  thy  trembling  ftringsv 
b  From  Helicon  s  harmonious  fprings 
A  thoufand  rilk  their  mazy  progrefs  take : 

a  When  the  Author  firft  published  this  and  the  following  Ode,  he  was  ad- 
vifed,  even  by  his  Friends,  to  fubjoin  foAie  few  explanatory  Note*;  But  had 
too  much  refpeft  for  the  underftanding  of  his  Readers  to  take  that  liberty*. 

fc  The  fiibjeA  and  fimile,  as  ufual  with  Pindar,  are*  united.  The  various 
fources  of  poetry,  which  gives  life  and  luftre  to  all  it  touches,  are  here  defcrfbed  ^ 
its  quiet  maljeftic  progrefs  enriching  every  fubjed  (otherwife  Yliry  *nd  barren)  with* 
a  pomp  of  di&ion  and  luxuriant  harmony  of  nftmbers ;  and  its  more  rapid  and  ir-». 
jrefiftible  couffe,  when  fwoln  and]  hurried  away  by  the  conflict  of  tumultuous 
jaflions. 

i  The 
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The  laughing  flowers,  that  round  them  blow, 

Drinlf  life  and  fragrance  as  they  flow. 

Now  the  rich  ft  ream  of  mufic  winds  along 

Deep,  majeftic,  fmooth,  and  ftrong, 

Thro'  verdant  vales,  and  Ceres'  golden  reign : 

Now  rowling  down  the  ileep  amain, 

Headlong,  impetuous,  lee  it  pour : 

The  rocks,  and  nodding  groves  rebellow  to  the  roar. 

J.       2;. 

c  Oh!  Sovereign  of  the  willing  foul, 
Parent  of  fweet  and  folewn- breathing  airs, 
Enchanting  fhell !  die  fullen  Cares, 
And  frantic  Paffions  Jiear  thy  foft  controul. 
On  Thracia's  hills  the  Lord  of  War 


•  -  -  --» 


Has  curbed  .the  fujiy -of  his  car, 

And  drop'4  «hi«  thirflyjance^at  thy  command. 

Perching, on  the  fcept'red  hand 

Of  Jove,  thy  magiciujls  the  feather'd  king 

With  *uifled  plumes,  and  flagging  wing: 

'•Power  of  harjnony  tp  ealp  the  turbulent  failles  of  (be  foul.   The  thoughts 
are  borrowed,  from  the  firft  Pythian  of  Pindar. 

I  i  i  2  Quench'd 


20 
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Quench'd  in  dark  clouds  of  (lumber  lie 

The  terror  of  his  beak,  and  lightnings  of  his  eye. 

t 

I.     3- 

d  Thee  the  voice,  the  dance,  obey, 
Temper'd  to  thy  warbled  lay. 
O'er  Idalia's  velvet-green 

The  rofy-crowned  Loves  are  feen  . 

On  Cytherea's  day 

With  antic  fports,  and  blue-eyed  Pleafures, 
Frifking  light  in  frolic  meafufes ; 
Now  purfuing,  now  retreating, 
Now  in  circling  troops  they'  meet :: 
To  brifk  notes  in  cadence  beating 
Glance  their  many-twinkling  feet.  ■       - 
Slow  melting  ftrains  their  Queen's  approach  declare : 

* 

Where'er  fhe  turns  the  Graces  homage  pay. 
With  arms  fublime,  that  float  upon  the  air,      • 
In  gliding  ftate  {he  wins  her  eafy  way : 
O'er  her  warm  cheek,  and  rifing  bofom,  move 
The  bloom  of  young  Defire,  and  purple  light  of  Love. 

4  Power  of  harmony  to  produce  all  the  graces  of  motion  in  the  body. 

II.     I. 
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II.      r. 
e  Man's  feeble  race  what  ills  await, 
Labour,  and  Penury,  the  racks  of  Pain, 
Difeafe,  and  Sorrow's  weeping  train,. 
And  Death*  fed  refuge  from  the  (forms  of  Fatef 
The  fond  complaint,  my  Song,  difprpve, 
And  juftify  the  laws  of  Jove. 
Say,  has  he  giv'n  in  vain  the  heav'nly  Mufe  ? 
Night,  and  all  her  fickly  dews, 
Her  Spectres  wan,  and  Birds  of  boding  cry, 
He  gives  to.  range  the  dreary  fky : 
Till  down  the  eaftern  cliffs  afar 
Hyperion's  march  they  lpy,and  glitt'ringmafts  of  war.. 

II.     2. 

f  In  climes  beyond  the  folar  road, 
Where  maggy  forms  o'er  ice-built  mountains  roam,. 

*  To  compenfate  the  real  and  imaginary  ills  of  life,  the  Mufe  was  given  t» 
Mankind  by  the  fame  Providence  that  fends  the  Day  by  its  chearful  prefence  to 

4 

difpel  the  gloom  and  terrors  of  the  Night* 

f  Extenfive  influence  of  poetic  Genius  over  the  remoter^  dnd  inofB  uncivilized 
nations :  its  connection  with  liberty,  and  the  virtues  that  naturally  attend  on  it. 
[See  the  Erfe,  Norwegian,  and  Welch  Fragments,  the  Lapland  and  Americark 

fengs.] 

6  The 
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The  Mufe  has  broke  the  twilight-gloom 

To  chear  the  fhivering  Native's  -dull  abode. 

And  oft,  beneath  the  xmTtous  fhade 

Of  Chili's  boundlefs  forefts  laid, 

She  deigns  to  hear  the  faarage  Youth  tepeaf: 

In  loofe  nurat>ers  wildly  fweet 

Their  feather-cin&ur'd  Chiefs,  and  dijflcy  t«oves. 

Her  track,  where'er  the  GodcLefs  roves, 

Glory  purfue,  and  generous  Shame, 

Th'  unconquerable  Mind,  and  Freedom'6  ;holy  flame. 

H.    3- 

r 

s  Woods,  -that  wave  o'er  Delphi's  ileep, 
Ifles,  that  crown  th'  iEgean  deep, 
Fields,  that  cool  Iliffus  laves, 

» 

Or  where  Maeander's  amber  waves 

In  lingering  Lab'rinths  creep,  •  ; . 

*  Progrcfs  of  Poetry  from 'Greece  to  Italy,  and  from  Italy  to  England, 
Chaucer  was  not  unacquainted  with  the  writings  of  Dante- or  of  Petrarch.  .  The 
Earl  of  Surrey  and  Sir  Tho.  Wyatt  had  travelled  in  Italy ,-and  formed  their  tafte 
there ;  Speafer  imitated  the  Italian  writers  -9  Milton  improved  on  them :  but  tfyis 
School  expired  Toon  after  the  Reftoration,  and  a  new  one  arofe  on  the  French 
model,  which  has  fitbfifted  ever  fince. 

How 
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How  do  your  tuneful  Echoes  languiflv 
Mute,  but  to  the  voice  of  Anguifh? 
Where  each  old  pdetic  Mountain 
Infpiration  breath'd  around ;. 
Ev'ry  made  and  hallow'd.  Fountain* 
Murmur'd  deep  a  folemn  found  :• 
Till  the  fad  Niae  in  Greece's  evil  hour 
Left  their  Parnaflus  for  the  Eatian  plains* 
Alike  they  fcorn  the  pomp  of  tyrant-Power, 
And  cowardl  Vice,  that/revels  in  her  chains.- 

1 

When  Latium  had  her  lofty  fpirit  loft,. 

They,  fought,  oh.  All>ion!  next  thy  fea=- encircled  coaft* 

III.      1 . 

Far  from  the  fun  and  fummer-gale, 
In.  thy  green  lap  was  Nature's  h  Darling  laid, 
What  time,  where  lucid  Avonftray'd, 
To  him  the  mighty  Mother  did  unveil* 
Her  awful  face :  The  dauntlefs  Child 
Stretch'd  forth  his  little  arms,  and  fmil'd. 
This  pencil  take  (fhe  (aid)  whofe  colours  clear 
Richly  paint  the  vernal  year : 

V 

k  Shakefpeax. 

Thine 
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Thine  too  thefe  golden  keys,  immortal  Boy ! 

This  can  unlock  the  gates  of  Joy ; 

Of  Horror  that,  and  thrilling  Fears, 

Or  ope  the  facred  fource  of  fympathetic  Tears. 

» 

III.       2. 

Nor  fecond  He ',  that  rode  fublime 
Upon  the  feraph-wings  of  Extafy, 
The  fecrets  of  th'  Abyfs  to  fpy. 
He  pafs'd  the  flaming  bounds  of  Place  and  Time : 
The  living  Throne,  the  faph  ire-blaze, 
"Where  Angels  tremble,  while  they  gaze, 
He  faw ;  but  Mailed  with  excefs  of  light, 
Clos'd  his  eyes  in  endlefs  night. 
Behold,  where  Dryden's  lefs  prefumptuous  car, 
Wide  o'er  the  fields  of  Glory  bear 
Two  Courfers  of  ethereal  race, 
With  necks  in  thunder  cloath'd,  and  long-refounding 
pace. 


Mjlton. 


Hark, 
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HI.     3. 
Hark,  his  hands  the  lyre  explore ! 
Bright-eyed  Fancy  hovering  o'er 
Scatters  from  her  pi<£tur  d  urn 
Thoughts,  that  breathe,  and  words,  that  burn. 
k  But  ah !  'tis  heard  no  more-— 

1 

Gh !  Lyre  divine,  what  daring  Spirit 

Wakes  thee  now?  tho'  he  inherit 

Nor  the  pride,  nor  ample  pinion, 

1  That  the  Theban  Eagle  bear 

Sailing  with  fupreme  dominion 

Thro'  the  azure  deep  of  air  * 

Yet  oft  before  his  infant  eyes  would  run. 

Such  forms,  as  glitter  in  the  Mufe's  ray 

With  orient  hues,  unborrow'd  of  the  Sun : 

Yet  mail  he  mount,  and  keep  his  diftant  way 

Beyond  the  limits  of  a  vulgar  fate, 

Beneath  the  Good  how  far— but  far  above  the  Great. 

k  We  have  had  in  our  language  no  other  ode*  of  the  fublime  kind,  than  that  of 

Dryden  on  St.  Cecilia's  day :  for  Cowley,  (who  had  his  merik)  yet  wanted  judg. 

ment,  ftyle,  and  harmony,  for  fuch  a  talk.    That  of  Pope  is  not  worthy  of  fo 

great  a  man.    Mr.  Mafon  indeed  of  late  days  has  touched  the  true  chords,  and 

with  a  mafterly  hand,  in  fome  of  his  Chorufes— above  all  in  the  laft  of  Caraftacus, 

Hark !  heard  ye  not  yon  footftep  dread  ?  (fc, 
1  Pindar. 

•      Kkk  ODE 
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VI. 


THE 


B  A  R  D. 

PINDARIC0*. 


I.     i. 

«  T^  UIN  feize  thee,  ruthlefs  King ! 

JLX.  Confufion  on  thy  banners  wait, 

'  Tho'  fann'd  by  Conqueft's  crimfon  wing 

1  They  mock  the  air  with  idle  ftate. 

1  Helm,  nor  n  Hauberk's  twifted  mail, 

'  Nor  e'en  thy  virtues,  Tyrant,  fliall  avail 

*  To  fave  thy  fecret  foul  from  nightly  fears, 

*  From  Cambria's  curie,  from  Cambria's  tears  I' 

■  This  Ode  is  founded  on  a  Tradition  current  in  Wales,  that  Edward  the  ift, 
when  he  compleated  the  coaqueft  of  that  country,  ordered  all  the  Bafrds  that  Ml 
into  his  bands,  to  be  put  to  death. 

•  The  Hauberk  was  a  texture  of  fteef  ringlets,  or  rings  interwoven,  forming  a 
coat  of  mail,  that  fate  clofe  to  the  body,  and  adapted  itfelf  to  every  motion. 

Such 
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Such  were  the  founds,  that  o'er  the  crefted  pride . 
Of  the  firft  Edward  fcatter'd  wild  difmgy, 
As  down  the  fteep  of  °  Snowdon's  fhaggy  fide 
He  wound  with  toiUbme  march  his  long  array. 
Stout  p  Glo'fter  flood  agnail  in  fpeechlefs  trance : 
To    arms !    cried   *   Mortimer,    and    couch'd   his 
quiv'ring  lance. 

I.       2. 

On  a  rock,  whofe  haughty  brow 
Frowns  o'er  old  Conway's  foaming  flood, 
Robed  in  the  fable  garb  of  woe, 

_  • 

With  haggard  eyes  the  Poet  flood ; 

•  Snowdon  was  a  name  given  by  the  Saxons  to  that  mountainous  tra&,  whic}t 
the  Welch  themfelves  call  Craigian-tryri :  it  included  all  the  highlands  of 
Caernarvonfhire  and  Merionethshire,  as  far  eaft  as  the  river  Conway.  R.  Hyg- 
den  fpeaking  of  the  caftle  of  Conway  built  by  King  Edward  the  firft,  fays,  "  *A4 
"  ortum  amnis  Conway  ad  clivum  montis  Erery  ;"  and  Matthew  of  Weftminfter, 
(ad  ami.  1283,)  "  Apud  Aberconway  ad  pedes  montis  Snowdoniae  fecit  erigi 
c<  caftrum  forte." 

f  Gilbert  de  Clare,  furnamed  the  Red,  Earl  of  Gloucefter  and  Hertford  fon- 
in-law  to  King  Edward. 

*  Edmond  de  Mortimer,  Lord  of  Wigmore. 

They  both  were  _  Lords- Marchers,  whofe  lands  lay  on  the  borders  of  Wales, 
*nd  probably  accompanied  the  King  in  this  expedition.     • 

K  k  k  2  (Loofe 
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(Loofe  his  beard,  and  hoary  hair 
Stream'd,  like  a  meteor,  to  the  troubled  air) 
And  with  a  Mailer's  hand,  and  Prophet's  fire, 
Struck  the  deep  forrows  of  his  lyre. 

*  Hark,  how  each  giant-oak,  and  defert  cave, 

*  Sighs  to  the  torrent's  aweful  voice  beneath ! 

1  O'er  thee,  oh  King !  their  hundred  arms  they  wave, 

*  Revenge  on  thee  in  hoarfer  murmurs  breathe  ; 

9 

*  Vocal  no  more,  fince  Cambria's  fatal  day, 

*  To  high-horn  Hoel's  harp,  or  foft  Llewellyn's  lay. 

I.     3- 

*  Cold  is  Cadwallo's  tongue, 
1  That  huih'd  the  ftormy  main : 

*  Brave  Urien  fleeps  upon  his  craggy  bed : 

*  Mountains,  ye  mourn  in  vain 
c  Modred,  whofe  magic  fong. 

* 

'  Made  huge  Plinlimmon  bow  his  cloud-top'd  head* 

*  '  On  dreary  Arvon's  more  they  lie, 

*  Smear' d  with  gore,  and  ghaftly  pale  t 

*  The  flwres  of  Caernarvonfhire  oppofite  to  the  ifle  of  Anglefey. 

*  Far, 
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c  Far,  far  aloof  th'  affrighted  ravens  fail ; 
'  The  famifh'd  8  Eagle  fcreams,  and  paffes  by- 

*  Dear  loft  companions  of  my  tuneful  art, 

c  Dear,  as  the  light  that  vifits  thefe  fad  eyes, 
•c  Dear,  as  the  ruddy  drops  that  warm  my  heart, 
c  Ye  died  amidft  your  dying  country's  cries — 
c  No  more  I  weep.     They  do  not  fkep. 

*  On  yonder  cliffs,  a  griefly  band, 

*  I  fee  them  fit,  they  linger  yet, 
'  Avengers  of  their  native  land : 

*  With  me  in  dreadful  harmony  *  they  join, 

*  And  *  weave  with  bloody  hands  the  tiffue  of  thy  line/ 

II.     i. 

u  Weave  the  warp,  and  weave  the  woof* 
*'  The  winding-fheet  of  Edward's  race. 

*  Cambden  and  others  obferve,  that  eagles  ufed  annually  to  build  their  aerie 
among  the  rocks  of  Snowdon,  which  from  thence  (as  fome  think)  were  named 
by  the  Welch  Craigim-tryri*  or  the  crags  of,  the  eagles.  At  this  day  (I  am. 
told)  the  higheft  point  of  Snowdon  is  called  the  eagle  i  neft.  That  bird  is  certain- 
Jy  no  ftranger  ta  this  ifland,  as  the  Scots,  and  the  people  of  Cumberland,  Weft- 
moreland,  l&c*  can  teftify:  it  even  has  built  its  neft  in  the  Peak  of  Derbyshire. 
(See  Willougbby'a  OrnithoK  pitblifhed  by  Ray.] 


,i.< 


« See  the  Norwegian  Qde,  that  fi%w»V 

-      •*  Give 
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"  Give  ample  room,  sod  verge  cnpugki 

"  The  chara&ers-of  heU  tp  trace.      '. 

"  Mark  the  year,  and  mark  ths  flight, 

«<  u  when  Severn  {hail  ne~e<&0  with  .aifrig^t 

"The  ftirieks  of  death,  thro'  Berjj  Jfcy'e  ro^fs  that  ring* 

"  Shrieks  of.  an  agonizing  King ! 

"  w  She- Wolf  of  France,  with  unrelenting  fangs, 

"  That  tear'ft  the  bowels  of  thy  mangled  Mate., 

"  x  From  thee  be  born,  who  .o'.er  thy  country  ha*gg 

"  The  fcourge  of  Heav'n.     WJjat  Xerrprs  round 

"  him  wait! 
"  Amazement  in.hisyan,  ^ith'Fiig}i$  c^mbin?d?; 

"  And  Sorrow's  faded  form,  and  Solitude  behind. 

*        . 

.  XL    z.. 

*      »    t 

"  Mighty  Vi£or,r  mighty  Iflwd^1  \       .'. 
"  *  Low  on  his  funeral  couch  he  lie* ! 

i  ■ 

1  Edward  the  Sccondf  cruelly  butchered  in 'Ferldey-Caftle. 

w  Ifrbcl  of  France,  Edward  the  Second's  adulterous  Qu?en. 

*  *  Triumphs  of  Edward  the  Third  in  France.  . 

*  Death  of  that  King,  abandoned  by  his  Children,  and  even  fobbed  in  his  laft 
moments  by  his  Courtiers  and  his  Miftftft 
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cc  No  pitying  hearty  no  eye,  afford 
"  A  tear  to  grace  his  obfeqtiks, 
"  Is  the  fable  z  Warrior  fled  ? 


CC 
CC 
CC 
CC 
CC 
CC 
CC 

* 


Thy  Ton  is  gone.     He  refts  among  the  Dead. 
The  Swarm,  that  in  thy  noon-tide  beam  were  born? 
Gone  to  falute  the  riling  Morn. 
Fair  *  laughs  the  Mom,  and'  (oft  the  Zephyr  blows, 
While  proudly  riding  o'er  the  azure  realm 
In  gallant  trim  the  gilded  Veffel  goes ; 
Youth  on  the  prow,  and  Pkafure  at  the  helm  3 
Regardlefs  of  the  fweeping  Whirlwind's  fway, 
That,  hru£h'd  in  grim  repofe,  expefls  his  evening- 
"  prey. 


t  -    i 


II.     3- 
"  b  Fill  high  the  fparkling  bowl, 
*  The  rich  repafl.  prepare, 


»  1 


'~\       r 


2  Edriterd,  the  Black  Priace,  dead  fome  time  before  his  Father. 

*  Magnificence  of  Richard  the  Second's  reign.  See  Froiflard,  and  other  con* 
temporary  Writers. 

b  Richard  the  Second,  (as  we  are  told  by  Archbifliop  Scroop  and  the  confede- 
rate Lords  in  their  manifefto,  by  Thomas  of  Walfingharo,  and  all  th*  older  Wri- 
ters)  was  ftarved  to  death.  The  ftory  of  his  affaffination  by  Sii"  Pie*  of  Exon* 
is  of  much  later  date.  ,    .    .  ' 

1  .  «  Reft 


»        1 
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CC 

<< 

CC 


"  Reft  of  a  crown,  he  yet  may  (hare  the  feaft : 

"  Clofe  by  the  regal  chair 

"  Fell  Thirft  and  Famine  fcowl 

"  A  baleful  fmile  upon  their  baffled  Gueft. 

"  Heard  ye  the  din  of  c  battle  bray, 

"  Lance  to  lance,  and  horfe  to  horfe  ? 

Long  Years  of  havock  urge  their  deftin'd  courfe, 
And  thro'  the  kindred  fquadrons  mow  their  way. 
Ye  Towers  of  Julius  d,  London's  lading  fhame, 
With  many  a  foul  and  midnight  murder  fed. 
Revere  his c  Conforms  faith,  his  Father's  f  fame, 

"  And  fpare  the  meek  s  Ufiirper's  holy  head. 

"  Above,  below,  the  h  rofe  of  fnow, 

"  Twin'd  with  her  blufhing  foe,  we  fpread: 

c  Ruinous  civil  wars  of  York  and  Lancafter.    .... 

*  Henry  the  Sixth,  George  Duke  of  Clarence,  Edward  the  Fifth,  Richard 
Duke  of  York,  &;.  believed  to  be  murdered  fecretly  in  the  'fWer  of  London. 
The  oldeft  part  of  that  ftru&ure  is  vulgarly  attributed  to  Julius  Cacfar. 

*  Margaret  of  Anjou,  a  woman  of  heroic  fpirit,  who  ftruggled  hafrd  to  feve  her 
Hufcand  and  her  Crown. 

f  Henry  the  Fifth, 

*  Henry  the  Sixth  very  near-  being  canonized.  The  line  of  Lancafter  had  ne 
right  of  inheritance  to  the  Crown. 

« 

*  The  white  and  red  rofes,  devices  of  York  and  Lancafter*  • 

3  "  The 
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The  briftled  }.  Boar  in  infant-gore 

Wallows  beneath  the  thorny  (hade. 

Now,  Brothers,  bending  o'er  th'  accurfed  loom, 

Stamp  we  our  vengeance  deep,  and  ratify  his  doom. 


III.     i. 

"  Edward,  lo!  to  fudden  fate 
"  (Weave  we  the  woof.     The  thread  is  fpun.) 
"  k  Half  of  thy  heart  we  confecrate. 
"  (The  web  is  wove.     The  work  is  done.") 

*  Stay,  oh  ftay !  nor  thus  forlorn 

'  Leave  me  unblefs'd,  un  pi  tied,  here  to  mourn : 
'  In  yon  bright  track,  that  fires  the  weftern  ikies, 

*  They  melt,  they  vanifh  from  my  eyes. 

'  •  But  oh !  what  folemn  fcenes  on  Snowdon's  height 

*  Defcending  flow  their  glittering  fkirts  unroll  ? 

*  Virions  of  glory,  fpare  jny  aching  fight, 

*  Ye  unborn  Ages,  crowd  not  on  my  foul ! 

1  The  filver  Boar  was  the  Badge  of  Richard  the  Third ;  whence  he  was  ufu- 
ally  known  in  hit  own  time  by  the  name  of  the  Boar. 

k  Eleanor  of  Caftile  died  a  few  years  after  the  conqueft  of  Wales.  The  heroic 
proof  the  gave  of  her  affection  for  her  Lord  is  well  known.  The  monuments  of 
his  regret,  and  forrow  for  the  lofs  of  her,  are  ftill  to  be  feen  at  Northampton, 
Geddington,  Waltham,  and  other  places. 

Lll  «  No 
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'  No  more  our  long-loft  '  Arthur  we  bewail. 

'  All-hail, m  ye  genuine  Kings,  Britannia's  Iffue,  hail ! 

III.       2. 

'  Girt  with  many  a  Baron  bold 
*  Sublime  their  ftarry  fronts  they  rear ; 
'  And  gorgeous  Dames,  and  Statefmea  old 
'  In  bearded  majefty,  appear. 
'  In  the  midft  a  Form  divine ! 
'  Her  eye  proclaims  her  of  the  Briton-Line  j 
'  Her  lyon-port  n,  her  awe-commanding  face, 
'  Attemper'd  fweet  to  virgin-grace. 
'  What  firings  fymphonious  tremble  in  the  air, 
c  What  ilrains  of  vocal  tranfport  round  her  play ! 

1  It  was  the  common  belief  of  the  Welch  nation,  that  King  Arthur  was  ftill 
alive  in  Fairy-Land,  and  fhould  return  again  to  reign  over  Britain. 

■  Both  Merlin  and  Talieffin  had  prophefied,  that  the  Welch  fhould  regain 
their  fbvereignty  over  this  rfland  j  which  teemed  to  be  accomplished  in  the  Uoufe 

*f  Tudor. 

i 
*  Speed  relating  an  audience  given  by  Queen  Elizabeth  to  Paul  Dzialinlki,. 

Ambaffador  of  Poland,  fays,    c  And  thus  (he,  lion-like  rifmg,  daunted  the  ma- 

4  fapert  Orator  no  lefs  with  her  (lately  port  and  majeftical  deporture,  than  with. 

*  the  tartnefft  of  her  princelie  theckes.' 

6  *  -    ■■  '  Hear 


&      t>      ©'     &  ^5 


'  Hear  from  the  grave.,  great  Tatiefiiri ',  hfaf; 

*  They  breathe  a  foul  to  animate  thy  elay. 

*  Bright  Rapture  calls,  arid  foaririg,  as  &i€  fiftgs,     ' 
'  Waves  in  theeye  of  Heav'h  hef  many-cdlour'<lwiags'. 

*  The  verfe  adorn  again 
'  Fierce  War,  and  faithful  Love, 
c  And  Truth  fevere,  by  fairy  Fiction  dreft. 

*  In  p  bufkin'd  meafures  move 

*  Pale  Grief,  and  pleafing  Pain, 

*  With  Horror,  Tyrant  of  the  throbbing  breaft. 
'  A  i  Voice,  as  of  the  Cherub-Choir, 

*  Gales  from  blooming  Eden  bear ; 

*  r  And  diftant  warblings  leflen  on  my  ear, 
'  That  loft  in  long  futurity  expire. 

'  Fond  impious  Man,  think'ft  thou,  yon  fanguine 

*  cloud, 
8  Rais'd  by  thy  breath, 'has  quench' d  the  Orb  of  day? 

*  Talieflui,  Chief  of  the  Bards,  flourished  in  the  Vlth  Century.     His  works 
are  ftill  preferved,  and  his  memory  held  in  high  veneration  among  his  Countrymen. 

*  Shakefpear. 
«  Milton. 

>  The  fucceffion  of  Poets  after  Milton's  Time. 

L  1 1  2  <  To- 
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*  To-morrow  he  repairs  the  golden  flood, 

1  And  warms  the  nations  with  redoubled  ray. 

*  Enough  for  me:,  With  joy  I  fee 

*  The  different  doom  our  Fates  afllgn. 

*  Be  thine  Defpair,  and  fcept'red  Care, 
'  To  triumph,  and  to  die,  are  mine/ 

He  fpoke,  and  headlong  from  the  mountain's  height, 
Deep  in  the  roaring  tide  he  plung'd  to  endlefs  night. 


r 


ODE 
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FOR      MUSIC* 


IRREGULAR 


C< 


I. 

"  T  TENCB,  avaunt,  ('tis  holy  ground) 
*'  X  X  Comus,  and  his  midnight-crew» 

And  Ignorance  with  looks  profound,, 
"  And  dreaming  Sloth  of  pallid  hue, 
*'  Mad  Sedition's  cry  profane, 
"  Servitude  that  hugs  her  chain, 
"  Nor  in  thefe  confecrated  bowers 
•*  Let  painted  Flatt'ry   hide  her  ferpent-train  in 
"  flowers- 


*  This  Ode  was  performed  in  the  Senate-Houfe  at  Cambridge,  July  i,  1769, 
at  the  Imtallation  of  his  Grace  Auguftus-Henry  Fitzroy,  Duke  of  Grafton, 
Chancellor  of  the  Univerfity, 

2  "  Nor 
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"  Nor  Envy  bafc,  nor  creeping  Gain 

"  Dare  the  Mufe's  walk  to  ftain, 

"  While  bright-eyed  Science  watches  round : 

"  Hence,  away,  'tis  holy  Ground ! 

•  * 

II. 

From  yonder  realms  of  empyrean  day 

Burfts  on  my  ear  th'  indignant  lay : 

There  fit  the  fainted  Sage,  the  Bard  divine, 

The  Few,  whom  Genius  gave  to  fhine 

Through  every  unborn  age,  and  undifcover'd  clime. 

Rapt  in  celeftial  tranfport  they,     .    . 

Yet  hither  oft  a  glance  from  high 

They  fend  of  tender  fympathy 

To  blefs  the  place,  where  on  their  opening  foul 

Firft  the  genuine  ardor  ftole. 

'Twas  Milton  ftruck  the  deep-ton'd  fhell, , 

And,  as  the  choral  warblings  round  him  fwell, 

Meek1  Newton's  felf  bends  -from  his  ftate  fublime, 

And  nods  his  hoary  head,  and  liftens  to  the  rhyme. 


III.   "Y« 
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"  Ye  brown  o'er-arching  Groves, 

"  That  Contemplation  loves, 

"  Where  willowy  Camus  lingers  with  delight  T 

"  Oft  at  the  blufli  of  dawn 
I  trod  your  level  lawn, 

Oft  woo'd  the  gleam  of  Cynthia  111 ver- bright 
In  cloifters  dim,  far  from  the  haunt«  of  Folly, 
With  Freedom  by  my  Side,   and  foft-ey'd  Me- 
lancholy." 

IV. 

But  hark !  the  portals  found,  and  pacing  forth 

With  folemn  fteps  and  flow,  <> 

High  Potentates,  and  Dames  of  royal  birth, 

And  mitred  Fathers  in  long  order  go : 

Great  a  Edward,  with  the  lillies  on  his  brow 

From  haughty  Gallia  torn, 

And  b  fad  Chatillon,  on  her  bridal  morn 

That 

•  Edward  the  Third ;  who  added  the  fleur  de  lys  of  France  to  the  arms  of 
England.     He  founded  Trinity  College. 

b  Mary  de  Valentia,  Countefs  of  Pembroke,  daughter  of  Guy  de  Chatillon 
Comte.de  St  Paul  in  France:   of  whom  tradition  fays,  that  her  hufband  Aude- 

mar 
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That  wept  Ker  bleeding  Love,  and  princely  c  Clare, 

And  d  Anjou's  Heroine,  and e  the  paler  Rofe, 

The  rival  of  her  crown,  and  of  her  woes, 

And  f  .either  Henry  there, 

The  murder 'd  Saint,  and  the  majeftic  Lord, 

That  broke  the  bonds  of  Rome, 
(Their  tears,  their  little  triumphs  o'er, 

Their  human  paflions  now  no  more, 
Save  Charity,  that  glows  beyond  the  tomb) 
All  that  on  Granta's  fruitful  plain 
Rich  ftreams  of  regal  bounty  pour'd, 

mar  de  Valentia,  Earl  of  Pembroke,  was  flain  at  a  Tournament  en  the  day  of  his 
nuptials.  She  was  the  Foundrefs  of  Pembroke  College  or  Hall,  under  the  name  of 
Aula  Maris  de  Valentia. 

c  Elizabeth  de  Burg,  Countefs  of  Clare,  was  Wife  of  John  de  Burg,  fon  and 
heir  of  the  Earl  of  Ulfter,  and  daughter  of  Gilbert  de  Clare,  Earl  of  Gloucefter, 
by  Joan  of  Acres,  daughter  of  Edward  the  Firft.    Hence  the  Poet  gives  her  the 
epithet  of  "  Princely."    She  founded  Clare  HalL     • 

<  Margaret  of  Anjou,  wife  of  Henry  the  Sixth,  foundrefs  of  Queen's  College. 
The  Poet  has  celebrated  her  conjugal  fidelity  in  the  former  Ode :  V  :  Epode 
2d,  Line  13th. 

e  Elizabeth  Widville,  wife  of  Edward  the  Fourth  (hence  called  the  paler 
rofe,  as  being  of  the  Houfeof  York.)  She  added  to  the  foundation  of  Margaret 
of  Anjou. 

f  Henry  the  Sixth  and  Eighth.  The  former  the  founder  of  King's,  the  latter 
the  greateft  benefa&or  to  Trinity  College. 

And 


ji 
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And  bad  thefe  awful  fanesi  and  turrets  life,  ■ 
To  hail  their. Fitzroy's  feftal ".morning  come ;  . 
And  thus  they.fpeai:  in  Toft  accord 
The  liquid  language  of  the  fctes.   "  r  . 


*      > 


*        * » 


v. 

»  » 

What  is. Grandeur,  what  is  Power? 
Heavier  toil,  fuperior- pain.  '- 

What  the  bright  reward  we  gain  ? 
The  grateful  memory  of  the  Good. 
Sweet  is  the  .breath  pf:  vernal  flower, 
The  bee's  collected  treasures  fweet,,  ., 
Sweet  mufic's  melting  fall,  but.  fweeter  yet 
The  ftill  fmall  voice  o£  Gratitucle,". 


«     *       > 


.    7    Jj 


.J  V 
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.         1      «        . 


Foremoft  and  leaning  from  her  golden  cloud 


'     »         ^  «•  *»■    y»  • 


•       -    "  * 


w  « 


V»-     J    ^  .  '  '.  J .  v_  ,    »  »  «     /      «        f 


/  s 


The  8  venerable  Margaret  fee  J   >  .     ■  .. 

"  Welcome,  my  noble  Son,  (me  cries  aloud) 
"  To  this,  thy,kmdred./train,  jand  me :.    . . . 


.  t 


* 

_  <  Countefs  of  Richmond  and  Derby  3  the  Mother  of  Henry  the  Seventh,' 
fo^eTs  of  St.  John's  and1  ChriftVCiolIejges.-  '  '         '    '  V      "      , 

Mmm  "  Pleas'd 
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"  Plcas'dfiji  thy  lineaments  we  trace        . 
"  h  A  Tudor' s  fire,  a  Beaufort's  grace.    . 
"  Thy  liberal  heart,  thy  judging  eye,. 
"  The  flower  unheeded  mall  <fefcry, 
"  And  bid  it  round  heavVs  altars  flied 
"  The  fragrance  of  its  bliiming  head  t 
"  Shall  raife  from  «arth  the*  latent  gem. 
"  To  glitter  on  the  diadem. 

•  *  •  a  4 

n 

4  "  a  ♦  ■  9  * 

ViL 

"  Lo,  Granta  waits  to  lead  her  blooming  band, 

"  Not  obvious;  not  obtrufive,  She 

"  No  vulgar  praife,  no  Venal  incenfe  flings ; 

"  Nor  dares  with  courtly  tongue  refin'd 

"  Profane  thy  inborn  royalty  of  mind : 

"  She  reveres  herfelf  and  thee. 

"  With  modeft  pride  to  grace  thy  youthful  brow 

"  The  laureate  wreath, '  that  Cecil  wore,  me  brings, 

►  •         .       «  *  r  •  ■  ;  '  •  f  ♦  * 

*  The  Countefs  was  a  Beaufort,  and  married  tQ  a  Tudor  *  hencp  the  appjica- 

■ 

tion  of  this  line  to  the  Duke  of  Grtaftcm,  wfaa  chums  defeent  ftam  both  thefe 

families. 

I  «  Lord  Treafurer  Burleigh  was  Chancellor  of  <b*  Uaivejfity,  in  the  reign  o( 
Q.  Elizabeth, 

"  '*  "  And 
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"  And  to  thy  juft,  thy  gentle  hand 

"  Submits  the  Fafces  of  her  fway, 

While  Spirits  bleft  above  and  Men  below 

Join  with  glad  voice  the  loud  fymphonious  lay. 


« 
<< 
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"  Thro'  the  wild  waves  as  they  roar 
"  With  watchful  eye  and  dauntlefs  mien 
<c  Thy  fteady  courfe  of  honor  keep, 
"  Nor  fear  the.  rocks,  nor  feek  the  £hore : 
Xi  The  Star  of  Brunfwick  {miles  fererie, 
"  And  gilds  the  horrors  of  the  deep." . 


*  ♦ 


*  •        • 


.  » 
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FATAL     S/I  STERS. 


i 


»      ■*    *  .  .       4        i 


From  the  I^orse  tongup  a. 


OW  the  Storm  begins  to  lower,.   - 

(Hafte,  the  loom  of  Hell  prepare,) 

Iron-fleet  of  arrowy  fliower 

Hurtles  in  the  darken'd  air. 

Glittering 


*  To  be  found  in  the  Orcades  of  Thor modus  Torfjeus}  Hafnije,  1697, 
Folio :  and  alfo  in  Barthounus. 

VlTT   ER  ORPIT  FYRIR  VALFALU,   &C. 

The  defign  of  Mr.  Gray  in  writing  this  and  the  three  following  imitative  Odes 
is  given  in  the  Memoirs  of  his  Life.     For  the  better  underftanding  the  firft  of 
1  thefe,  the  reader  is  to  be  informed  that  in  the  Eleventh  Century  Sigurd*  Earl  of 

the  Orkney-Iflands,  went  with  a  fleet  of  fhips  and  a  confiderable  body  of  troops 
into- Ireland,  to  the  affiftance  of  Siftryg  with  tbejflten  beard*  who  was  then  ma- 
tfng  war  on  his  father-in-law  Brian,  King  of  Dublin :  the  Earl  and  all  his  forces 
were  cut  to  pieces,  and  Siflryg  was  in  danger  of  a  total  defeat ;  but  the  enemy 

had 
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Glittering  lances  are  the.  loom, 
Where  the  dufkywarp  we  (train, 
Weaving  many  a  Soldier's  doom, 
Orkney's  woe,  arid  RandverY  bane. 

See  the  griefly  texture  grow,         ••  - 
('Tis  of  human  entrails  made,) 
And  the  weights,  that  play  below, 
Each  a  gafping  Warrior's  head. 

•  » 

Shafts  for  fhuttles,  dipt  in  gore, 
Shoot  the  trembling  cords  along. 

had  a  greater  lofs  by  the  Death  of  Brian,  their  King,  who .  fell  in  the  afiion. 
On  Chriftmas-day,  (the  day  of  the  battle,)  a  Native  of  Caithntfs  in  Scotland  faw 
at  a  diftance  a  number  of  perfons  on  horfeback  riding  full  fpeed  towards  a  bill,  and 
feeming  to  enter  into  it.  Curiofity  led  him  to  follow  them,  till  looking  through  an 
opening  in  the  rocks  he  faw  twelve  gigantic  figures  refembling  women :  they  were 
all  employed  about  a  loom;  and  as  they,  wove,  they  fung  the  following  dreadful 
Song ;  which,  when  they  had  finifhed,  they  tore  the  web  into  twelve  pieces,  and 
(each  taking  her  portion)  galloped  Six  to  the  North  and  as  many  to  the  South. 
Thefe  were  the  Valkyriur,  female  Divinities,  Servants  of  Odin  (or  Woden)  in  the 
Gothic  mythology.  Their  name  fignifies  Cbufers  of  the  flairi.  They  were 
mounted  on  fwift  horfes,  with  drawn  fwoFds  in  their  hands;  and  in  the  throng  of 
battle  felefted  fuch  as  were  deftined  to  (laughter,  and  conduced  them  to  Valkalk, 
the  hall  of  Odin,  or  paradife  of  the  Brave;  where  they  attended  the  banquet,'  and 
fcrved  the  departed  Heroes  with  horns  of  mead  and  ale,"** 

Sword, 
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Sword,  that  once  a  Monarch  bore, 
Keep  the  tiffue  clofe  and  ftrong. 

«  0 

Mifta  black,  terrific  Maid, 
Sangrida,  and  Hilda  fee, 
Join  the  wayward  work  to  aid : 
*Tis  the  woof  of  victory. 

Ere  the  ruddy  fun  be  fet, 
Pikes  muft  fhiver,  javelins  fing, 
Blade  with  clattering  buckler  meet, 
Hauberk  crafh,  and  helmet  ring. 

(Weave  the  crimfon  web  of  war) 
Let  us  go,  and  let  us  fly, 
Where  our  Friends  the  conflict  mare, 
Where  they  triumph,  where  they  die. 

As  the  paths  of  fate  we  tread 
Wading  thro'  th'  enfanguin'd  field : 
Gondula,  and  Geira,  fpread 
O'er  the  youthful  King  your  fhield. 

10  We 
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We  the  reins  to  flaugltfer  give,  , 
Ours  to  fciili,  aid  ours  tp/fpare  j  , 
Spite  of  danger  he  fhall  live. 
(Weave  the  crimfon  web  of  war.) 

They,  whomooce  the  defert-beach 
Pent  within  its  bleak  domain, 
Soon  their  ample  fway  mall  ftretch 
O'er  the  plenty  of  the  plain. 

Low  the  dauntlefs  Earl  is-  laid, 
Gor  a  with  many  a  gaping  wounti:" 
Fate  demands  a  nobler  head : 

•     »  » 

Soon  a  King  fhall  bite  the  ground. ' 

.  ►  •  »  r 

•    *  -    ■ 

•  •      *  » 

Long  his  lofs*  fhall  Eirin  weep*1 
Ne'er  again  his  Hkeiiefs  fee';  '•' 
Long  her  ftrains  in  forrow  fteep, 
Strains  of  Immortality  \ 

m 

\ 

Horror  covers  all  the  heath, 
Clouds  of  carnage  blot  the  fun. 


>     i 


Sifters, 
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Sifters,  weave  the  web  of  death ; 
Sifters,  ceafe ;  the  work  is  done. 

Hail  the  tafk,  and  hail  the  hands ! 
Songs  of  joy  and  triumph  fing  I 
Joy  to.  the  victorious' bands; 
Triumph  to  the  younger'  King. 

Mortal,  thou  that  hear*  ft  the  tale, 
Learn  the-tenour  of  our  long. 
Scotland,  thro'  each  winding  vale 
Far  and  wide  the  notes  prolong. 


. ; 


Sifters,  hence  with  fpurs  of  fpeed : 

Each  her  thundering  faulchion  wield ; 

Each  beftride  her  fable  fteed. 

■■  - 

Hurry,  hurry  to  the  field. 


.  \ 
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DESGENT    of    ODIN'. 


From    the    Norse-tongue. 


UProfe  the  King  d£ Men  with  fpecd, 
And  iaddled  ftrait  la  is  coal-black  fteed  ; 
Down  the  yawning  fteep  he  rode, 
That  leads  to  b  Hela's  drear  abode. 
Him  the  Dog  of  Darknefs  {jpied, 
His  fhaggy  throat  he  open'd  wide* 
While  from  his  jaws,  with  carnage  fiU'd* 
Foam  and  human,  gore  diftijl'd : 

•  The  original  is  to  be  found  in  Bartholinus,  de  caufia  contemnendae  mor- 
tis ;  Hafnije,  1689,  Quarto. 

Uprkis  Odikn  axlpa  oautRj  Sac. 

b  Nifibeimrj  the  hell  of  the  Gothic  nations,  confifted  offline  worlds,  to  which 
were  devoted  all  fuch  as  died  of  iicknefs,  old-age,  or  by  any  other  means  than  irt 
battle  1  Over  it  preiided  Hjsla,  the  Goddefs  of  Death. 

[*  M  m  m]  Hoarfe 
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Hoarfe  he  bays  with  hideous  din, 
Eyes  that  glow,  and  fangs  that  grin ; 
And  long  purfues,  with  fruitlefs  yell, 
The  Father  of  the  powerful  fpell. 
Onward  ftill  his  way  he  takes, 
(The  groaning  earth  beneath  him  (hakes,) 
Till  full  -before  his  fearlefs  eyes 
The  portals  nine  of  hell  arife. 

Right  againft  the  eaflern  gate, 
By  the  mofs-grown  pile  he-fate  ; 
Where  long  of  yore  toileep  iwas  laid 
The  duft  of  the  prophetic  Maid. 
Facing  to  the  northern  •  clime, 
Thrice  he  tracd>  the  *Runic  rhyme  ; 
Thrice  pronounc'd  in  accents  dread, 
The  th«lling7yerfe  that  wakes  the  Dead ; 
Till  from  out  the  hollow  ground 
Sloitfly  breath'd  a  fullen  found. 

"Pr.  What  call  unknown,  what  charms  prefume 
To  break  the  quiet  of  the  tomb  ? 

Who 


& 
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IVho  thus  afHi&s  my  troubled  fprite, 
And  drags  me  from  the  realms  of  night  ? 
Long  on  thefe  mouldering  bones  have  beat 
The  winter's  fnow,  the  fummer's  heat, 
The  drenching  dews,  and  driving  rain ! 
Let  me,  let  me  deep  again. 
Who  is  he,  with  voice  unbleft, 
That  calls  me  from  the  bed  of  reft  ? 

O.  A  Traveller,  to  thee  unknown, 
Is  he  that  calls,  a  Warrior's  Son. 
Thou  the  deeds  of  light  (halt  know ; 
Tell  me  what  is  done  below, 
For  whom  yon  glitt'ring  board  is  fpread, 
Dreft  for . whom  yon  golden  bed. 

Pr.  Mantling  in  the  goblet  fee 
The  pure  bev'rage  of  the  bee ; 
O'er  it  hangs  the  ftiield  of  gold ; 
'Tis  the  drink  of  Balder  bold : 
Balder' s  head  to  death  is  giv'n. 
Pain  can  reach  the  Sons  of  Heav'n  1 

[*  M  m  m  2]  Unwilling 
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Unwilling  I  my  lips  unclofe : 
Leave  me,  leave  me  to  rcpofc 

O.  Once  again  my  call  obey. 
Prophetefs,  arife,  and  fey, 
What  dangers.  Odin's  Child  await, 
Who  the  Author  of  his  fate< 

Pr.  In  Hoder's  hand  the  Hero's  doom : 
His  Brother  fends  him  to  the  tomb. 
Now  my  weary  lips  I.  clofe : 
Leave  me,  leave  me  to  repofe. 


Prophetefs*  my  ipell  obey, 
Once  again  arife,  and  fay,,   . 
Who  th'  Avenger  of  his  guilt, 
By  whom  (hall  Hoder's  Mood  be  fpifc. 

Pr.  In .  die  caverns,  of  tfhe-  wed., 
By  Odin's  fierce  embrace  compisefti 
A  wond'  rous  Boy '■  fball  ■  Rindfc.  btar^ . 
Who. ne'er. f&aUrCQmb  his  ftotm-bw*: 


»  * 


Nor 


ODES.  S3 


Nor  wafh  his  vtfage  in  the  ftream, 
Nor  fee  the  fun's  departing  beam; 
Till  he  on  Hoder's  corfe  fbali  Anile 


Flaming  on  the  fun'ral  ptle. 
Now  my  weary  tips  I  clofe  : 
Leave  me,  leave  me  to  repoie. 

O.  Yet  awhile  my  call  obey. 
Prophetefs,  awake,  and  fay, 
What  Virgins  thefe,  in  fpeechlefe  woe, 
That  bend  to  earth  their  folemn  brow, 
That  their  flaxen  trefles  tear, 
And  friowy  veils,  that  float  in  air. 
Tell  me  whence  their  forrows  rofe : 
Then  I  leave  thee  to  repofe. 

Pr.  Ha  !  no  Traveller  art  thou, 
King  of  Men,  I  know  thee  now, 
Mightieft  of  a  mighty  line — 

O.  No  boding  Maid  of  ikill  divine 
Art  thou,  nor  Prophetefs  of  good  ; 
But  mother  of  the  giant-brood ! 


Pr. 
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Vr.  Hie  thee  hence,  and  boaft  at  home, 
That  never  fliall  Enquirer  come 
To  break  my  iron-fleep  again ; 
Till c  Lok  has  burft  his  tenfold  chain. 
Never,  till  fubftantial  Night 
Has  reaffum'd  her  ancient  right ; 
Till  wrap'd  in  flames,  in  ruin  hurl'd, 
Sinks  the  fabric  of  the  world. 


'  Lok  is  the  evil  Being,  who  continues  in  chains  till  the  Twilight  of  the  Gods 
approaches,  when  he  fhall  break  his  bonds  ;  the  human  race,  the  ftars,  and  fun, 
fhall  difappear  >  the  earth  fink  in  the  feas,  and  fire  confume  the  ikies  :  even  Odin 
himfelf  and  his  kindred-deities  (hall  perifh.  For  a  farther  explanation  of  this  my* 
fthology,  fee  "  Introdu&ion  a  l'Hiftoire  de  Dannemarc,  par  Monf.  Mallet,"  I7S5» 
Quarto;  or  rather  a  tranflation  of  it  published  in  1770,  and  entitled  "  Northern 
*"*  Antiquities,"  in  which  fome  miftakes  in  the  Original  are  judicioufly  corrected. 
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THE 


TRIUMPHS     op     OWEN«. 


From  the  Welch. 
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OWEN  s  praife  demands  my  long, 
Owen  fwift,  and  Owen  ftrong.; 
Faireft  flower  of  Roderic's  ftem, 
b  G  wry  neth's  fliield,  and  Britain's  gem. 

•  » 

He  nor  heaps  his  brooded  {tores, 
Nor  on  all  profiifely  pours  j 
Lord  of  every  regal  art, 
Liberal  hand,  and  open  heart. 


*  From  Mr.  Evans's  fpecimens  of  the  Welch  Poetry  j  London,  1^64,  Quarto. 
Owen  fucceeded  his  Father  Griffin  in  the  principality  of  North  Wales* 
A.  D.  1 1  zo.    This  battle  was  fought  near  -forty  years  afterwards.  • 

« 

»  North  Wales. 

Big 
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Big  with  hofts  of  mighty  name, 
Squadrons  three  againft  him  came  ; 
This  the  force  of  Errin  hiding, 
Side  by  fide  as  proudly  riding, 
On  her  ftiadow  long  and  gay 
c  Lochlin  plows  the  wat'ry  way ; 
There  the  Norman  £ail«  <i£ar 
Catch  the  winds,  and  join  the  war  : 
Black  and  huge  along  they  fweep, 

■ 

Burthens  of  the  angry  deep. 

Dauntless  on  his  native  fands 
d  The  Dragon-Son  of  Mona  Bands  ; 
In  glitt'ring  arms  and  glory  dreft, 
High  he  rears  his  ruby  creft. 
There  the  thundering  ftrokes  begin, 
There  the  prefc,  and  there  the  dm  ; 
Talymalfra's  rocky  fliore 
Echoing  to  the  battle *s  roar. 

*  DcnmarV. 

4  The  red  Dragon  ie  the  device  of  CadwraUader,  which  all  bis  defendants 
bore  on  their  banners* 

Check'd 
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e  Check'd  by  the  torrent-tide  of  blood 
Backward  Meinai  rolls  his  flood  ; 
While,  heap'd  his  mailer's  feet  around, 
Proftrate  Warriors  gnaw  the  ground. 
Where  his  glowing  eye-balls  turn, 
Thouiand  Banners  round  him  burn. 
Where  he  points  his  purple  fpear, 
Hafty,  hafty  Rout  is  there, 
Marking  with  indignant  eye 
Fear  to  flop,  and  fhame  to  fly* 
There  Confulion,  Terror's  child, 
Conflict  fierce*  and  Ruin  wild, 
Agony*  that  partts  for  breath, 
Defpair  and  honourable  Death. 

•  This  and  the  tfcre*  following  lines  are  ndt  in  th*  former  Editions,  but  are 
now  added  from  the  Author's  MS. 
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The     DEATH     of     HOEL, 


From  .  the    Welch  f. 


HAD  I  biit  the  torrent's  might, 
With  headlong  rage  and  wild  affright 
Upon  De'ira's  fquadroris  hurl'd,  ■.  ..   .  * 

To  rufh,  and  fweep.  them  from,  the  world  I 

Too,  too  fecure  in  youthful  pride 
By  them  my  friend^  my  Hbel,  died, 

*  ♦ 

Great  Cian's  Son :  of  Madbc  old 
He  afk'd  no  heaps  of  hoarded  gold  ; 
Alone  in  Nature's  wealth  array'd, 
He  aik'd,  and  had  the  lovely  Maid. 

*  Of  Aneurim,  ftyled  the  Monarch  of  the  Bards.  He  flourifhed  about  the  tune 
of  Talieffin,  A.  D.  570.  This  Ode  is  extracted  from  the  Gododin,  (See  Mr. 
Evans's  ^Specimens,  p.  71  and  73)  an4- nftw^&fft  publifhed.. 

To 
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To  Cattraeth's  vale  in  glitt'ring  row 
Twice  two  hundred  Warriors  go ; 
Every  Warriors  manly  neck 
Chains  of  regal  honour  deck, 
Wreath'd  in  many  a  golden  link  : 
From  the  golden  cup  they  drink 
Nectar,  that  the  bees  produce, 
Or  the  grape's  extatic  juice. 
Flufh'd  with  mirth,  and  hope  they  burn : 
But  none  from  Cattraeth's  vale  return, 
Save  Aeron  brave,  and  Conan  ftrong, 
(Burfting  thro*  the  bloody  throng) 
And  %  the  meaneft  of  them  all, 
That  live  to  weep,  and  fing  their  fall. 


N  n  n  2  SON- 
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On  the  Q^ath  ob 


Mr.    RICHARD    WEST. 


IN  vain  to  me  the  failing  Mornings  fhi»e, 
And  redd'ning  Phoebus  Hfta  his  golden  fire : 
The  birds  in  vain  their  amorous  defcant  join ; 
Or  chearful  fields  re-fume  their  green  attire  : 
Thefe  ears,  alas  t  for  other  notes  repine, 
A  different  objec"b  do  thefe  eyes  require. 
My  lonely  anguifh  melts,  no  heart  but  mine  $ 
And  in  my  breaft  the  imperie&  joys  expire. 
Yet  Morning  fmiles  the  bufy  race  to  chear, 
And  new-born  pleafure  brings  to  happier  men: 
The  fields  to  all  their  wonted  tribute  bear : 
To  warm  their  little  loves  the  birds  complain: 
I  fruitlefs  mourn  to  him,  that  cannot  hear, 
And  weep  the  more,   becaufe  I  weep  in  vain. 

*  Now  firft  publifhed.    See  Memoirs,  Sc£t.  8,  p.  157. 
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« Mas.      C     L     A     R     K     E. 

LO 1  where  this  filent  Marble  weeps, 
A  Friend,  a  Wife,  a  Mother  fleeps : 
A  Heart,  within  whofe  facred  cell 
The  peaceful  Virtues  lov'd  to  dwell. 
Affection  warm,  and  faith  fincere, 
And  foft  humanity  were  there. 

■ 

In  agony,  in  death  reugn'd, 

She  felt  the  Wound  fhe  left  behind. 

Her  infant  Image,  here  below, 

Sits  fmiling  on  a  Father's  woe : 

Whom  what  awaits,  while  yet  he  ftrays 

Along  the  lonely  vale  of  days  ? 

A  Pang,  to  fecret  ibrrow  dear ; 

A  Sigh ;  an  unavailing  Tear  ,, 

'Till  Time:  nSall  ev?ry  gne:f  remove, 

With  Life,  with  Memory,  and  with  Love. 

b  This  Lady,  the  Wife  of  Dr.  Clarice,  VhyfaiM  acEpfom,  dwA  April  ^7, 
l7SJ->  .wU*  buried  in  the  Church  of  Beckenham,  Kent. 

E  P  I- 
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E     P     I    T    A     P     H 


•ii. 


On    Sir     WILLIAM    WILLIAMS. 

HERE,  foremoft  in  the  dangerous  paths  of  fame, 
Young  Williams  fought  forEngland's  fair  renown ; 
His  mind  each  mufe>  each  grace  adorn'd  his  frame, 
Nor  Envy  dar'd  to  view  him  with  a  frown.  • 
At  Aix  his  voluntary  fword  he  drew, 
There  firft  in  blood  his  infant  honor  feal'd ; 
From  fortune,  pleafure,  fcience*  love  he  flew, 
And  fcorn'd  repofe  when  Britain  took  the  field. 
With  eyes  of  flame,  and  cool  undaunted  breaft 

Victor  he  flood  on  Bellifle's  rocky  fteeps — 
Ah  !  gallant  youth  I  this  marble  tells  the  reft, 
Where  melancholy  Friendship  bends,  and  weeps. 

NOTE. 

This  Epitaph  (hitherto  unpubliihed)  was  written  at  tlie  requeft  of  Mr.  Frede- 
rick Montagu,  who  intended  to  have  inferibed  it  on  a  Monument  at  Bellifle,  at 
the  fiege  of  which  this  accomplifhed  youth  was  killed,  1761 ;  but  from  fome  diffi- 
culty attending  the  ere&ion  of  it,  this  defign  was  not  executed. 

6  ELEGY 
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WRITTEN   IN  A 


COUNTRY    CHURC  H-Y  A  R  D. 


THE  Curfew  tolls  the  knell  of  parting  day, 
The  lowing  herd  wind  flowly  o'er,  the  lea,. 
The  plowman  homeward  plods  his  weary  way, 
And  leaves  the  world  to  darknefs  and  to  me. 
Now  fades  the  glimmering  landfcape  on  the  fight, 
And  all  the  air  a  folemn  ftillnefs  holds. 
Save  where  the  beetle  wheels  his  droning  flight, 

•  •  •  .  -  • 

And  drowfy  tinklings  lull  the  diflant  folds  y 
Save  that  from  yonder  ivy-mantled  tower,. 
The  mopeing  owl  does  to  the  moon  complain. 
Of  fuch,  as  wan4 '.ring  near  her  feqret^hower, 

Moled  her  ancient  folitary  reign. 

BefieatHi 
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» 

Beneath  thofe  rugged  elms,  that  yew-tree's  (hade, 
Where  heaves  the  turf  in  many  a  mouldering  heap, 
Each  in  his  narrow  cell  for  ever  laid, 
The  rude  Forefathers  of  the.  hamlet  fleep. 
The  breezy  call  of  incenfe-breathing  Morn, 
The  fwallow  twitt'ring  from  the  ftraw-built  fhed, 
The  cock's  fhrill  clarion,  or  the  echoing  horn, 
No  more  mail  roufe  them  from  their  lowly  bed. 
For  them  no  more  the  blazing  hearth  mall  burn, 
Or  bury  houfewife  ply  her  evening  care : 
No  children  run  to  lifp  their  fire's  return, 
Or  climb  his  knees  the  envied  kifs  to  fhare. 
Oft  did  the  harveft  to  their  fickle  yield, 
Their  furrow  oft  the  ftubborn  glebe  has  broke ; 
How  jocund  did  they  drive  their  team  afieldl 
How  bow*d  the  woods  beneath  their  fturdy  ftroke  \ 
Let  not  Ambition  mock  tKeir  ufeful  toil, 
Their  homely  joys,  and  deftiny  obfcure ; 
Nor  Grandeur  hear  with  a  difdainful  fmile, 
The  fhort  and  fimple  annals  of  the  poor. 

9  The 
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The  boaft  of  heraldry,  the  pomp  of  pow'r, 

And  all  that  beauty,  all  that  wealth  e'er  gave, 

Await  alike  th'  inevitable  hour. 

The  paths  of  glory  lead  but  to  the  grave. 

Nor  you,  ye  Proud,  impute  to  Thefe  the  fault, 

If  Memory  o'er  their  tomb  no  trophies  raife, 

Where  thro*  the  long-drawn  ifle  and  fretted  vault 

The  pealing  anthem  fwells  the  note  of  praife. 

Can  ftoried  urn  or  animated  buft 

Back  to  its  manfion  call  the  fleeting  breath  ? 

Can  Honour's  voice  provoke  the  filent  duft, 

Or  Flatt'ry  footh  the  dull  cold  ear  of  Death  ? 

Perhaps  in  this  neglected  fpot  is  laid 

Some  heart  once  pregnant  with  celcftial  fire  ; 

Hands,  that  the  rod  of  empire  might  have  fway'd,. 

Or  wak'd  to  extafy  the.  living  lyre. 

But  Knowledge  to  their  eyes  her  ample  page 

Rich  with .  the.  fpoils  of  time  did  ne'er  unroll ; 

Chill  Penury  reprefs'd  their  noble  rage, 

And  froze  the  genial  current  of  the  foul. 

Ooo  Full 
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Full  many  a  g«m  of  pureft  ray  (acne,    . 
The  dark  unfathom'd  cares  of  ocean  hea*  r 

« 

Full  many  a  flower  is  born  to  bhdh  oinfesn, 
And  wafte  its.  fweetne&  on  the  defeat  air. 

Some  vilfogs- Hampden,  that  »ti;h  dadotlefj  ©reaft 
The  little  Tyrant  of  his  fields  wxtnftood ; 
Some,  itiute  iQQfociovs  Mikon.  here- may  reft, 
Some  .Cromwell  gguJtkfs  of  his  country's  Wood. 
Th'  applaufe  of  lift' sung lenates  to;  command* 
The  threat»;of  f>aMvand rmtk  Co  defpife, 
To  fcatter,  fAtnty  o'er  a  fmlling  land, 
And  read  tbfclr  feirVry  In  a  nation's  eyes, 
Their  lot  forbad  t  nor  circumfcrib'd  alone 
Their  growing  virtues,  but  their  crimes  confin'd; 
Forbad  to  wade  through  daughter  to  a  throne, 

>  .    .    . 

And  ftiut  the  gates  -of  mercy  on  mankind, 
The  ftruggling  pangs  or  coufcious  truth  to  hide, 
To  quench  the  blufties  of  ingenuous  fhame, 
Or  heap  the  fhrine  of  Luxury  and  Pride 
With  incenfe  kindled  at  the  Mufe *t  flame. :       ' 

6  '  Far 
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Far  frbm  the  madding  crowd's  ignoble  ftrife, 

Their  fober-wiflws  never  lcarn'd  to  fbay; 

Along  the  cool  fequefter'd  vak  of  life 

They  kept  the  noifelefs  tenor  of  their  Way. 

Yet  ev'n  thefe  bones  froraiftfult  Co  prote& 

Some  frail  memorial  ftill  erected  nigh,  .'  ."    > 

With  uncouth  rhimes  and  ihapelefs  fculpture  deck'd, 

Implores  the.  palling  tribute  of  a  figh. 

Their  name,:their  years,  fpclt  by.  th'  taktttar'diniiufe, 

The  place  of  feme  and  elegy  fiijjply; 

« 

And  many,  a  holy  text  around  fl*e  ftrewfc> 
That  teach„the  ruftip  moraiift  todier 
For  who. to- dumb  Fo?^etfi4aefs  &  prey,  -   - 
This.pleaiiBt  anxious  being  e'er  refign'd, 
Left  the  warm. precjndts  .of. the- chearfuj  day, 
Norcaft  one  longing  l*r^'.ring  look  behind  ?    . ;  - 
On  fome rfond  breaft.  tfye .  parting  fool  relies, 
Some  pious  drops  the;  clojQng  eye  requires  j 
Ev'n  from  the  tomb  Uuryoice o£  Nature,  cries, 

*  -  • 

Ev'n  in  ou$  AiheaJ^e  tqeir  .wonted  Fires/ 

..  ■  »  O  o  o  2  .'   For 
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For  thee,  who  mindful  of  th'  unhonour'd  Dead 
Doft  in  thefe  lines  their  artlefs  tale  relate ; 
If  chance,  by  lonely  Contemplation  led, 
Some  kindred  Spirit  (hall  inquire  thy  fate, 
Haply  fome  hoary-headed  Swain  may  fay, 
Oft  have  we  feen  him  at  the  peep  of  dawn 
Brufhing  with  hafty  fteps  the  dews  away 
To  meet  the  fun  upon  the  upland  lawn. 
There  at  the  foot  of  yonder  nodding  beech 
That  wreathes  its  old  fantafttc  roots  fo  high, 
His  liftlefs  length  at  noontide  would  he  ftretch, 
And  pore  upon  the  brook  that  babbles  by. 
Hard  by  yon  wood,  now  {bailing  as  in  /corn, 
Muttering  his  wayward  fancies  he  would  rove  ; 
Now  drooping,  woeful  wan,  like  one  forlorn, 

r 

Or  craz'd  with  care,  or  crofs'd  in  hopelefs  love* 
One  morn  I  mifs'd  him  on  the  cuftom'd  hill, 
Along  the  heath  and  near  his  fav'rite  tree  j 
Another  came ;  nor  yet  befide  tfhe  rill, 
Nor  up  the  lawn,  nor  at  the  wood  was  he; 
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*  The  next  with  dirges  due  in  fad  array 

c  Slow  thro*  the  church-way  path  we  faw  him  born. 
'  Approach  and  read  (for  thou  can'ft  read)  the  lay, 

*  Grav'd  on  the  ftone  beneath  yon  aged  thorn. 


The     EPITAPH. 

HERE  reds  his  head  upon  the  lap  of  Earth 
A  Youth  to  Fortune  and  to  Fame  unknown : 
Fair  Science  frown' d  not  on  his  humble  birth, 
And  Melancholy  mark'd  him  for  her  own. 
Large  was  his  bounty,  and  his  foul  fincere, 
Heav'n  did  a  recompence  as  largely  fend : 
He  gave  to  Mis'ry  all  he  had,  a  tear, 
He  gain'd  from  Heav'n  ('twas  all  he  wifh'd)  a  friend* 
No  farther  feek  his  merits  to  difcloie, 
Or  draw  his  frailties  from  their  dread  abode, 
(There  they  alike  in  trembling  hope  repofe,) 
The  bofom  of  His  Father  and  his  God. 


END     of     the     POEMS. 


*    *« 
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IMITATIONS, 


VARIATION  & 


AND 


ADDITIONAL    NOTES. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

IN  the  foregoing  Edition  the  text  of  all  thofe  pieces,  which 
the  Author  publiflied  in  his  life-time,  is  given  exaftly  as 
he  left  it  in  the  London  and  Glafgow  editions ;  and  the  few 
added  pieces  are  printed  verbatim  from  his  correded  manu- 
fcripts.  I  have  alfo  inferted  all  his  explanatory  notes  at  the 
bottom  of  their  relpedive  pages ; .  but  thofe  which  only  pointed 
out  imitative  expreffions  have  been  referved  for  thefe  concluding 
pages,  becaufe  many  of  them  appeared  to  me  not  very  material, 
and  therefore  would  have  crouded  the  text  as  unneceffarily  asA 
my  own  annotations* 


•  •»»■.  *  % 


:  .»  « 
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OPE      I. 

•  •  * 

The  original  manufcripttklei  which,  Mr.  .Gray  gave  to  this  Ode,  was  Noon- 
tide ;  prob?h)y>he  then' meant  to  write  twemort,  defcriptive  of  Moping 
and  Evening.  Jflis  unfinifiied  Ode  (vide  p.  236  of  the  Memoirs)  bpens^with 
afine  deftriptionof  the  fdrmer;  and  his  Elegy  with  as  beautiful  a  pifture 
of  the  latter,  which  perhaps  he  might,  at  that  time,  have  meditated  upon 
for  the  eWttiufti  of  in  OAt ;  but  this  is  only  eotftje&urq.  It  may,  however, 
be  remarked,  that  thefe  three  capital  defcriptions  abound  with  ideas  which 
affeft  the  ear  more  thaif  iho  e^ej  and  tiieieforego  beyond  the  powers  of 
pidurefque  iatta&iq£  .  "'.'.'  ;.?  _~  ?.:.*     "       ./ 

1,  6*er~canpp;ea  the  glade*   . .  Stanza  2*   1. 4* 

»         «. 

.Imltat  I  ON*..  _. 

■-■»'■  a  l)ftnk,  # 
O'er-canopied  with  luicious  woodbine.  ,.  GL 

Sbakef.  Mdf.  Nights  Dream. 


?<  Hp,w.low,  hpw  little  are  the  Proud; 

Ho*r  ipdigfcnfciheGniat.      &ta#*&  z.  L  9  anJ  \q. 


»  j  «  - 


VA  R  I  AT  ION. 

How  low, '  Jiqjv  indigent-  the:  Fraud  ; 
How  little  are  the  Great. 

Thus  itflood  in  Dodiley's'  Mifcellany,  where  it  was  firl! "published/  lie 
author  correfied  it  on  account  of  the  point  q£//7//*  and  great.  It  certainly 
had  too  much  the  appeatahce  of  a  Concetfo/tho'  it  exprefled  his  meaning 

%   better  than  tke  pref^jcading.  \ 


-*     v- 
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3.  And  float  amid  the  liquid  noon*       Stanza  3*   /.  7* 

I  m  1  TAT  ION. 

Nare  per  aeftatem  liquidated       Virgil.  Geofg.  lib.  if, 

4.  Quick-glancing  to  the  fun.       Stanza  3.    /.  10. 

Imitation. 
— — - —  fporting  with  quick  glance, 


Shew  to  the  fun  their  wav'd  coats  dropt  with  gold* 

Milton's  Par.  Loft,  b.  vii.      G. 

5.  To*  Contemplation's  fober  eye*      Stanza  4.    /.  1. 

*  <   ■ 

Im  I  TAT  ION* 

While  infe&s  from  the  threfhold  preach,  &c. 

M.  Green  in  the  Grotto* 
Dodjleys  Mifc.  vol.  v.  p.  161.     G. 


O   D   e     n. 

I.  This  little  piece,  in  which  comic  humour  is  fo  happily  blended  with  lyri- 
cal fancy,  was  written  in  point  of  time  fome  years  latter  than  the  firft, 
third,  and  fourth  Odes.  See  Memoirs,  p.  188  \  but. as  the  author  had 
printed  it  here  in  his  own  edition,  I  have  not  changed  it,  Mr.  Walpole, 
fince  the  death  of  Mr.  Gray,  has  placed  the  China,  vafe  in  queftion  on  a 
pedeftal  at  Strawberry-Hill,  with  the  firft  four  lines  of  the  Ode  for  its  in- 

fcription. 

'Twas  on  this  Vafc's  lofty  fide,  &c. 

2.  Two  angel  forms  were  feen  to  glide.      Stanza  3.  /•  2. . 

Variation. 
Two  Beauteous  forms.        Firft  edition  in  Dodjleys  Mifc. 

8  ODE 
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ODE     HI. 

I.  This  was  the  firft  English  produ&ion  of  Mr.  Gray  which  appeared  in 
print.  It  was  published  in  folio  by  Dodfley  in  1747 ;  about  the  fame  time, 
at  Mr.  Walpole's  requeft,  Mr.  Gray  fat  for  his  pifture  to  Echart,  in  which, 
on  a  paper  which  he  held  in  his  hand,  Mr.  Walpole  wrote  the  title  of  this 
Ode,  and  to  intimate  his  own  high  and  juft  opinion  of  it,  as  a  firft  pro- 
du£tion,  added  this  line  of  Lucan  by  way  of  motto. 

Nee  licuit  populis  parvum  te,  Nile,  videre.     Pbarf.  lib.  x.    /.  296. 

2.  And  redolent  of  Joy  and  Youth,     .    Stanza  2.  /.  9. 

Im  1  TAT  ION. 

And  bees  their  honey  redolent  of  fpring. 

Dry  den9  s  Fable  on  the  Pytbag.  Syjiem.     G. 

3.  And  hard  unkindnefs*  alterM  eye.      Stanza  8.  /.  6. 

The  elifion  here  is  ungraceful  and  hurts  this  otherwife  beautiful  line :  One  of 
the  fame  kind  in  the  fecond  line  of  the  firft  Ode  makes  the  fame  blemifh  ; 
but  I  think  they  are  the  only  .two  to  be  found  in  this  corred  writer ;  and 
I  mention  them  here  that  fucceeding  Poets  may  not  look  upon  them  as 
authorities.  The  judicious  reader  will  not  fuppofe  that  I  would  condemn 
all  elifions  of  the  genitive  cafe,  by  this  ftri&are  on  thofe  which  are  termi- 
nated by  rough  confonants.  Many  there  are  which  the  ear  readily  admits, 
jand  which  ufe  has  made  familiar  to  it. 

4.  And  moody  Madnefs  laughing  wild.      Stanza  8.  /.  9. 

Imi  tat  i  o  K. 

*  *  ■      » 

Madnefs  laughing  in  her  ireful  mood. 

Dryderis  Palamon  and  Arcite.     G. 


ODE      IV. 

I.  This  Ode  was  firft  published,  with  the  three  foregoing,  in  Dodfley's  Mifcel- 
lany,  under  the  title  of  an  Hymn  to  Adverfity,  which  title  is  here  dropped 
for  the  fake  of  uniformity  in  the  page.  It  is  unqueftionably  as  truly  lyrical 
as  any  of  his  other  Odes. 

P  p  p  2  2.  Exaft 


T 

4 


0  ' 


?6  H:.  O     T;  E.S,  3  &*r, 

2.  Exaft  my  own  dcfe6b  to  fcarr.      Stanmr6.    L  7. 

The  many  bard  confonants,  vihich  occui ti  tHij  line,  hurt  the  ear;  Mr,  Gray 
perceived  it  l*tmftl4  buff  did  ao*  alter  iti<**thfr  wfrdt  th*atfelv$,s  VHtp  tfcofe 
vrhkh  brit  ceriveytd  his  idea,  and  therefore  he  did  nob  chafe-  txi  faqr tftat  fenfe 
to  found.  .•!.'••  ;. V     '.  .." 


*»« 


.* » 


#  »  -  4  1 


Had  Mr.  Gray  compleated  the  fine  lyrical  fragment,  which  \ have  inferred  in 
the  fourth  fe&ibn  of  the  Memoirs,  I  (hould  hs^ve  introduce4  it,  into  the  text  of 
his  Poems,  a§.  the  fifth  and  laft  of  his  tnonortrophic  Odes.  f  in  order  to  fulfil  the 
promife  which  I  made  to  my  reader,  (fee  p.  235)  l.flxall  now.  reprint  thf  P*ece 
with  my  own  additions  to  it.  I  havti  already  mackmy  apology  for  tne^  attempt ; 
and  therefore  fhall  only  add,  tbatakhpugh(as  is  usually  done  on  fuch  occafions) 
I  print  my  fupplemental  lines  in.  the  italic,  charafter,  .yet  I  *yn  weU  gware  that 
their  inferiprity  would  but  too -eafilydi fling uifli  them  without  any" typographical 
tffiftance*  .  '...'.*■  .. 

r  \J  m*w  >£y  •    »  r  » 

*  4  ^  m  r       ■  •    >    •  f 

•  ^^        *  •  ..it  «'  m  4 

On  tbe  Pkq/ure  anfingfrsm  Fici$ttuk. 

^JQW  the  golden  Morn  aloft     ... 
S  .Wayes  her  dew-befpangled  wing* 
Wi&jyerrAH.c&eek,  and  whi/per  ioft  . 
She  wooes  the  tardy  Spring  c 
Till  April  ftarts,  and  calls  around 

*  f       ' 

The  deeping  fragrance  from  the  ground  * 
•      •  •  AncMigntly  *6'er  the  living  fcene 

Scatters  his  ftethfeft,  tendered  green. 

New-born  flocks,  in  ruftic  dance* 
Frifking  ply  their  feeble  feet ; 
Forgetful  of  their  wintry  trance 
The  birds  his  pretence  greet : 
But  chief,  the  Sky- Lark  warbles  high 
His  trembling  thrilling  extacy ; 
And,  leflening  from  the  dazzled  fight* 
,    Melts  into  air  and  liquic|  light. 

5  Rife, 


**  -t 


\ 
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Rife,  my  Soul  I  on  wings  of  fire, 
Rife  the  rapt'rous  Choir  among ; 
Hark !  'tis  Nature  ftrikes  ihe  Lyre, 
And  leads  the  general  fong : 
Warm  let  the  lyric  tr an/port  flow f 
Warn\y  as  the  ray  thai  bids  it  glow; 
And  animates  the  vernal  grove 
With  health,  with  harmwy*  and  love. 

Yefterday  the  fullen  year 
Saw  the  fnpwy  whirlwind  fly ; 
Mute  was  the  mufic  of  the  air, 
The  herd  ftood  drooping  by : 
Their  raptures  now  that  wildly  flow, 
No  yefterday,  nor  morrow  know ; 
'Tis  Man  alpne  that  joy  defcries 
'With  forward,  and  reverted  eyes; 

Smiles  on  paft  Misfortune's  brow 
Soft  Reflexion's  hand  can  traoe  $ 
And  o'er  the  cheek  of  Sorrow  throw 
A  melancholy  grace ; 
While  Hope  prolong*  our  happier  hour, 
Or  deepeft  fhades,  that  dimly  lower 
And.  blacken  round  our  weary  way,     " 
Gilds  with  a  gleam  of  diftant  day, 

* 

Still,  where  rofy  Pleafure  leads, 
See  a  kindred  Grief  purfue; 
Behind  the  fteps  that  Mifery  treads 
Approaching  Comfort  view  1 
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The  hues  of  blifs  more  brightly  glow, 
Chaftis'd  by  fabler  tints  of  woe ; 
And  blended  form,  with  artful  ftrife, 
The  ftrength  and  harmony  of  life. 

See  the  Wretch,  that  long  has  toft 
On  the  thorny  bed  of  pain,    ' 
At  length  repair  his  vigour  loft, 
And  breathe,  and  walk  again : 
The  meaneft  floweret  of  the  vale, 
The  fimpleft  note  that  fwells  the  gale, 
The  common  fun,  the  air,  the  fkies, 
To  Him  are  opening  Paradife. 

Humble  Quiet  builds  her  cell, 
Near  the  fource  whence  Pleafure  flows ; 
She  eyes  the  clear  *  cryftalline  well, 
And  taftes  it  as  it  goes. 
While  far  below  the  madding  Croud 
Rufb  headlong  to  the  dangerous  Jlood, 
Where  broad  and  turbulent  it  fweeps, 
And  perifh  in  the  boundlefs  deeps. 

Mark  where  Indolence,  and  Pride, 
Sootb'd  by  Flattery's  tinkling  found* 
Go,  fbftly  rolling,  fide  by  fide, 
Their  dull,  but  daily  round : 

•  So  Milton  accents  the  word  : 
On  the  cryftalline  Iky,  in  fapphire  thron'd.    P.  L.  Book  vi.  v.  772. 

To 


\ 


NOTES,      &c.  79 

To  thefe,  if  Hebe  s  felf  Jhould  bring 
Thepurefi  cup  from  Pleafure  s  fpring, 
Say,  can  they  tafie  the  favour  high 
Of  fiber,  fmple,  genuine  Joy  t 

Mark  Ambitions  march fublime 
Up  to  Powers  meridian  height ; 
While  pale-eyd  Envy  fees  him  climb, 
Andfckens  at  tbefght. 
Phantoms  of  Danger,  Death,  and  Dread, 
Float  hourly  round  Ambitions  bead ; 
While  Spleen,  within  bis  rival's  breafi, 
Sits  brooding  on  herfcorpion  neft. 

"Happier  be,  the  Peafant,  far, 

Prom  the  pangs  of  Pqffionfree, 

That  breathes  the  keen  yet  wbolefome  air 

Of  rugged  Penury. 

He,  when  his  morning  tafk  is  done, 

Canjlumber  in  the  noontide  fun ; 

And  hie  him  home,  at  evening's  clofe,  f 

Tofuoeet  repafi,  and  calm  repofe. 

He,  unconfcious  whence  the  blifs, 

Feels,  and  owns  in  carols  rude, 

That  all  the  circling  joys  are  bis, 

Of  dear  Viciffitude. 

From  toil  be  wins  bis  fpirits  light. 

From  bufy  day,  the  peaceful  night ; 

Rscb,  from  the  very  want  of  wealth, 

In  Heayns  befi  treafures,  Peace  and  Health, 

I  bare 


8o  M     O    ~T     E     S,      Sec. 

I  have  heard  Mr.  Gray  fay,  that  M.  Greffet's  "  Epitre  a  ma  Boeur"  (fee  his 
words  in  the  AmfterfJam  edition,  1748,  p.  18c)  gave  him  the  firft  idea  of  this 
Ode  :  and  whoever  compares  it  with  the  French  Poem,  will  find  fome  flight  traits 
of  refemblancc,  but  chiefly  in  our  Author's  feventh  ftanza. 


We  come  now  to  Mr.  Gray's  Pindaric  Odes.  AJwf  I  think  -myfelf  happy, 
through  the  favour  of  Mr.  How  (whofe  acquaintance  with  CJount  Algarotti 
has  been  mentioned,  p.  302  of  the  Memoir*)  to  be  permitted  to  preface  my 
annotations  on  them,  with  a  letter  Which  that  celebrated  foreigner  wrote  to 
him  on  their  fubjedi.  It  does  honour  at  once  to  the  Writer/the  Poet,  and 
jheir  common  Friend.  -     •  ' 

Al  Signor  GUGLIELMO   TAYLOR   .HOW. 

1 

Tifa,  Dicerri.  26,  1762. 

DEI  moltiflimi  obhlighi*  chc  io  ho  allatarita*  fui  gentilezza, 
non  e  certo  il  minorc  quelle  ckilo  avermi  slla  novella- 
tnente  introdbtto  in  unode  piu  ripofti  Laureti  del  Parnafo  In- 
glefe,  avendomi  fatto  parte  di  alcunc  Lirkhc  poefie  del  Signor 
Gray.  Io  non  faprei  quale  Oda  non  dirodeicelcbreRoufleau,ma 
del  Guidi,  del  Lazzarini*  ed  anche  del.  Chiabrera,  che  fcrifsero 
in  una  lingua  piu  poetica  che  la  Francefe  non  £,  paragonar  fi 
potefle  airOda  fopra  TArmonia,  o  a.  quelle  contra: ad  Odoardo 
Primo  del  loro  novello  Piodaro,  ed  Alceo. 

La  Poefia  dei  popoli  fettentrionali  pare  a  mc,  che,  general- 
men  te  parlando,  confifta  piu  di  peofieri,  che  d'immagini,  fi  com- 
piaccia  delle  rifleflioni  equal  men  te  che  dei  feritinaenti,  non  fia 
cosi  particolareggiata,  e  pittorelca  come  h  la  noftra.  Virgilio  a 
cagione  d'efempio  rapprefentandp  Didone  quando  efce  alia  cac- 
pia  fa  una  tal  defcrizione  del  fuo  veftimento,  che  tutti  i  ritrattifti, 
leggendo  quel  paflb,  la  vtilirebbone  ajm  mode : 

Tandem 


**.. 
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Tandem  progreditur,  magna  fiipante  catervd, 
Sidoniam pi&o  chlamydem  circumdata  limbo: 
Cut  pbaretra  ex  auro,  crines  nodantur  in  aurum? 
Aurea  purpur earn  JubneSlit  fibula  vejlem. 

Non  cofi  il  Miltono  quando  defcrive  la  nuda  bellezza  di  Eva  ; 

Grace  was  in  all  berjieps,  beavn  in  her  eye, 
In  evry  gejlure,  dignity  and  love. 

Con  quella  parole  generali,  e  aftratte  idee  di  grazia,  cielo, 
amore,  e  maefta  non  pare  a  lei  che  ognuno  fi  for  mi  in  mente 
una  Eva  a  pofta  fua  ?  Talche  dietro  a  quei  verfi  Rubens  Tavrebbe 
dipinta  come  una  grofla  Bali  a  Fiamminga,  Rqffaello  come  la 
Venere  d&  Medici,  quale  appunto,  il  Miltono  Favrebbe  dovuta 
defcrivere. 

Envy  it/elf  is  dumb,  in  wonder  loft, 
AndfaSthnsjlrive,  who  jhall  applaud  bim  mo/t. 

Dice  un  lorofamofo  poeta  fe  ben  mi  ricordo.  Ed  ecco  come  un 
poeta  Italiano,  quel  medefimo  Lazzarini  che  ho  nominato  da 
principio,  ha  pittorefcam^nte  atteggiato  la  medefima  Invidia. 

Bello  il  veder  dalVuna  parte  vinta 

Ly  Invidia,  e  cinta 

Di  ferpi  contro  a  leifola  rivolte, 

Meditar  moke 

Menzogne  in*vano9  e  poi  rejlarle  in  gola 

Uempia  parola 
Cotefta  maggior  dofe  di  pittura  dir6  cosi  ch'entra  nella  noftra 
poefia  h  forfe  uno  effetto  anchefla  della  dilicatezza,  ed  irritabi- 
lita  della  fibra  delle  nazioni  pofte  fotto  climi  caldi.  Onde  fen- 
tono,  ed  immaginano  piu  vivamente  delle  nazioni  fettentrionali, 
piu  atte  per  avventura,  che  noi  non  fiamo,  a  penfare  con  paai- 

s     Q^  q  q  enza, 
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enza,  act  arializzare,  a  penetrance  fino  al  fondo  defie  cofe  *.  In 
fatti,  fe  fu  dato  alia  Grecia  <li  piodttrne  un  Omero  chc  e  it 
principe  de  poeti,  fu  datoall'  Inghilterra  il  ;produr*e  un  Neutono 
padre  e  fovrano  delta  fikjfdfka  farritglk.  Comunqift  fia  di  cib 
l'una  di  queftc  Poefie  chiamare  fi  potrebbe  logica,  grafica  1'altra. 
In  quefto  fecondo  genere  io  porrei  la  poefia  del  Signor  Gray,  il 
quale  benche  faato  verfo  il  Polo,  uguaglia  i  piu  caldi  poeti,  che 
forfero  piu  vicini  al  fole.  II  verbum  ardens  di  Cicerone,  words 
that  burn,  che  cgli  nella  prima  Oda  adatta  \  Dryden,  bene  fi 
pu6  appropriare,  per  la  vivacita  delta  efpreffione,  a  lui  med^~ 
fimo  :  E  cofi  ancora  quei,  thoughts  that  breathe;  del  che  egli  h 
cortefe  all'ifteffo  pdeta. 

From  tielicoris  harmonious  firings 
A  thou/and  rills  their  mazy  .progrejs  take  : 
The  laughing  powers,  that  round  them  blow% 
'Drink  life  and  fragrance  as  ibeyjlonv. 

Quel  bere  dei  fiori  vita  e  fragranza  dalle  acque  di  ETicona, 
fpira  tal&  £&vita,  che  uno  crede  refpirar  veramente  la  dolce  aria  ' 
dctlo  Elicohe  medefimo..  Viviffima  £  la  pittura  del  pargoletto 
Shakeipear*  che  tende  le  teneretfe  mani  e  forride  alia  Natura 
che  gli  fvela  il  reverendo  fup  fembiante,  e  dipoi  gli  fa  dono  di 
quelle  auree  chiavi,  che  hanno  virtu  di  fchiudere  le  porte  del 
rifo,  e  la  facra*  fonte  del  fimpatico  pianto.     Non  pub  eflere  piit 

•  All  this  comparative  criticifm  feeras  rather  ingdniOQs  than  true^  ,The  Count 
might  have  found,  in  another  part  of  the  Paradife  Lofe  jk  defuipiiuu  ef  thfe  wcry 
Eve  more  particularized  and  giAurefque ;  and  two  allegorical  figures  of  Sin  and. 
Death,  full  as  ftrongly  featured  as  the  Envy  of  Lauarini.  Speafer  would,  in- 
atmoft  every  page  of  his  Fairy  Qtteen,  have  produced  him  pictures  as  boldly  ima- 
gined and  peculiarly  marked,,  as  are  to  be  met  with  in.  the  writings *f  any  more 
Southern  Poet* 

poetica 
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poetica  la  ragione  ch'egli  fabbrica  della  ceci&  del  Miltono,  $ 
quale  oltrepallati  i  fiammanti  confine  dello  fpazio  e  del  tempo* 
ebbe  ardire  di  fiflare  lo  fguardo  cola  dove  gli  angioli  ftefli  pa- 
ventano  di  rimirare;  e  gli  occhi  fuoi  afFuocati  in  quel  pelago 
di  luce  fi  chiufero  tofto  in  una  notte  fempiterna.  Con  qual 
bravura  non  ha  egli  iraitato  la  grandiofa  immagine  di  Pindaro 
nella  prima  delle  Pitiche,  quando  dipinge  il  Re  degli  Augelli, 
TAquila  miniftra  del  fulmine  di  Giove  vinta anch'efia  dalla forza 
dell'armonia?  £  non  fi  vedon  eglino  in  quel  bel  vcrip, 

Where*  erjhe  turns  the  Graces  homage  fay  — » 
eipreffi  quei  due  di  Tibullo  ? 

Mam  quidquid  agat,  quoquo  veftigiajle£tat, 
Componit furtim,  Jiibfequiturque  decor. 
Pieno  degli  fpiriti  de  piu  nobili  antichi  autori,  non  mette  gia 
egli  il  piede  nelle  lorn  pedate 5  ma  francamente  cammina  col 
garbo,  e  con  la  difinvoltura  di  quell  i.  Superiore  di  gran  lunga 
al  concettofo  Cowley,  il  quale  nella  Lirica  avea  tenuto  finora  il 
campo,  ben  egli  dovea  vendicar  la  caufa  della  poefia  contro  alia 
feriti  di  quell'Odoardo,  che,  foggiogata  la  Wallia,  vi  fpenfe  il 
gentil  feme  dei  poeti,  i  quali  animando  i  loro  compatrioti  a  belle 
imprefc,  erano  i  fuccefibri,  fi  pub  dire,  degli  antichi  Druidi,  ^e 
gli  anteceflbri  del  medefimo  Gray.  Con  qual  forza  con  quale 
ardore  nol  fa  egli  accefo della  facra fiamma  delleftro e  della  li- 
berta  ?  Troppo  lungo  io  farei  fe  efp  rimer  le  voleffi  il  piacere  di 
<che  mi  h  ftata  cagione  la  varieta  grandifllma  d'immagini  ch'egli 
ha  faputo  fare  entrare  nel  vaticinio  che  contro  alia  razza  di 
Odoardo  ful.mina  il  Poeta  Wallefe.  La  dir6  bene  allorecchio 
che  quel  vaticinio  mi  fembra  digran  lunga  fuperiore  al  vaticinio 
di  Nereo  fopra  lo  eccidio  di  Troia.  Dico  aH'orecchio,  perch^ 
non  vorrci  avere  contro  di  me  la  plebe  de  letteratL      Troppo 

Qjl  q  2  ella 
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01a  fi  fcandalizzerebbe  all'udire  che  a  una  fattura  di  dicciotto 
fecoli  fa  fene  voglia  preferirc  una  de'  noftri  giorni,  che  non  ha 
avuto  il  tempo  di  far  la  patina  che  hanno  fatto  le  cofe  dei  Greci 
e  dei  Latini.  JEolio  carmine  nobilis  il  Signor  Gray  fi  pub  chia- 
mare  a  ragione  Brit  anna  fidken  Lyra :  ed  io  mi  rallegro  fomma- 
mente  con  eflb  lei,  che  la  patria  fua  vanti  prefcntemente,  e  in 
uno  de'  fuoi  amici,  un  poeta,  che  non  la  cede  a  niuno  di  quegli 
antichi, 

Cbe  le  Muji  lattar  piu  cb'altri  mat* 

O     D    E      V. 

I .  This  highly-finifhed  Ode,  which  Mr.  Gray  entitled  the  Progrefs  of  Poetry, 
defcribes  its  power  and  influence  as  well  as  progrefs,  which  his  explanatory 
notes  at  the  bottom  of  the  page  poiijt  out,  and  this  with  all  the  accuracy  of 
tnetaphyfical  precifion,  difguifed  under  the  appearance  of  Pindaric  digreffion. 
On  the  firft  line  of  it  he  gave,  in  his  edition,  the  following  note.  ■ 
"  Pindar  ftyles  his  own  poetry,  with  its  mufical  accompanyments,  AtokiU 

"  {*•**-»,  Mi&Ai/t;  xopArf,  AJoAi/tTr  vvo*l  cti/Acr:  /Eolian  fong,  JEoYizn 
tx  ftrings,  the  breath  of  the  ^Eolian  flute."  It  will  feem  ftrange  to  the 
learned  reader,  that  he  thought  fuch  explanation  neceflary,  and  he  will  be 
apt  to  look  on  it  as  the  mere  parade  of  Greek  quotation  j  but  his  reafon 
for  it  was,  that  the  Critical  Reviewers  had  miftaken  his  meaning,  (fee note, 
p.  250  of  the  Memoirs)  and  fuppofed  the  Ode  addreffed  to  the  Harp  of 
JEoIus ;  which  they  faid  **  was  altogether  uncertain  and  irregular,  and 
therefore  nutft  be  very  ill  adapted  to  the  Dance.'9  See  Epode  i.  1. 1.  This 
ridiculous  blunder,  which  he  did  not  think  proper  openly  to  an  i  mad- 
yert  on,  led  him  to  produce  his  Greek  quotations,  that  they  might  chew  on 
them  at  their  leifure;  but  he  would  hardly  have  done  this*,  had  not  the  re* 
ception  his  Ode  met  with  made  him  abate,  not  only  of  refpe£t  to  his  critics, 
%ut  to  his  readers  in  general.     See  his  own  note. 

2.  Awake,  -flioHan  lyre,  awake.         Stanza  1.  Li^ 

Im  1  TAT  ION. 

AwakeA  my  glory :  awake,  lute  and  harp.     David's  PJl     G* 

V  A  R  i  A- 
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V  A  R  I  AT  ION* 
Id  his  manufcript  it  originally  flood, 

Awake,  my  lyre :  my  glory,  wake. 

And  it  would  have  been  lucky  for  the  above-nientioned  critics,  if  it  had  been 
thus  printed. 

3.  Perching  on  the  fcepter'd  hand.         Antijl.  i.  /.  8. 

This  defcription  of  the  Bird  of  Jupiter,  Mr.  Gray,  in  his  own  edition,  mo- 
deftly  calls  "  a  weak  imitation  of  fome  incomparable  lines  in  the  firft  Pythian 
**  of  Pindar;"  but  if  they  are  compared  with  Mr.  Gilbert  Weft's  tranflation 
of  the  above  lines,  (though  far  from  a  bad  one)  their  fuperior  energy  to  his 
verfion  will  appear  very  confpicuous. 

Perch'd  on  the  fceptreof  th'  Olynipian  King, 

The  thrilling  darts  of  harmony  he  feels  \ 
And  indolently  hangs  his  rapid  wing, 

While  gentle  ffeep  his  clofirrg  eyelid  feals, 
And  o'er  his  heaving  limbs  in-loofe  array, 
To- every  balmy  gaie  the  ruffling  feathers  play. 
Here,  if  we  except  the  fecond  line,  we  find  no  ihiagery  or  expreffion  of  the  ly- 
rical caft.     The  reft  are  loaded  wi|h  unneceflary  epithets,  and  waul  A  better 
firit  the  tamer  tones  of  Elegy.  Weft*  Pindar.  Vol.  I.  p.  85- 

4.  Glance  their  many  twinkling  feet.         Ep.  1.  /.  11. 

Imitation. 

Homer.  Od.  0.     G. 

5.  Slow  melting  airs  their  Queen's  approach  declare. 

This  and  the  five  flowing  lines  which  follow,  are  fweetly  introduced  by  the 
ihort  and  unequal  meafures  that  precede  them  :  the  whole  ftanzais  indeed  a 
mafter-piece  of  rhythm,  and  charms  the  ear  by  its  well-varied  cadence,  as 
much  as  the  imagery  which  it  contains  raviflies  the  fancy.  <c  There  is"  (fays 
our  author  in  one  of  his  manufcript  papers)  "  a  tout  enfembU  of  found,  as 
"  well  as  of  fenfe,  in  poetical  compofition  always  neceflary  to  its  perfe&ion.. 
"  What  is  gone  before  ftill  dwells  upon  the  ear,  and  infenfibly  harmonizes 
with  the  prefent  line,  as  in  thatfucceffion  of  fleeting  notes  which  is  called 
Melody."  Nothing  can  better  exemplify  the  truth  of  this  fine  observa- 
tion than  his  own  poetry. 

3  6.  The 


44 

4C 


86  NOTES,      &c. 

6.  The  hloom  of  young  defire  and  purple  light  of  love. 

Ep.  L  /.  17. 

I  MI  TAT  10  N. 

Pbrynkbus  apud  Athenaum.     G. 

7.  Till  down  the  eaftern  cliffs  afar 

Hyperion's  march  they  fpy,  and  glittering  fhafts  of  war. 

Stanza.  2.  I.  11  and  12. 

jMrTATIOW. 

* 

Or  Teen  the  morning's  well-appointed  ftarf 

Come  marching  up  the  eaftern  hills  afar.     Cowley.     G. 

2.  In  climes  beyond  the  folar  road.         Anttft.  ii.  /.  u 

Imitation. 

Eictra  anni  foKique  vias      ■  ■         Virgil. 

Tutta  lontana  dal  camin  del  {pie.     Petrarch  Canzon  ii.    G. 

9.  Far  from  the  fun  and  fummer-gale.         Stdnza  3.  /.  u 

An  ingenious  perfon,  who  fentMr.  Gray  his  remarks  aoonymoufly  on  this  and 
the  following  Ode  foon  alter  they  were  publilhed,  gives  this  ftanza  and  the 
following  a  very  jutt  and  well-exprefi£d  eulogy :  "  A  Poet  is  perhaps  never 
"  more  conciliating  than  when  he  praifes  faVourite  predeceflors  in  his  art. 
"  Milton  is  not  more  the  pride  than  Shakefpear  the  love  of  their  country:  It 
"  is  therefore  equally  judicious  to  diffufe  a  tenderness  and  a  grace  through 
thepraifeof  Shakefpear,  asto^actal  in  a  (train  more  elevated  and  fo- 
norous  the  boundlds  foarings  of  Milton's  epic  imagination."    The  critic 
.has  here  well  noted  the  beauty  of  contrail  which  refults  from  ttuctwo  defcrip- 
*k>ns  ;  yet  it  is  further  to  be  obfervcd,  to  the  honour  of  our  Poet's  judgment, 
that. the  tendernefs  and  grace  in  the  former  does  not  prevent  it  from  ftrongly 
chara&erizjng  the  three  capital  perfe&ions  of  Shakefpear's  genius ;  and  when 
.he  defcribe8  his  power  of  exciting  terror  (a  (pecies  of  the  fublime)  hc.ceafes 
to  be  diffufe,  and  becomes,  as  he  ought  to  be,  conqiie  and  energetical. 

5  I  ft.  He 
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.  He  pafs'd  the  flwaaing  bonsufe  of  place  ami  time; 

Jtnttjfi.  iii.   /.  4. 

Jmitatw*. 
*- — -  JFlammftntia  maeniauiimdi*        JLucretius.     G. 

ii.  The  living nhrone,  the  fapphire  blaze.     Antiji.m.  /.  5, 

Imitation. 

For  the  fpifit  of  the  living  creature  was  in  the  wheels,,  and  above  the  firmament 
that  was  over  their  heads,  was  the  likenefs  of  a  throne,  as  the  appearance 
of  a  fapphire  ftone— this  was  the  appearance  of  the  glory  of  the  Lord. 

Eziiiil  i.  20,  26,  28.     G. 

12.  Clos'd  his  eyes  in  endlefs  night.         Antijl.  iii.  /.  8. 

Imitation. 

Homer.  Od.     G. 

This  has  been  condemned  #s  a  falfe  thought,  and  more  -worthy  *>f  an  Italian 

Poet  than  of  Mr.  Gray.     Count  Algarotti,  we  have  found  in  his  letter  to 

Mr.  How,  praifes  it  highly;  but  as  he  was  an  Italian  Critic,  his  judgment, 

in  this  point,  will  not,  perhaps  by  maay^be  thought  to  overbalance  theob- 

;)e&ion.    The  truth  is,  that  this  fi&ion  of  the  cayfe  of  Milton's  blindnefs 

is  not  beyond  the  bounds  of  poetical  credibility,  any  more  than  the  fidioii 

*hicfi  precedes  ir  concetniag  the  birth  of  Shakefipear ;  and  therefore  would 

-   ;be  equally  admifiaHe,  had  it  »t  the  peculiar  misfortune  to  encpunter  a 

faft  ttfo  wellkiiown :  on  this  account  the  judgment  revolts  againft  it.  Mil- 

H6nhtife<elf  tas  toWus,  in  a  ftrain.  of  heart-felt  exultation,  (fee  his  Sonnet 

to  Cyriac  Skynher)  that  he  left  his  eye-fight 

■  overply'd 
Iw  Liberty's  Defihcb,  Ms  noble  talk ; 
Wheifeof  all  Europe  rings  from  fide  to  fide ; 
_  **en  we  know  this  to  have  been  the  true  caufe,  we  cannot  a&nira  ftfti- 
tious  one,  however  fuWimcly  conceived*  or  haggily  expre^ed.    If  therefore 

fo 
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fo  lofty  and  unrivalled  a  defcription  will  not  atone  for  this  acknowledged 
defe&,  in  relation  to  matter  of  fa£,  all  that  the  Impartial  critic  can  do,  is 
to  point  out  the  reafon,  and  to  apologize  for  the  Poet,  who  was  neceffitated 
by  his  fubje&  to  confider  Milton  only  in  his  poetical  capacity. 

* 

13.  With  necks  in  thunder  cloath'd,  and  long-refounding  pace. 

Antiji.m.   Liz. 

Imitation. 
Haft  thou  cloathed  his  neck  with  thunder  ?         Job. 

This  verfe,  and  the  foregoing,   are  meant  to  exprefs  the  ftately  march  and 
founding  energy  of  Dryden's  Rhymes.     G. 

14.  Thoughts  that  breathe,  and  words  that  burn. 

•     1* 

Ep.  iii.    /.  4.' 
Imitation. 
Words  that  weep,  and  tears  that  fpeak.         Cowley.     G. 

» 

15.  That  the  Theban  Eagle  bear.         Ep.  iii.   /.  9. 

A/gc  xpU  cpyix*  0*~cv*  Olymp.M. 

Pindar  compares  himfelf  to  that  bird,  and  his  enemies  to  ravens  that  croak  and 
clamour  in  vain  below,  while  it  purfues  its  flight,  regard lefs  of  their  noife,    G. 

16.  The  Critic,  above  quoted,  concludes  his  remarks  on  this  Ode,  which  he 
had  written'  after  his  obfervations  on  the  Bard,  in  a  manner  which  ac- 
counts,  in  my  opinion,  for  the  fuperior  pl^afure  that  it  has  given  to  him, 
and  alfo  to  the  generality  of  readers.  "  I  quit,  fays  he,  this  Ode  with  the 
ftrongeft  convi&ion  of  its  abundant  merit  -,  though  I  took  it  up,  (for  this 
laft  attentive  perufal)  perfuaded  that  it  was  not  a  little  inferior  to  the 
other.  They  are  not  the  treafttres  of  imagination  only  that  have  fo  copi- 
oufly  enriched  it:  It  fpeaks,  but  furely  lefs  feelingly  than  the  Bard,  (ftill 
"  my  favour te)  to  the  heart.  Can  we  in  truth  be  equally  interefted,  for 
"  the  fabulous  exploded  Gods  of  other  nations  (celebrated  in  the  firft  half 

"  of 
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<(  of  this  Ode)  as  by  the  Story  of  our  own  Edwards  and  Henrys,  or  ailnftons 
•*  to  it  ?  Can  a  defcription,  the  mod  perfe&  language  ever  attained  to,  of 
u  tyranny  expelling  the  males  from  Pfernaflus,  feize  the  mind  equally  with 
u  the  horrors  of  Berkley  Caftle,  with  the  apoftrophe  to  the  tower  ? 

"  And  fpaie  the  meek  Ufurper's  holy  head  1 
*'  I  do  not  mean,  however,  wholly  to  decry  fabulous  fubje&s  or  allufiont,  nor 
i(  more  than  tofuggeft  the  preference  due  to  hiftorical  ones,  where  happily 
"  the  Poet's  fertile  imagination  fupplies  him  with  a  plentiful  choice  of  both 
"  kinds,  and  he  finds  htrafelf  capable  of  treating  both,  according  to  their 
"  refpe&ive  natures,  with  equal  advantage." 
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•  I  promifed  the  reader,  in  the  237th  page  of  the  Memoirs,  to  give  htm,  in 
this  place,  the  original  argument  of  this  capital  Ode,  as  its  author  had  fet 
it  down  on  one  of  the  pages  of  his  common-place  book.  It  is  as  follows : 
<c  The  army  of  Edward  I.  as  they  march  through  a  deep  valley,  are  Aid- 
44  denly  flopped  by  the  appearance  of  a  venerable  figure  feated  en  the  fummit 
"  of  an  inacceffible  rock,  who,  with  a  voice  more  than  human,  reproaches 
"  th*  King  with  all  the  mifery  and  defolation  which  he  had  brought  on  his 
"  country ;  foretells  the  misfortunes  of  the  Norman  race,  and  with  prophetic 
"  fpirit  declares,  that  all  his  cruelty  fhall  never  extinguish  the  noble  ardour 
"  of  poetic  genius  in  this  ifland ;  and  that  men  fhall  never  be  wanting  to 
*  celebrate  true  virtue  and  valour  in  immortal  ftrains,  to  expofe  vice  and 
"  infamous  pleasure,  and  boldly  cenfure  tyranny  and  oppreffion.  His  fong 
"  ended,  he  precipitates  himfelf  from  the  mountain,  and  is  fwallowed  up 
"  by  the  river  that  rolls  at  its  foot."  Fine  as  the  conclufion  of  this  Ode  is 
at  prcfent,)  think  it  would  have  been  ftill  finer,  if  he  could  have  executed  it 
according  to  this  plan>  but  unhappily  for  his  purpofe,  inftances  of  Englifli 
Potts  were  wanting.  •  Spenfer  had*  that  enchanting  flow  of  verfe  which  was 
peculiarly  calculated  toultbraU  Virtu*  and  Valour  j  but  he  chofe  to  celebrate 
them,  not  literally,  but  in  allegory.  Shakefpear,  who  had  talents  for  every 
thing,  was  undoubtedly  capable  of expojmg  Vice  and  infamous  Pleafure ;  and 
the  drama  Was  a  proper  vehicle  for  his  fatire :  but  we  do  not  ever  find  that 
be  profefledly  made  this  his  object  >  nay,  we  know  that,  in  one  inimitable 
character,  he  has  fo  contrived  as  to  make  vices  of  the  worft  kind,  fuch  as 
cowardice,  drunkennefs,  dtfhonefty,  and  lewdnefs,  not  only  laughable,  but 
almoft  amiable 5  for  with  all  thefe  fins  on  his  head,  who  can  help  liking 

Rrr  Falflaffe  ? 
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Falftaffe  ?  Milton,  of  all  our  great  Poets,  was  the  only  one  tub*  hUfy 
cenfured  Tyranny  and  OppreJJion  ;  but  he  chofe  to  deliver  this  cenfure,  not  in 
poetry,  but  in  profe.  Dryden  was  a  mere  court  parafite  to  the  moft  in* 
famous  of  all  courts.  Pope,  with  all  his  laudable  deteftation  of  corruption 
and  bribery,  was  a  Tory  ;  and  Addifon,  though  a  Whig  and  a  fine  wri- 
ter, was  unluckily  not  enough  of  a  Poet  for  his  purpofe.  On  thefe  cen- 
iiderations  Mr.  Gray  was  neceffitated  to  change  his  plan  towards  the 
conclufion  :  Hence  we  perceive,  that  in  the  laft  epode  he  praifes  Spenfer 
only  for  bis  allegory  ,  Shakefpear  for  his  powers  of  moving  the  peffions^  and 
MWton  for  his  epic  excellence.  I  remember  the  Ode  lay  unfcniihed  by  him 
for  a  year  or  two  on  this  very  account ;  and  I  hardly  believe  that  it  would 
ever  have  had  his  laft  hand  but  for  the  circumftance  of  his  hearing  Parry  play 
on  the  Welch  Harp  at  a  concert  at  Cambridge,  (fee  Letter  xxv.  kQt.  iv.) 
which  he  often  declared  infpired  him  with  the  conclufion. 

2.  Mr.  Smith,  the  Mufical  Compofer  and  worthy  pupil  of  Mr.  Handel,  had 
once .  an  idea  of  fetting  this  Ode,  and  of  having  it  performed  by  way  of 
ferenata  or  oratorio.     A  common  friend  of  his  and  Mr.  Gray'*  interested 
himfelf  much  in  this  defign,  and  drew  out  a  clear  analyfis  of  the  Ode,  that 
Mr.  Smith  might  more  perfectly  underftand  the  Poet's  meaning.    He  con- 
verted alfo  with  Mr.  Gray  on  the  fubjeA,  who  gave  him  an  idea  for  the 
overture,  and  marked  alfo  fome  paflages  in  the  Ode  in  order  to  afcertain 
which  Should  be  recitative,  which  air,  what  kind  of  air,  and  how  accom- 
panied.   The  defign  was,  however,  not  executed;  and  therefore  I  (hall 
only  (in  order  to  give  the  reader  a  tafte  of  Mr.  Gray's  mufical  feelings)  in- 
fert  in  this  place  what  his  fentiments  were  concerning  the  overture.     "  It 
"  Should  be  fo  contrived  as  to  be  a  proper  introdudion  to  the  Ode ;  it  might 
"  confift  of  two  movements,  the  firft  defcriptive  of  the  horror  and  confufion 
"  of  battle,  the  laft  a  march  grave  and  majeftic,  but  expreffing  the  exulta- 
44  tion  and  infolent  fecurity  of  conqueft.    This  movement  Ihould  be  com- 
"  pofed  entirely  of  wind  inftruments,  except  che  kettle-drum  heard  at  intcr- 
"  vals.     The  da  capo  of  it  muft  be  fuddenly  broke  in  upon,  and  put  to 
"  filence  by  the  clang  of  the  harp  in  a  tumultuous  rapid  movement,  joined 
"  with  the  voice,  all  at  once,  and  not  uShered  in  by  any  fymphony.     The 
"  harmony  may  be  Strengthened  by  any  other  ftringed  inftrument ;  but  the 
"  harp  Should  every  where  prevail,  and  form  the  continued  running  accom- 
"  panyment.  Submitting  itfelf  to  nothing  hut  the  voice*9' 

3*.  Ruin, 
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3.  Ruin  feize  thee,  ruthlefs  King.       Strophe  1.  /.  1. 

On  this  noble  exordium  the  anonymous  Critic,  before-mentioned,  thus  elo- 
quently exprefles  his  admiration :  "  This  abrupt  execration  plunges  the 
u  reader  into  that  fudden  fearful  perplexity  which  is  defigned  to  predomi- 
<c  nate  through  the  whole.  The  irrefiftible  violence  of  the  prophet's  paffions 
<c  bears  him  away,  who,  as  he  is  unprepared  by  a  formal  ufhering  in  of  the 
u  Tpeaker,  is  unfortified  againft  the  impreffions  of  his  poetical  phrenzy  and 
"  overpowered  by  them,  as  fudden*  thunders  ftrike  the  deepeft."  All  readers 
of  ufte,  I  fancy,  have  felt  this  effecft  from  the  paffage ;  they  will  be  pleafed 
however  to  fee  their  own  feelings  fo  well  exprefled  as  they  are  in  this  note. 

4.  They  mock  the  air  with  idle  ftate.       Strophe  1 .  /.  4. 

I  mi  tati  o  N. 
Mocking  the  air  with  colours  idly  fpread. 

Shake/.  King  "John.  G. 

5.  Such  were  the  founds,  that  o'er  the  crefted  pride. 

Strophe  1 .  /.  gm 
Imi  tat  10  N. 

The  crefted  adder's  pride.         Drydens  Indian  Queen.     G. 

6.  Loofe  his  beard,  &c.      Antijt.  i.  /.  5. 

The  image  was  taken  from  a  well-known  picture  of  Raphael,  reprefenting  the 
Supreme  Being  in  the  vifion  of  Ezekiel:  there  are  two  of  thefe  paintings, 
both  believed  to  be  originals,  one  at  Florence,  the  other  in  the  Duke  of 
Orleans's  collection  at  Paris.     G. 

Mr*  Gray  never  faw  the  large  Cartoon,  done  by  the  fame  divine  hand,  in  the 
pofieffioti  of  the  Duke  of  Montagu,  at  his  feat  at  Boughton  in  Northamp- 
tonshire, elfe  I  am  perfuaded  he  would  have  mentioned  it  in  this  note.  The 
two  finifhed  pictures  abroad  (which  I  believe  are  clofet-pieces)  can  hardly 
have  fo  much  fpirit  in  them  as  this  wonderful  drawing  >  it  gave  me  the 
fublimeft  idea  I  ever  received  from  painting.  Mofes  breaking  the  tables 
of  the  Jaw,  by  Parmegiano,  was  a  figure  which  Mr.  Gray  ufed  to  fay  came 
flill  nearer  to  his  meaning  than  the  pi&ure  of  Raphael. 

R  r  r  2  7.  Dear, 
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* 

7.  Dear,  as  the  light  that  vifks  tfcefe  fad  eyes, 

„      Dear,  a6  the  ruddy  drops  that  warm  my  heart, 

* 

Ep.  i.  /.  12  and  13, 

Imitation. 
As  dear  to  me  as  are  the  ruddy  drops, 
That  vifit  my  fad  heart.     Shake/.  Julius  Ctefnr.     G.  [ 

«  * 

8.  No  more  I  weep.  &c.      Ep.  i.  /.  15.  ' 

Here,  fays  the  anonymous  Critic,  a  vifion  of  triumphant  fevengfe  is  jucficioufly 
made  to  enfue,  after  the  pathetic  lamentation  which  precedes  it.     Breaks— 

doubly  rhymes — —an  appropriated  cadence -and  ah  exalted  ferocity  of 

language  forcibly  pidure  to  us  the  uncontroulable  tumultuous  workings  of 
the  prophet's  ftimulated  boforii. 

o.  Weave  the  warp;  &c.      Strophe  2.  7.  1. 

Can  there  be  an  image  more  juft,  appofite,  and  nobly  imagined  than  this  tre- 
mendous tragical  winding-iheet?  In  the  reft  of  this  ftanza  the  wildnefs  of 
thought,  expreffion,  and  cadence  are  admirably  adapted  to  the  character 
And  Atuation  of  (he  fpeaker,  and  of  the  bloody  fpedres  his  affiftants.    It  is 
not  indeed  peculiar  to  it  alone,  -but  ft  -beauty  th*t  runs  throughout  thq  whole 
compofition,  that  .the  hiftorical  events  are  briefly  flcctcbed  out  by  a  few 
linking  circuinftances,  in  which  the  Poet's' office  of  rather  exciting  and 
directing,  than  fatisfying  the  reader'*  imagination,  is  perfe&ly  ©bfemd. 
Such  abrupt  hints,  refembling  the  feveral  fragments  of  a  vaft  rum,  fuffer 
not  the  mind  to  "be  raifed  to  the  utmoft  pitch,  by  one  image  of  horror,  but 
that  inftantaneoufly  a  fecond  and  a  third  are  prefentedjto  it,  and  the  affe&ion 
is  ftill  uniformly  fupported.  Anon.  Critic. 

xo.  Fair  laughs  the  morn,  &c. 

It  is  always  entertaining,  and  fometimes  ufeful,  to  be  informed  how  a  writer 
frequently  improves  on  his  original  thoughts  ;  on  this  account  I  have  occa* 
fionally  fet  down  the  few  variations  w1)ich  Mf.  Gray  made  in  his  lyrical 
compofitions.  The  fix  fines  before  us  convey,  perhaps,  the  moft  beautiful 
piece  of  imagery  in  the  whole  Ode3'  arid  Were  a  wonderful  improvement  on  , 
thofe  which  he  firft  wrote ;  which,  though  "they  would  appear  fine  in  an 
inferior  Poet,  are  infinitely  below  thofe  which  Supplanted  them.  I  find 
them  in  one  of  his  corredtod  manufcripts  as  follow. 

V  A  &  I  A^ 
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Variation. 
.  Mirrors  of  Saxon  truth  and  loyalty, 
Your  helplefs  old  expiring  Mafter  view  t 
They  hear  not :  icarce  Religion  dares  fupply 
Her  mutter'd  Requiems,  and  her  holy  dew. 
Yet  thou,  proud  boy,  from  Pomfret's  walls  (hall  fend 
A  figh,  and  envy  oft  thy  happy  grandfire's  end. 

II.  Fill  high  the  fparkling  bowl.     Epode  iu  /.  I.  &c. 

This  Stanza  (as  an  ingenious  friend  remarks)  has  exceeding  merit.  It  breathes 
in  a  leffer  compafs,  what  the  Ode  breathes  at  large ,  the  high  fpirit  of  lyric 
Enthufiafm.     The  Transitions  are  fudden,  and  impetuous  ;  the  Language 
full  of  fire  and  force ;  and  the  Imagery  carried,  without  impropriety,  to  the 
moft  daring  height.     The  manner  of  Richard's  death  by  Famine  exhibits 
fuch  beauties  of  Perforrificatioii,  as  only  the  richeft  and  moft  vivid  Imagi- 
nation could  fupply.   From  thence  we  are  hurried,  with  the  wildeft  rapidity, 
into  the  naidft  of  Battle  ;  and  the  epithet  kindred  places  at  once  before  our 
eyes  all  the  peculiar  horrours  of  civil  War.'    Immediately,  by  a  transition 
moft  ftriking  and  unexpeded,  the  Poet  falls  into  a  tender  and  pathetic  Ad- 
drefs ;  which,  from  the  fentiments  and  alfo  from  the  numbers,  has  all  the 
melancholy  flow,  and  breathes  all  the  plaintive  foftnefs,  of  Elegy.     Again 
the  Scene  changes  j  again  the  Bard  rifes  into  an  allegorical  defcription  of 
Carnage,  to  which  the  metre  is  admirably  adapted :  and  the  concludi no- 
Sentence  of  perfonal  puniihment  on  Edward  is  denounced  with  a  Solemnity, 
that  chills  and  terrifies. 

12.  No  more  our  Jong-loft  Arthur  we  bewaiL 

All  hail,  ye  genuine  Kings,  Britannia's  Iffue  hail  ! 

Strophe  3.  /.  13  and  14. 

Va  R  I  AT  I  ON.      MS. 

From  Cambria's  thoufand  hills  a  thoufand  ftrains 
Triumphant  tell  aloud,  another  Arthur  reigns* 

13.  Girt  with  many  a  Baxom  bold, 

Suhlime  their  ftarry  fronts  they  rear.     Ant.  \\\.h  1,  2. 
1°  Varia- 
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Variation,  MS. 
Youthful  Knights,  and  Barons  bold, 
With  dazzling  helm,  and  horrent  fpear. 

14.  Fierce  War,  and  faithful  Love,      Ep.  iii.  /.  2. 

Imitation. 
Fierce  wars  and  faithful  loves  fhall  moralize  my  fong. 

Spenfers  Proeme  to  the  Fairy  Queen.     G. 

15. 1  cannot  quit  this  and  the  preceding  Ode,  without  faying  a  word  or  two 
of  my  own  concerning  the  obfeurity  which  has  been  imputed  to  them,  and 
the  preference  which,  in  confequence,  has  been  given  to  his* Elegy,    It 
feems  as  if  the  perfons,  who  hold  this  opinion,  fuppofe  that  every  fpecies  of 
Poetry  ought  to  be  equally  clear  and  intelligible:  than  which  pofition  no- 
thing can  be  more  repugnant  to  the  feveral  fpecific  natures  of  compofition, 
•and  to  the  practice  of  antient  art.    Not  to  take  Pindar  and  his  Odes  for  an 
example,  (though  what  I  am  here  defending  were  written  profefledly  in  imi- 
tation of  him)  I  would  afk,  Are  all  the  writings  of  Horace,  his  Epiftles, 
Satires,  and  Odes  equally  perfpicuou*  ?  Amongft  his  Odes,  feparately  con- 
-fidered,  are  there  not  remarkable  differences  of  this  very  kind  ?  Is  the  fpirit 
and  meaning  of  that  which  begins,  «<  Defcende  coelo,  &  die,  age,  tibia," 
Ode  4.  lib.  3.  fo  readily  comprehended  as  "  Perficos  odi,  puer,  apparatus," 
Ode  38. 1.  f.  And  is  the  latter  a  finer  piece  of  lyrical  compofition  on  that 
account  ?  Is  (C  Integer  vitae,  fcelerifq;  purus,"  Ode  22.  1.   1.  fuperior  to 
"  Pindarum  quidquis  ftudet  semulari,"  Ode  2.  1.  4.  becaufe  it  may  be  un- 
derload at  the  firft  reading,  and  the  latter  not  without  much  ftudy  and  reflec- 
tion ?  Now  between  thefe  Odes,  thus  compared,  there  is  furely  equal  diffe- 
rence in  point  of  perfpicuity,  as  between  the  Progrefs  of  Poefy,  and  the 
ProfpeS  of  Eton  ;  the  Ode  on  the  Spring,  and  the  Bard  :  But,  fay  thefe 
obje&ors,  "  The  end  of  Poetry  is  univerfally  to  pleafe.     Obfeurity,  by  tak- 
4(  ing  off  from  our  pleafure,  deftroys  that  end."    I  will  grant  that,  if  the 
obfeurity  be  great,  conftant,  and  unfurmountable,  this  is  certainly  true ; 
but  if  it  be  only  found  in  particular  paflages,  proceeding  from  the  nature  of 
the  fubje&  and  the  very  genius  of  the  compofition,  it  does  not  rob  us  of  our 
pleafure,  but  fuperadds  a  new  one  which  arifes  from  conquering  a  difficulty  1 
6  and 
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and  the  pleafure  which  accrues  from  a  difficult  paflage  when  well  underftood, 
provided  the  paflage  itfclf  be  a  fine  one,  is  always  more  permanent  than  that 
which  we  difcoverat  the  firft  glance.  The  lyric  Mufe,  like  other  fine  Ladies, 
requires  to  be  courted,  and  retains  her  admirers  the  longer  for  not  having 
yielded  too  readily  to  their  felicitations*     This  argument  ending  as  it  does 
in  a  fort  of  fimile  will,  I  am  perfuaded,  not  only  have  its  force  with  the 
intelligent  readers  (the  2TNETOI), but  alfo  with  the  men  of  faihion;  as  to 
critics  of  a  lower  clafs,.  it  may  be  fufficient  to  tranfcribe,  for  their  improve- 
ment, an  unfinished  remark,  or  rather  maxim,  which  I  found  amongft  our 
Author's  papers j  and  which  he  probably  wrote  on  occafton  of  the  common 
preference  given  to  his  Elegy-    "  The  Gout  d*  Comparaifon  (as  Bruyere  ftyles 
"  it)  is  the  only  tafte  of  ordinary  minds.     They  do  not  know  the  fpecific 
w  excellency  either  of  an  author  or  a  compofition  :  for  inftance,  they  do  not 
u  know  that  Tibullus  fpoke  the  language  of  Nature  and  Love  ;  that  Horace 
**  faw  the  vanities  and  follies  of  mankind  with  the  moft  penetrating  eye, 
"  and  touched  them  to  the  quick  ;  that  Virgil  ennobled  even  the  moft  com- 
"  mon  images  by  the  graces  of  a  glowing,  melodious,  and  well-adapted 
&c  expreffion  ;  but  they  do  know  that  Virgil  was  a  better  poet  than  Horace ; 

"  and  that  Horace's  Epiftles  do  not  run  fo  well  as  the  Elegies  of  Tibullus." 

•  •  • 


ODE      VII. 


This  Ode,  to  which,  on  the  title,  I  have  given  the  epithet  of  irregular,  is 
the  only  one  of  the  kind  which  Mr.  Gray  ever  wrote  \  and  its  being  written 
occaiionally,  and  for  mufic,  is  a.  fufficient  apology  for  the  defe&.  Exclu~ 
five  of  this,  (for  a  defe&  it  certainly  is)  it  appears  to  me,  in  point  of  lyrical 
arrangement  and  expreffion,  to  be-  equal  to  moft  of  his  other  Odes.  It  is 
remarkable  that,  amongft.  the  many  irregular  Odes  which  have  been  written, 
in  our  own  language,  Dryden's  and  Pope's,  on  St.  Cecilia's  Day,  are  the 
only  ones  that  may  properly  be  faid  to  have  lived.  The  reafon  is  (as  I 
have  hinted  in  a  note,  p.  233  of  the  Memoirs)  that  this  mode  of  compofition 
is  fo  extremely  eafy,  that  it  gives  the  writer  an  opening  to  ev«ry  kind  of 
poetical  licentioufnefs :  whereas  the  regularly  repeated  ftanza,  and  ftill- 
more  the  regular  fucceffion  of  ftrophe,  antiftrophe,  and  epode,  put  fo  ftrong 
a  curb  on  the  wayward  imagination,  that  when  the  has  once  paced  in  it, 

flic 
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(he  feldom  choofes  to  fubaiit  to  it  a  fecond  time.  'Tis  therefore  greatly 
to  be  wi(hed,  in  order  to  ftifle  in  their  birth  a  quantity  of  compofitions, 
which  are  at  the  fame  time  wild  and  jejune,  that  regular  Odes,  and  thefe 
only,  Ihould  be  deemed  legitimate  amongft  us. 

The  Cambridge  edition  (publiflied  at  the  expence  of  the  Umverfity)  is  here 
followed  ;  but  I  have  added  at  the  bottom  of  the  page  a  number  of  explana- 
tory notes,  which  this  Ode  feemed  to  want,  ftill  more  than  that  which  pre- 
ceded it,  efpecially  when  given  not  to  the  Univeriity  only,  but  the  Public 
in  general,  who  may  be  reafonably  fuppofed  to  know  little  of  the  particular 
founders  of  different  Colleges  and  their  hiftory  here  alluded  to.  For  the 
fake  of  uniformity  in  the  page,  I  have  divided  the  Ode  into  ftanzas,  and 
difcarded  the  mufical  divifions  of  Recitative,  Air,  and  Chorus ;  but  (hall 
here  infert  them  in  their  order,  according  as  the  different  ftanzas  were  fet  by 
*     Dr.  Randal,  Profeflbr  of  Mufic. 

Stanza  I.  The  firft  eight  lines  "  Air,"  the  four  laft  "  Chorus." 

Stanza  2.  "  Recitative"  throughout,  but  accompanied  at  the  fixth  Hoe. 

Stanza  3.  <c  Air." 

This  ftanza,  being  fuppofed  to  be  fung  by  Milton,  is  very  judicbufly  written 
in  the  metre  which  he  fixed  upon  for  the  ftanza  of  his  Chriftiuas-hytnn. 

'Twas  in  the  winter  wild,  &c. 

Stanza  4.  "  Recitative"  throughout,  the  laft  nine  lines  accompanied. 

Stanza  5.  u  Air  Quartetto."  The  mufical  reader  will  eafily  fee  and  admire 
how  well  this  ftanza  is  fuited  to  that  rpeciee  of  mujic. 

Stanza  6.  Firft  fix  lines  c€  Recitative  5"  the  reft  of  the  ftanza,  beginning  at 
"  thy  liberal  heart,"  *«  Air." 

Stanza  7.  4<  Recitative"  throughout. 

Stanza  8.  **  Grand  Chorus,"  and  well  fuited  for  that  purpofe. 
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ODE      VIII. 

I.  The  occafion  of  Mr.  Gray's  writing  (for  it  may  be  rather  called  fo  than 
verifying  this  and  the  three  following  Odes,  however  clofely  he  has  done 
them)  has  been  given  in  the  beginning  of  the  5th  fe&ion  of  the  Memoirs, 
and  his  reafon  for  firft  publishing  them  in  the  57M1  letter  of  the  4th.  Their 
beft  comment,  fince  it  is  the  beft  illuftration  of  their  excellency,  will  be  to 

•  infert  here  the  Latin  verfions  of  the  originals  from  whence  they  were  taken ; 
as  it  is  probable  that  many  readers,  who  have  hitherto  admired  them  as  com- 
petitions, have  not  compared  them  with  thofe  literal  verfions  for  want  of 

having  the  books  (which  are  not  common  ones)  at  hand. 

2.  Ex 


NOTE     S>     &c. 


n 


£,  Ex  Orcadibu*  Thermodi  Torfiei.    HafniK,  1697* 


LATE  diffunditur 
.  Ante  fbagem  futuram 
:Sagittarum  nubcs : 
Dcpluit  fanguis : 

Jam  haftis  applicator 
Cineracea 
Tela  virorum, 
Qtiam  amicse  texunt 
Rubra  fubtegmine 
Randveri  mortis. 

Tcxitur  hac  Tela 
Intdfchtis  humaniq, 
,Stat»kiique  ftrtfd  aliigantw 
Capka  humapa, 
Sunt  fanguine  roratae 
Hafts  pro  In&tbua* 
Textoria  Inftrumenta  fetrea* 
Ac  Sagittse  pro  Radits : 
JDenfabimus  Gladits 
Hanc  Vi&oriae  Telam. 

Prodeunt  ad  tcxendum  Hilda, 
lit  Hiorthrimula, 
*Sangrida,  &  Swipula^ 
Cum  ftrilHs  Gladiisj 
Haftile  frangetur* 
5cutum  diffindctur, 
Enfifque 
Clypco  illidetuc 

Texamus,  texamus 
Telam  Darradar ! 
liunc  (Glajium)  Rex  Juveim 
poffidebat. 


Et  Cohortes  intromits* 
Ubi  noftri  Amici 
Armis  dimicant ! 

Texamus,  texamus 
Telam  *  Darradi  j 
Et  Regt  deinde 
'Deinde  acHnereamus  { 
Ibi  videbant 

Sanguine  rorata  Scuta  *   w 

.  <xunna  &  Gondula, 
<Juae  Regem  tutabantcr. 

Texamus,  texamus 
Telam  Darradi  1 
Ubi  Anna  concrepitnt    > 
Bellacium  Virorum, 
Non  finamus  cum 
Viti  privari : 
Habent  Valkyrie 
<2aedis  poteftatem* 

Uli  PopuK  terras  regent* 

'Qui  deferta  Promontoria 

Arrtei  incolebant. 
.    Dico  potenti  Regi 

Mortem  imminere. 

Jam  Sagittis  occubuit  Comes  3 
Et  Hfbernis 

Dob*  aocidtt, 

Qui  nunquam 
/    Apud  Viros  debftftinv 

Jam.Tehnextatft. 

Campus  vera  ( Sanguine)  roratus  t 

*  SoThonnodus  interprets  it,  as  though  £«mubr  were  the  name  of  the  perfon  who  faw 
;  but  in  reality  it-figoifict-a  Rsmgt  of  Spam,  from  Ham  Hafta,  U  Radir  Ordo.  G. 


Sff 


Tcrraa 


r-\ 
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Terras  percurret  Dc  Rcgc  j  uvene, 

Confli&us  Militum.  Viftpri*  Carolina  multe  n 

Nunc  horrexutoai  eft  Be^e  fit  nobis  canentibus* 

Circumfpicere,  Difcat  autem  ille^ 

Cum  Sanguinea  Nubes-  Qui  aufcultat, 

Per  Aera  volitet ;  Bellica  Carmina  multa, 
Tingetur  Aer                                     -         Et  Viris  referat. 
Sanguine  Virorum,  Equitemus  in  Equis> 

Antequam  Vatxcinia  noflr*  Quoniam  effisrimus  gladios  ftrido* 

Omnia  corruant.  •  Ex  hoc  locow  , 

Bene  canimu* 

In  the  argument  of  this.  Ode,  printed  at  the  bottom  of  the  page  in  thw  edition, 
it  is  faid  that  the  Rattle  was  fought  on  Chriftmaa^ay ;  on  which  Mr.  Gray, 
in  his  manufcript*  remarks,  that  «  the  people  of  the  Orkney  Mands  were 
«  Chriftians,  yet  di<J  not  become  fo  till  after  A.  ]i.  966,  probably  it  hap- 
«  pened  in  995 ;  but  though  they,  and  the  other  Gothic  nations,  noJonger 
"  worfhipect  their  old  divinities*  yet  they  never  doubted  of  their  exigence, 
"  or  forgot  their  antient  mythology,  as  appears  from  the  hiftory  of  Ohuis 
"  Trygguefon."    See  Bartholinus,  lib.  viii.  c.  i.  p.  615. 

'  -»     •  ft 

3.  Iron  fleet  of  arrowy  fliower.     L.  $J 

Imitation. 
How  quick  they  wheel'd ;  and  flying,  behind  them  fhot 
Sharp  fleet  of  arrowy  fliower.         Mil.  Par.  Regained.   G. 

4.  Hurtles  in  the  darken'd  air.     L.  4. 

Imitation. 

« 

The  noife  of  battle  hurtled  in  the  air.     Shake/.  Jul.  C*f> 


.' .    ;    ■•  ....  1  .     a        •        *  ' 
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ODE      IX. 


i.  Th$  Vcgtams  Kvitha,  from  Bartholinus,  lib.  iii.  c.  ii.  p.  632* 


SUrgebat  Odinus, 
Virorum  fummus 
JEt  *  Sleipnerum 
Ephippio  ftravit. 
Equitabat  deorfum 
Niflhelam  verfus. 
Obviam  habuit  Catellum 
Ab  Helae  Habitaculis  venientem ; 

Huic  fanguine  afpfcrfa  erant 
Peflus  anterius, 
Ri£tus,  mordendi  avidus9 
Et  maxillaram  infima : 
Allatrabat  ille, 
Et  Riftum  diduxit 
Magi*  Patri, 
Et  diu  lftrabat. 

Equitavit  Odinus 
(Terra  fubtus  trcmuit) 
Donee  ad  altum  veniret 
Helae  Habiuculum. 
Turn  equitavit  Odinus 
Ad  orientale  oftii  Latus, 
Ubi  Fatidicae 
Tumulum  effe  novit. 

Sapienti  Carolina 
Mortuos  excitantia  cecinit, 
Boream  infpexit, 
Literas  (Tumulo)  impofuit, 


Sermones  proferre  caepit, 

Refponfa  popofcit, 

Donee  invita  furgeret, 

Et  mortuorutn  fermonem  proferret. 

Fatidica.    Quifnam  Hominum 
Mihi  ignotorum 
Mihi  facere  praefumit 
Triftem  Animum  ? 
Niveeram,  &  «• 

Nimbo  afperfa, 
Pluviaque  rorata : 
Mortua  diu  jacui. 

Odinus.     Viator  nominor, 
Bellatoris  Filius  Aim. 
Enarra  mihi,  quae  apud  Helam  geruntur; 
Ego  tibi  quae  in  mundo. 
Cuinam  fedes  Auro  ftratae  fuat, 
Ledi  pulchri 
Auro  ornati  ? 

F.  Hit  Baldero  Medo 

_  » 

Paratus  ex  tat,] 

Purus  Potus, 

Scuto  fuperinjefto : 
.  Divina  verb  foboles 

Dolore  afficietur. 
,  Invita  haec  dixi, 

Jamque  filebo. 


*  Sleipner  was  the  horfe  of  Odin  which  had  eight  legs.    Vide  Edda. 


Sff  2 


0.  Noli, 


too 
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O.  Noli,  Fatidica,  tacere* 
Te  interrogare  volo, 
Donee  omnia  nov.ero. 
Adhuc  fcire  volo* 
Quifnam  Baldei* 
Necem  inferet, 
Ac  Odini  Filium 
Viti  privabit  ? 

F.  Hodus  excelfum  fert 
Honoratum  FiaUem  illuc* 
Is  Baldero- 
Necem  inferet, 
Et  Odini  Filium 
Viri  privabit. 
Invita  haec  dixi* 
Jamque  tacebo. 

O.  Noli  taccre,  Fatidica* 
Adhuc  te  interrogare  volov 
Donee  omnia  novero* 
Adhuc  fcire  volo, 
Quifnam  Hodo 
Odium  rependet* 
Aut  Balderi  Interfe&orem 
Occtdendo  rogo  adaptet  ? 

F.  Rinda  Filium  pariet 
In  Habitaculis  occidentalibus : 
Hie  Odini  Filius, 
Uham  no&em  natus,  armia  utetui  \ 
Manum  non  lavabit,. 


Nee  Caput  pe&et 
Antequam  Rogo  imponet 
Balderi  inimiciun. 
Invita  haec  dixi, 
Jamque  tacebo, 

O.  Noli  tacere,  Fatldica, 
Adhuc  te  interrogare  volo. 
Quaenam  fint  Virgines, 
Quae  prae  Cogitationibus  lachrymaatur^ 
Et  in  Ccelum  jaciunt 
Cervicum  pepla  I 
Hoc  folum  mihi  dicas, 
Nam  prius  non  dormies* 

F.  Non  ta  Viator  es, 
Vt  antea  credidi  ; 
Sed  potius  Odinus, 
Virorum  fummus. 

O. .  Tu.  non  es  Fatidica* 
Nee  fapiens  Fcemina^ 
Sed  potius  trium 
Gigantum  Mater. 

F..  Equita.domum>  Odine^ 
Ac  in  hi&gloriare : 
Nemo  tali  mode  veniet 

Ad  fcifchapdunv 
Ufque  dum  Lokus 
Vinculis  folvatur, 
Et  Deorum  Crepufculunfc 
Diflblventes  aderint. 


2.  Helas  drear  abode.    X.  4* 

Hela,  in  the  Edda,  is  defcribed  with  a  dreadful  countenance,  and"  her  btxTy 
half  fleih-colour  and  half  blue*    G* 


3.  Him 


NOTES,       &c.  io» 

3.  Him  the  Dog  of  Darknefs  fpied.    L.  5. 

The  Edda  gives  this  dog  the  name  of  Managarmar j  he  fed  upon  the  Uvea  of 
thofe  that  were  to  die, 

4*  The  thrilling  verfe  that  wakes  the  Dead.     Z.  24. 

The  original  word  is  Vallgaldr ;  from  Fair  mortuus,  &  Galdr  incantatio.    G« 
Thrilling  is  furely  in^this  place  a  peculiarly-fine  epithet. 

5.  Tell  me  what  is  done  below.     L.  40. 

Odin,  we  find  both  from  this  Ode  and  the  Edda,  was  felicitous  about  the  fate 
of  his  fon  Balder,,  who  had  dreamed  he  was  foon  to  die.  The  Edda  men** 
tions  the  manner  of  his  death  when  killed  by  Odin's  other  fon  Hoder j  and 
alfo  that  Hoder  was  himfelf  (lain  afterwards  by  Vali  the  fon  of  Odin  and 
Rinda,  confonant  with  this  prophecy. 

6,  Once  agaia  my  call  obey* 
Prophetefs,  &c.     X.  51  ♦ 

Women  were  looked  upon  by  the  Gothic  nations  as  having  a  peculiar  infight 
into  futurity ;  and  fome  there  were  that  made  profeffion  of  magic  arts  and 
divination.  Thefe  travelled  round  the  country,  and  were  received  in  every 
houfe  with  great  refpefl:  and*  honour.  Such  a  woman  bore  the  name  of 
Volva  Seidkona  or  Spakona.  The  drefe  of  Thorbiorga,  one  of  thefe  pro- 
pheteflcs,  is  defcribed  at  large  in  Eirick's  Rauda  Sogu,  (apud  Bartholin, 
lib.  i.  cap.  iv.  p.  688.)  She  had  oh  a  blue  veft  fpangled  all  over  with  ftones, 
a  necklace  of  glafs-beads,  and  a  cap  made  of  the  fkin  of  a  black  lamb  lined 
with  white  cat-lkin.  She  leaned  on  a  ftaff  adorned  with  brafs,,  with  a  round 
head  fet  with  ftones  ;  and  was  girt  with  a  Hunlandifh  belt,  at  which  hung 
her  pouch  full  of  magical  inftruments.  Her  bufkins  were  of  rough  calf-lkin, 
bound  on  with  thongs  ftadded  with  knobs  of  brafs,  and  her  gloves  of  white 
cat-lkin,  the  fur  turned  inwards,  &c.    G. 

They  were  alfo  called  Ftolkyngi*  or  FkUkumug\  i.  e.  Muld-fcia :  and  Vtjinda- 
hna;  u  e.  Oraculorum  Mulier,  Nornir  j  L  e»  Parcse.    G. 

<  7.  What 
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7.  What  Virgins  thefe.     L.7t:. 

•  Thefe  were  probably  the  Nornir  or  Parcae,  juft  now  mentioned :  their  names 
were  Urda,  Verdandi,  and  Skulda ;  they  were  the  difpenfers  of  good  defti- 
nies.  As  their  names  fignify  Time  paft,  prefent,  and  future,  it  is  probable 
they  were  always  invifible  to  mortals :  therefore  when  Odin  afks  this  que* 
ftion.on  feeing  them,  he  betrays  himfelf  to  be  a  God  j  which  elucidates  the 
next  fpeedi  of  the  Proplietefc. 

8.  Mother  of  the  giant-brood.     L.  86. 

In  the  Latin  "  Mater  trium  Gigantum."  He  means,  therefore,  probably  Anger- 
bode,  who,  from  her  name,  feems  to  be  "  no  Prophetefs  of  good,"  and  who 
bore  to  Loke,  as  the  Edda  fays,  three  children  ;  the  Wolf  Fenris,  the  great 
Serpent  of  Midgard,  and  Hela,  all  of  them  called  Giants  in  that  wild  but 
curious  fyftem  of  mythology  ;  with  which,  if  the  reader  wifhes  to  be  ac- 
quainted, he  had  better  confult  the  translation  of  M.  Mallet's  Introduction 
to  the  Hiftory  of  Denmark,  than  the  original  itfelf,  as  fome  miftakes  of  con- 
fequence  are  correfted  by  the  tranflator.  The  book  is  entitled  u  Northern 
Antiquities."    Printed  for  Carnan,  1770,  2  vols.  8vo« 


O    D    E      X. 

• 

Mr.  Gray  entitles  this  Ode,  in  his  own  edition,  a  Fragment  ;  but  from  the 
profe  verfion  of  Mr.  Evans,  which  I  (hall  here  infert,  it  will  appear  that 
nothing  is  omitted,  except  a  tingle  hyperbole  at  the  end,  which  I  print  in 
italics.  . 

Panegyric  upon  Owain  Gwynedd,  Prince  of  North-Wales,  by  Gwalchmai, 

the  fon  of  Melir,  in  the  year  1157  *. 

1.  I  will  extol  the  generous  Hero,  defcended  from  the  race  of  Roderic,  the 
bulwark  of  his  country  ;  a  prince  eminent  for  his  good  qualities,  the  glory 
of  Britain,  Owen  the  brave  and  expert  in  arms,  a  Prince  that  neither  hoard- 
eth  nor  coveteth  riches. 

*  See  Evans's  Specimen  of  Welch  Poetry,  p.  25,  and  for  the  original  Welch,  p.  127. 

Io  2.  Three 


NOTES,      &c.  re>3 

%.  Three  fleets  arrived,  veflels  of  the  main  ;  three  powerful  fleets  of  the  firft 
rate,  furioufly  to  attack  him  on  the  fudden  ;  one  from  Jwerddon*,  the  other 
full  of  well-armed  Lochlyniansf,  making  a  grand  appearance  on  the  floods, 
the  third  from  the  tranfmarine  Normans,  which  was  attended  with  an  im- 
mense, though  fiiccefslefs  toiL 

3.  The  Dragon  of  Mona's  Sons  was  (b  brave  in  action,  that  there  was  a  great 
tumult  on  their  furious  attack  ;  and  before,  the  Prince  himfelf  there  wasiraft 
confufion,  havoc,  conflict,  honourable  death,  bloody  battle,  horrible  con- 
fternation,  and  upon  Tal  Malvre  a  thoufand  banners ;  there  was  an  out- 
rageous carnage,  and  the  rage  of  fpears  and  hafty  figns  of  violent  indigna- 
tion. Blood  rarfed  the  tide  of  the  Menai,  and  the  crimfon  of  human  gore 
ffained  the  brine.  There  were  glittering  cuirafles,  and  the  agony  of  gafhing 
wounds,  and  the  mangled  warriors  proftrate  before  the  chief,  diftingdifhed 
by  his  crimfon  lance.  Lloegria  was  put  into  confufion  ;  the  conteft  and 
confufion  was  great ;  and  the  glory  of  our  Prince's  wide-wafting  fivord  Jball 
be  celebrated  in  an  hundred  languages  to  give  him  his  merited  praiji* 


O    I>    E      XI. 
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From  the  extract  of  the  Gododin,,  which  Mr.  Evans  has  given  us  in  his 
<(  Diflertatio  de  Bardis"  in  the  forementioned  book,  I  fhall  here  tranferibe 
thofe  particular  paflages  which.  Mr.  Gray  felefted  for  imitation  in>  this  Ode. 

I.   Si  mihi  liceret  vindi£tam.in  Deirorum  populum  ferre, 
j£que  ac  diluvium  omnes  una  ftrage  proftrarem. 

* 

2>  Amicum  enim  amifi  incautus, 
Qui  in  refiftendo  firmus  erat. 
Non  petiit  magnanimus  dotem  a  focero 
Filius  Ciani  ex  ftrenuo  Gwyngwn  ortus. 

3.  Viri  ibant  ad  Cattraeth9  &  fuere  infignes, 

Vinum  &  mulfum  ex  aureis  poculis  erat  eorum  pot  us. 


f  Ireland*  f  Danes  and  Normans. 

Treccnti 
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Trecenti  &  fexaginta  tres  aureis  torquibus  infigniti  erant ; 
Ex  iis  autem,  qui  nimio  potu  madidi  ad  bellum  properabantt 
Non  evafere  nill  tres,  qui  fibi  gladiis  viam  muntebant ; 
Scilicet  bellator  de  Acron,  ic  Conanus  Dacarawd, 
Et  cgomet  ipfe  (fcilicet  Bardus  Aneurinus)  fanguine  rubeos : 
Aliter  ad  hoc  Carmen  compingendum  non  fuperftes  fuiflenu 

Whoever  compares  Mr.  Gray's  poetical  verfions  of  thefe  four  lyrical  pieces, 
with  the  literal  translations  which  I  have  here  inferted,  will,  I  am  perfuaded, 
be  convinced  that  nothing  of  the  kind  was  ever  executed  with  more  fire, 
and  at  the  fame  time,  more  judgment.  He  keeps  up  through  theqi  all  die 
wild  romantic  fpirit  of  his  originals  $  elevates  them  by  fome  well-chofea 
epithet  or  image  where  they  flag,  yet  in  fuch  a  spanner  as  is  perfe&ly  con- 
gruous with  the  general  idea  of  the  poems;  and  if  he  either  varies  or  omits 
any  of  the  original  thoughts,  they  are  only  of  that  kind  which,  according 
to  our  modern  fentiments,  would  appear  vulgar  or  ludicrous  :  two  inftances 
of  this  kind  occur  in  the  latter  part  of  this  laft  Ode.  How  well  has  he 
turned  the  idea  of  the  fourth  line  :  "  Ex  iis  qui  nimio  potu  madidi  ?"  and 
the  conclufion, <c  Aliter  ad  hoc  Carmen  compingendum,  &c"  The  former 
of  which  is  ridiculous  j  the  latter  infipid* 

4.  I  find  amongft  Mr.  Gray's  papers,  a  few  more  lines  taken  from  other 
parts  of  the  Gododin,  which  I  fball  here  add  with  their  refpe&ire  Latin 
verfions.  They  may  fcrvc  to  ihew  fucceeding  Poets  the  manner  in  which 
the  fpirit  of  thefe  their  antient  predeccflbrs  in  the  Art  may  beft  be  transfu&d 
into  a  modern  imitation  of  them. 

Have  ye  feen  the  tufky  Boar, 
Or  the  Bull,  with  fallen  roar, 
On  furrounding  Foes  advance  ? 
So  Caradoc  bore  his  lance. 
Quando  ad  Bellum  properabat  Caradqcus, 
Filius  apri  filyeftris  qui  truncando  mutilavit  Hoftcs, 
Taurus  aciei  in  pugnae  confli&u, 
U  lignum  (i.  e.  haftam)  ex  manu  pontorfit, 
Conan's  name,  my  lay,  rehearfe, 
Build  to  him  the  lofty  verfe, 
Sacred  tribute  of  the  Bard, 
Verfe,  the  Hcxo't  fele  lewad. 
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As  the  flame's  devouring  force  ; 
-  As  the  whirlwind  in  its  Cburfe* 
As  the  thunder's  fiery  ftroke, 
-  Glancing  on  the  IhiverM  oak  ; 
(  Did  the  fword  of  Conan  mow 

The  crimfon  harveft  of  the  foe. 

Debitus  eft  tibi  cantus  qui  honorem  aflecutus  es  maximum, 

Qui  eras  inftar  ignis,  tortitrui,  et  tempeftatis, 

Viribus  eximie,  eques  bellicofe,  Rhudd  Fedel,  bellum  meditaris. 

j  • .. '        '  *  •  -  ;  „^____ 

•  -* 

•       SONNET. 

t.   If  what  Boilcau  fays  be  true  in  his  ««  Art  Poetique,"  that 

Un  Sonnet  fans  defauts  vaut  feul  un  long  Poeme— 
*  the  merit  of  this  little  Poem  is  decided.  It  is  written  in  ftrift  obfervance  of 
thofe  ftrid  rules,  which  the  Poet  there  lays  down.  Vide  "  Art  Poetique, 
Chant,  ii.  1.  82."  Milton,  I  believe,  was  the  firft  of  our  Englifh  Poets, 
who  exaflly  followed  the  Italian  model :  Our  Author  varies  frpm  him  only 
in  making  the  rhymes  in  the  two  firft  Quartetts  alternate,  which  is  more 
agreeable  to  the  Englifh  ear,  than  the  other  method  of  arranging  them. 
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Variation.     MS. 

r.  After  Line  6,  in  the  place  of  the  four  next- 

To  hide  her  cares  her  only  art, 
Her  pleafure,  pleafurcs  to  impart. 
In  ling'ring  pain,  in  death  refign'd, 
Her  lateft  agony  of  mind 
Was  felt  for  him,  who  could  not  fave 
His  All  from  an  untimely  grave  : 

2.  Whom  what  awaits,   &c.     L.  11. 

The  conftrufiion  here  is  a  little  hard,  and  creates  obfcurity,  which  is  always 
leaft  to  be  pardoned  in  an  Epitaph. 

Ttt  EPITAPH 
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EPITAPH        II. 

This  is  as  perfect  in  its  kind  as  the  foregoing  Sonnet*  Sir  William  Williams, 
in  the  expedition  to  Abe,  was  on  board  the  Magnamme  widf  Lord  Howe  ; 
and  was  deputed  to  receive  the  capitulation. 

ELEGY,  written  in  a  Country  Church-yard. 

x.  #The  moft  popular  of  all  our  Author's  publications »  it  ran  through  eleven 
editions  in  a  very  fliort  fpace  of  time ;  was  finely  tranflated  into  Latin  by 
Meflrs.  Anfty  and  Roberts;  and  in  the  fame  year  another,  though  I  think 
inferior,  verfion  of  it  was  publifhed  by  Mr.  Lloyd.  The  reader  has  beet 
informed,  in  the  Memoirs,  of  the  time  and  manner  of  its  firft  publication. 
He  originally  gave  it  only  the  fimple  title  of  "  Stanzas  written  in  a  Country 
Church-yard/'  I  perfuaded  him  firft  to  call  it  an  Elegy,  becaufe  the  fub- 
jeft  authorized  him  fo  to  do ;  and  the  alternate  meafure,  in  which  it  was 

.  written,  feemed  peculiarly  fit  for  that  fpecies  pf  compofition.  I  imagined 
too  that  fo  capital  a  Poem,  written  in  this  meafure,  would  as  it  were  ap- 

-  proprtate  it  m  future  to  writings  of  this  fort ;  and  the  number  of  imitations 
which  have  fince  been  made  of  it  (even  to  fatiety)  feem  to  prove  that  my 
notion  was  well  founded.  In  the  firft  manufcript  copy  of  this  exquifite 
Poem,  1  find  the  conclufion  different  from  that  which  he  afterwards  compo- 
fed  5  and  tho'  his  after-thought  was  unquestionably  the  beft,  yet  there  is  a 
pathetic  melancholy  in  the  four  rejefted  ftanzas,  which  highly  claims  pre- 
fer vation.    I  {hall  therefore  give  them  as  a  variation  in  their  proper  place. 

z.  The  knell  of  parting  day.     L.  i. 

Imitation* 
»  fquilla  di  lontano 


Chepaia  '1  giorno  pianger,  che  fi  muore.  Dante.  Purg*  l.  8.  G« 
3.  Far  from  the  madding  crowd's  ignoble  flrife.     L.  73. 

*  *  * 

O  V  A  R  I  A- 


NOTES,       fcc.  toji 

* 

Variation. 

The  thoughtlefs  world  to  Majpfty  may  bow, 
Exalt  the  brave,  and  idolize  fuccefs ; 
But  more  to  innocence  their  fafety  owe, 
Than  Pow'r,  or  Genius,  e'er  confpir'd  to  blcfs. 

0 

And  thou,  who  mindful  of  th'  unhonour'd  Dead, 
Doft  in  thefe  notes  their  artlefs  tale  relate, 
By  night  and  lonely  contemplation  led 

To  wander  in  the  gloomy  walks  of  fate  : 

Hark  !  how  the  facred  Calm,  that  breathes  around, 
Bids  every  fierce  tumultuous  paffion  ccafe  * 
In  ftill  fmall  accents  whifpering  from  the  ground, 
A  grateful  earned  of  eternal  peace. 

No  mors,  with  reafon  and  thyfelf  at  ftrife, 
Give  anxious  cares  and  endlefs  wifhes  room  ; 
But  through  the  cool  fequefter'd  vale  of  life 
Purfue  the  filent  tenor  of  thy  doom. 

And  here  the  Poem  was  originally  intended  to  conclude,  before  the  happf  idea 
of  the  hoary-headed  Swain,  &c.  fuggefted  itfelf  to  him.  I  cannot  help 
hinting  to  the  reader,  that  I  think  the  third  of  thefe  rejeded  ftanzas  equal 
to  any  in  the  whole  Elegy. 

4.  Ev'n  in  our  afhes  live  their  wonted  fires.    L.  92. 

Imitation. 

Chi  veggio  nel  penfier,  dolce  mio  fuoco, 

Fredda  una  lingua,  &  due  begli  occhi  chiufi 

Rimaner  doppo  noi  pien  di  faville.  Petrarch.  Son.  169.  G. 

T  t  t   2  V  A  R  I  A- 


xoB  .NOTES,       &c. 

Variation. 
Awake  and  faithful  to  her  wonted  fires. 

Thus  it  ftood  in  the  firft  and  fome  following  editions,  and  I  think  rather  better  t 
for  the  authority  of  Petrarch  does  not  deftroy  the  appearance  of  quaintnefs 
in  the  other :  the  thought  however  is  rather  obfeurely  expreflfed  in  both 
readings.  He  means  to  fay,  in  plain  profe,  that  we  wilh  to  be  remembered 
by  our  friends  after  our  death,  in  the  fame  manner  as  when  alive  we  wifhed 
to  be  remembered  by  them  in  our  abfence :  this  would  be  expreffed  clearer, 
if  the  metaphorical  term  fires  was  reje&ed,  and  the  line  ran  thus  ; 
.    Awake  and  faithful  to  her  firft  defires.    . 

I  do  not  put  this  alteration  down  for  the  idle  vanity  of  aiming  to  amend  the 
paffage,  but  purely  to  explain  it.  ... 

5.  To  meet  the  fun  upon  the  upland  lawn.     L.  100* 

Va  riation. 
On  the  high  brow  of  yonder  hanging  lawn. 

After  which,  in  his  firft  manufcript,  followed  this  ftanza j 

Him  have  we  feen  the  greenwood  fide  along* 
While  o'er  the  heath  we  hied,  our  labour  done,. 
Oft  as  the  woodlark  pip'd  her  farewell  fong^ 
With  wiftful  eyes  purfue  the  fetting  fun.. 

I  rather  wonder  that  he  reje&ed  this  ftantfa,  as  it  not  only  has  the  fame  fort  of 
Doric  delicacy,  which  charms  us  peculiarly  in  this  part  of  the  Poem,  but 
alfo  compteato  the  account  of  his  whole  day  :  whereas,  this  Evening  fcenc. 
being  omitted,  we  have  only  his  Morning  walk,. and  his  Noontide repofe. 

6.  Grav'd  on  the  ftone  beneath  yon  aged  thorn.     X.  116. 

♦  •  *  * 

Between  this  line  and  the  Epitaph,  Mr.  Gray  originally  inferted  a  very  beau- 
tiful ftanza,  which  was  printed  in  fome  of  the  fiirft  editions,  but  afterwards 

1  omitted  1 
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omitted  j  becaufc  he  thought  (and  in  my  own  opinion  very  juftly)  that  it 
was  too  long  a  parentheiis  in  this  place.  The  lines  however  are,  in  them* 
felves,  exquiiitely  fine,  #nd  demand  preservation. 

There  fcatter'd  oft,  the  earlieft  of  the  year, 
By  hands  unfeen  are  fhow'rs  of  violets  found ; 
The  redbreaft  loves  to  build  and  warble  there, 
And  little  footfteps  lightly  print  the  ground. 

7.  There  they  alike  in,  trembling  hope  repofe.     L.  1 27. 

Imitation; 
.  .— *  paventofe  fpenae.  .  Petrarch.  Son,  114.     G. 
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